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CHAPTER OXXIX. 

ABJECT GREATNESS. 

It was about two o’clock in the morning 
and all was silence throughout Windsor 
Castle. Penelope — Maid of Honour now 
only in name — slept in the arms of the 
Prince Regent ; and the lamp, which burnt 
upon the table in her chamber, shod its 
flickering beams on the flushed counten- 
ance of his Royal Highness and also on 
the carnation- tinted cheeks of his new 
mistress. 

On the features of the latter this crim- 
son glow was the blush of mingled joy and 
o|». shame — of pleasure and of pain — of 
ineffable enjoyment and of doop regret, 
which had lingered there even after 
slumber had steeped her senses in the 
blissful confusion of the dreams that per- 
petuated to some extent the feelings just 
previously experienced. It was the blush 
of beauty and of love which sits upon the 
‘ rose even when in close oontaot with its 
attendant thorn : it was the blush which 
suffused the oountenauoe of Bve when, 
having gathered the fruit of the tree of 
knowledge, she oast her eyes upon herself 
and saw that she was naked I 

Sweetly and serenely did Penelope ap- 
pear to be slumbering. The rich fringes 
of her olosed eyes lay npon her cheeks, 
forming dark bonndarik as it were between 
the dazstling white of the eyelid above and 
the deep oamalion whioh glowed on the 
plnmp flesh below. Her lips, slightly 


apart, seemed yet moist with the kisses 
which had been pressed upon them ; and 
as thoy revealed the pearly teeth whioh lay 
within, the effect was that of tho white 
seeds shining amidst the red and pulpy 
richness of a tropical fruit whioh in its 
ripeness has burst open. The light of the 
lamp also, foil upon the bosom which, 
totally exposed, rose and fell with tho long, 
gradual, and apparently measured undula- 
tions that accompany tho respiring action 
of a woman who sleeps soundly, Iranqailly, 
and well and while one arm lay beneath 
the Prince’s head, the other reposed out- 
side tho cover lid,— the entire abandon- 
mont of Penelope’s posture thus forming 
a charming picture for the novelist to 
describe or tho painter to delineate. 

Though deep was tho carnation upon 
her cheeks, yet was it also delicate and 
puro~a wholesome and a healthful bloom, 
like tho vermeil upon the peach or the 
Hush of the morning along the orient sky. 
But of a coarser, ruddier, and still deeper 
hue was the redness whioh sat upon tl^ 
countenance of the Prince — a redness 

arising from animal passions in all their 
utter grossness, and whioh borrowed the 
depth of its oolonring as much from the 
winepress of Bacchus as from the roeoate 
bowers of Venus. Suoh was the oontrael 
presented by the sleeping pair. Vet aafdly 
may we argue that in the newly-estperiMwea 
raptures of passion, the anger of 
at being thus sold and bought wiul isA 
nigh absorbed; and at all aveali 
drmims which mw folioirad 
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more of pleassurabla emotion than of pain 
and mortification. 

It was two o’clock, we said ; and all was 
silent throughout Windsor Castlo, But, 
hark I that stillness, a moment before so 
profound, is now disturbed though faintly 
by the tread of footsteps ! Whence do 
they come ? From a distant chamber of 
the castle. But whither are they now 
tending? Quickly and excitedly do they 
advance along the corridor, whence the 
apartments of several of the younger 
damsels open, and at the far end of which 
is situate the chamber of Penelope Arbuth- 
not. But who is that thus threads that 
passage with such agitated steps? ’Tis an 
old man, of middle height — stout — wear- 
ing an old-fashioned wig — enveloped in a 
dressing-gown which he holds around him 
— and with bis naked feet thrust into a 
pair of red morocco slipper. His eyes are 
open : but does he walk in his sleep, or is 
he actually awake ? At all events, singular 
—or rather fearful and horrible — are the 
variable expressions which his counten- 
ance takes, in changing and rapid reflex of 
the thoughts that are sweeping through 
his mind. In his eyes may at one moment 
be seen the wild glare of maniac ferocity — 
at another the mane vacancy of dull 
idiotcy. 

Who is this old man that thus wanders 
through the castle at such an hour, and on 
whose features the rays of the lamps sus- 
pended. at intervals fling their beams with 
such hideous effects ? We shall see pre- 
sently. But whither goes he ? He places 
his hand upon the latch of Penelope’s 
door, which the Prince, in his ardour to 
embrace his new conquest, had forgotten 
to secure when he first entered, and which 
she herself, in the confusion attended 
upon that entrance of her royal suitOr, 
lad likewise forgotten to fasten. Therefore 
uhe door yields to that old man’s touch. 
He enters — be closes it behind him — and 
he approaches the couch. 

An ejaculation burst from his lips as he 
beheld the Prince Regent in the arms of 
the Maid of Honour ;~-and at that ejacula- 
tion both the occupants of the couch 
awoke with a sudden start from their 
slumber. And simultaneous ejaculations 
of mingled surprise, terror, and dismay 
burst also from their lips, as in this visitor 
who had thus disturbed them they recog- 
nised the Ring I 

“Good God— my father!” said the 
i.rince Regent : while Penelope, after the 
first cry of alarm had burst from her lips 
ajjd the first glance of recognition flashed 
ffom her eyes, hastened to bury herself 


beneath the bed-clothes, in a confusioi 
horror, and bewilderment of feeling moi 
readily conceived than described. 

And no wonder that such should hay 
been the state of mind into which she wa 
so suddenly thrown on thus beholding hi 
Majesty George III standing by her bee 
side I For as we have already hinted i 
previous chapters, the King was at thi 
time a confirmed and hopless lunatic,- 
his madness developing itself in variou 
phases, sometimes naischievous, sometim 
tranquil- now indicative of the moa 
brutal and ferocious instincts now display 
iog extrema docility and mildness— no^ 
breaking forth into the most ludicrou 
freaks and absurd antics, then melting in 
to pathos or sinking down into complefei 
lethargy. That from the supervision o 
those who wore appointed to attend upoi 
him, and that, having wandered about thi 
castle he had found his way either b] 
accident, or through soma motive o 
maniac cunning to Penelope’s room, W0r< 
convictions that instantaneously struol 
both this lady and her royal paramour, 
That on the present occasion he hac 
escaped soma violence was to bo appre- 
hended, or that disturbance and exposure 
would take place, were the thoughts whicb 
likewise flashed simultaneously to theii 
minds ; but as these feelings operated in 
different ways upon each, it occurred tlml 
while Penelope hastily buried harsell 
beneath the bad-clothes, whore she las? 
breathless in terror and iuspanse, the 
Prince made a movement to spring from 
the couch with the intention of getting 
his father as noiselessly as possible out of 
the room. 

Eie still, sir !” instantaneously cried 
the Kir;g anticipatiDg his son’s intent and 
pushing him back with that sudden ex- 
ercise of strength which madmen often 
display to a degree apparently far beyond 
their natural powers. Lie still, sir ! *Tis' 
well we have met thus. They told me you 
were here to-night ; and I resolved to seek 
you. For a long, long time past I have 
wanted to talk to you tranquilly and 
quietly: but either you don t come near 
me when lam disengaged, or else when 
you do come those cursed people by whom 
lam surroutided will not let me see you. 
Now, sir, lie still, Isay — or by heaven I I 
will make you— and listen to what I have 
to say.” 

Thus speaking, the King took a chair 
drew It to the side of the bed — and seating 
himself, gazed with a most remarkable 
expression of mingled horror, wildness, 
and sorrow upon his son. 



THE MYSTEEIES 


“ Oh \ where is fcba fountain of life 
flowing with the blessed waters that can 
wash out the crimson stains of my many 
crimes ?—• what hands shall give me the 
cold crystalline draught from the Lethean 
spring, to quench all those fiery memories 
which burn like scorpions in my brain ? 
What power shall save myself and family 
from sweeping onward into the universal 
maelstrom of destruction ? Behold, afar 
off there is a land where nature is so lovely 
and sublime that the fairest scenery and 
the loftiest grandeurs of Europe are in 
comparison but as a painted panorama to 
the stupendous original. And into this 
land across the western wave, did I sand the 
blood-hound of war. A great and a gallant 
people, dwelling in that land, did I seek to 
coerce with my tyrannies and to trample 
beneath the feet of my armed legions. But 
they arose in their might and their power— 
they threw off the yoke— and they raised 
up a man whose glory, whose honour, and 
whose fame eclipse the highest qualifica- 
tions of all the Kings of Europe! Yes— 
Washington I thou, simple citizen, without 
pedigree, without title, with naught but the 
rank of a hero and a patriot,— hast thou 
placed thyself far above the mightiest 
monarohs of the world I And a voice comes 
to me through the night— like the whisper 
of a spirit or the dreaming of far-off waters 
--telling me that the age of Kings is well- 
nigh passed, and of rulers like unto thee is 
near at hand. Aye, and that same voice 
tells me that when the nations shall level 
their execrations against Kings, their 
oioes shall also swell in a joyous pcean to 
onour thee, 0 Washington 1” 

Low, mournful, and lugubrious had 
grown the voice of George III as he thus 
delivered himself, with a strange compo- 
sure and an apparently perfect luoidness, 
of those thoughts which were uppermost 
in his mind-thoughts which, had be been 
really the master of his intellect, he would 
not have dared to let himself think, much 
less give serious utterance to them I 

And now he began pacing backward and 
forward m the chamber— his steps agitat- 
ed and uneven, his looks restless and wild 
and the workings of his countenance truly 
horrible fio oontemplato. A deeper tiorror 
,--a horror more intense than he had pre- 
viously experienoed-grewupon the Prince 
Kegent, as he sate up in the couch gazing 
upon hw miserable father ;-while cower- 
ing down by his side, with her looks fixed 
however upon the same awful spectaole of 
human woe and degradation, lay Penelope 
-—a dread sensation at her heart', as if she 


felt that the scene was a judgment up 
for^her criminality of this night I 
“ Oh I horrors are multiplying upon i 
once more,** spoke the wretched Kin 
but now it was on the quick and brok 
voice of strongly excited feelings Who 
shade is this that comes ? it is not thit 

0 murdered, heart broken Hannah Ligl 
foot 1 No, no — ’tis thine, Amelia — t 
beloved, my best beloved daughter I 01 
terrible was thy death 1 Never, never shj 

1 forget the horrors of that last scene 
thy young life 1 I behold— I see it nov 
I hear thy cries— thy self-reproaches, 
the anguished outpourings of thy remora 
Ah 1 what word is that which is mo 
often on thy tongue? Incest. Yes— ince 
with thy brotiber — my son by poor Hanm 
Lightfoot ! Oh ! do not reproach m 
Amelia : do not look thus upon me t Afe 
what ?— would*8t thou declare that thii 
own father is thy murderer— that *tis h 
crime which redounded with ovarwhelti 
ing effect upon thee 1 0 horror I tossc 
upon the wild waves of anguish, wretoho* 
ness, and despair, am I not sufficient! 
miserable ? Ah 1 through the casement d 
I now behold that lovely moon, who* 
silver splendour has oft riveted my gas 
amid the vigils ^ of the long, long nigl 
when *twas believed I slept* Strange- 
Oh! mosli strange is the influence whic 
that lovely crescent-^ moon has upon me 
Sometimes its rays seem to penetrate 111 
ice-sbafts, so cold— Oh I so cold— throng 
the very brain !’*— and the King, stoppin 
suddenly short before the casement as I 
gazed up into the heavens where hung th 
sihmr-lamp of night, shuddered as he spofe 

Or else,** ha exclaimed, now abruptl 
raising his arms and pressing his hands t 
his brows,— “or else the beams of yo 
moon pierce like fiery darts into my brai 
and thrill throughout the entire form, s 
if the heart of a lava stream were passia 
over me. But now — what is this nei 
feeling which seizes upon my heart ? Oh 
the moon suddenly disappears — she is goa 

a cloud has entombed her in its dark 
nessT* 

With these words the King turned awa; 
from the window and was again advanoJni 
towards the couch, when he started witi 
indescribable horror as if soma hideou 
spectral ^bape had suddenly risen up be 
fore himfl 

u u ^ fioi^^^bla fiend which I no'si\ 

behold, he exclaimed, in a^coants pane 
trated with ineffable agony “ and hk mmi 
18 Murder. Ha points to the east ! Yea 
768— I behold the plains of India delagsd 
with blood— the bumins villanaa— fchi 
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“ Oh I where is tbe fountain of life 
flowing with the blessed waters that can 
wash out the crimson stains of my many 
crimes ?— what hands shall give me the 
cold crystalline draught from the Lethean 
spring, to quench all those fiery memories 
which hmn like scorpions in my brain ? 
What power shall save myself and family 
from sweeping onward into the universal 
maelstrom of destruction ? Behold, afar 
off there is a land where nature is so lovely 
and sublime that the fairest scenery and 
the loftiest grandeurs of Europe are in 
comparison but as a painted panorama to 
the stupendous original. And into this 
land across the western wave, did I send the 
blood-hound of war. A great and a gallant 
people, dwelling in that land, did I seek to 
coerce with my tyrannies and to trample 
beneath the feet of my armed legions. But 
they arose in their might and their power— 
they threw off the yoke— and they raised 
up a man whose glory, whose honour, and 
whose fame eclipse the highest qualifica- 
tions of all the Kings of Europe! Yea — 
Washington 1 thou, simple citizen, without 
pedigree, without title, with naught but the 
rank of a hero and a patriot,— hast thou 
placed thyself far above the mightiest 
monarchs of the world ! And a voice comes 
to me through the night — like the whisper 
of a spirit or the dreaming of far-off waters 
—telling me that the age of Kings is well- 
nigh passed, and of rulers like unto thee is 
near at hand. Aye, and that same voice 
tells me that when the nations shall level 
their execrations against Kings, their 
voices shall also swell in a joyous poaan to 
honour thee, 0 Washington 1'* 

Low, mournful, and lugubrious had 
grown the voice of George III as he thus 
delivered himself, with a strange compo- 
sure and an apparently perfect luoidness, 
of those thoughts which were uppermost 
in his mind— thoughts which, had be been 
really the master of his intellect, he would 
not have dared to let himBelt think, much 
less give serious utterance to them I 


felt that the scene was a judgment uji 
for her criminality of this night ! 

“ Oh ! horrors are multiplying upon : 
once more,** spoke the wretched Kir 
but now it was on the quick and brot 
voice of strongly excited feelings Wh< 
shade is this that comes ? it is not thii 

0 murdered, heart broken Hannah Ligl 
foot! No, no— 'tis thine, Amelia — ] 
beloved, my best beloved daughter ! 0 
terrible was tliy death ! Never, never sh 

1 forget the horrors of that last scene 
thy young life ! I behold — I see it no’ 
I hear thy cries— tliy self-reproaohefi 
the anguished outpourings of thy ramorii 
Ah ! what word is tliat which is mi 
often on thy tongue*? Incest, Yes — ino, 
with thy brotbor— my son by poor Hanr 
Lightfoot ! Oh ! do not reproach t 
Amelia : do not look thus upon me I A 
what ?— would'st thou declare that thi 
own father is thy murderer — that *tis ) 
crime which redounded with ovarwhel 
ing effect upon thee I 0 horror I tosn 
upon the wild waves of anguish, wratcL 
ness, and despair, am I not suffioien 
miserable? Ah I through the casement 
I now behold that lovely moon, wh( 
silver splendour has oft riveted my gi 
amid the vigils of the long, long ni{ 
when *twas believed I slept* Strange 
Oh ! most strange is the influence wh 
that lovely crescent- moon has upon n 
Sometimes its rays seem to penetrate 1 
ice-shafts, so cold— .Oh I so cold— throe 
the very brain I**— and the King, stoppi 
suddenly short before the easement as 
gazed up into the heavens where hung I 
silver-lamp of night, shuddered as ha spo 
‘*Or else,** he exclaimed, now abrup 
raising his arms and pressing his hands 
his brows,— ** or else the beams of 3 
moon pierce like fiery darts into my br 
pd tbgll throughout tlie entire form, 
if the heart of a lava stream were pass 
over me. But now— what is this n 
feeling which seizes upon my heart ? C 
the moon suddenly disappears — she is g< 
— a cloud has entombed her in its da 
ness!** 

With these Words the King turned m 
from the window and was again ad vane 
towards the couch, when ha started w 
indescribable horror as if some hidei 
spectral ^hape had suddenly risen up 
fore hint. 

** Ah ! *tis a horrible fiend which I n 
behold,** he exclaimed, in a^coents pa 
trated with ineffable agony ** and his na 
"h Murder, He points to the east! li 
yes^I behold the plains of India dalug 
with: blood— the burning villagas-H 



THE MYSTEEIES 


wailing ^populafsion — the famine- stricken 

multitudes Oh ! horror, horror ! 

millions are perishing in that far-off orient 
clime 1 And those are my armies that are 
thus doing the work of wholesale destruc- 
tion ! But ’tis I— yes *tis T— who sent 
those armies forth, and whose commands 
they have thus obeyed 1 In America, too, 
more wars— more desolation — more blood- 
shed — more burnings— more horrors 1 In 
Europe, too, war— war — nothing but war. 
Blood— slaughter — murder — and rapine. 
Oh 1 wretch that I am — 'tis I who have 
done it all — *tis I who have sent the genius 
of destruction abroad I And they call me 
George the Good I Oh I the mockery —the 
hideous mockery — while fiend, Fiend of 
Murder^ stands there claiming me as his 
comrade, and smiling upon me with the 
horrible distortions of bis countenance— 
yet smiling nevertheless, after his demoniac 
fashion — smiling in gratitude upon me for 
the myriads of victims which I have offered 
up to his insatiate maw I And all those 
horrors which I have inflioted upon the 
world, have been to gratify mine own 
ambition. 0 God I have I not been a 
scourge and a curse to the human race? Talk 
of Timour the Tartar — talk of Jenghis 
Khan — talk of Attila the Hun — talk of 
Napoleon Bonaparte himself — all these 
have bean angels of forbearance, of meroy, 
and of humanity in comparison with mel 
But, Ah ! did I breathe Napoleon’s name ? 
Oh 1 ’tis then a presentiment of coming 
evil that has struck me 1” 

With these words — and taking no 
farther heed either of bis son dr of the 
lady whose bed that profligate son was 
sharing— the mad old King rushed from 
the room, leaving the door wide open be- 
hind him. 

“Imnst follow my father/’ exclaimed 
the Prince Begent, springing from the 
couch. 

“ Eor heaven’s sake, be cautious I — 
iemember what you are doing!’* cried 
Penelope, seizing him by the arm, ‘‘Should 
any one see you go forth from this cham- 
ber or even in the adjoining corridor at 
;:aii-— 

“True. 'True/* said the Prince Eegeu'l, 
suddenly recolieeting how necessary it was 
to observe proper precaution: then, having 
hastily closed and bolted the door, he 
hurried back to Penelope’s arms, murmur- 
ing in alow voice. “Besides, on second 
thoughts, I would not for all the imd old 
fathers in the world, abandon my 
. charmer, one minute before it is neo^wary 


“ But that scene with his Mijosty' — Oh 
was it not dreadful— dreadful ?’* whisper- 
ed Penelope, shuddering from head to foot 
while clasped in the arms of her royal 
paramour. 

“Think no more of it, my angel/’ re- 
sponded the prince; and he sealed her Ups 
with kisses. 

A few more words will sutViee to close 
this chapter. The King regained his own 
apartments without creating any huTher 
alarm in the castle, and indeeii without 
having been missed by tlm persons specially 
charged with the care of Ids royal person. 
Without any fresh interruption, therefore, 
did the Prince Begent continue to onjoy 
the companionship of the handsome and 
now amorous Penelope. UT^til the dawn of 
morning through the casement coinpyllcd 
him to leave the paradise of her arms and 
I’etraca his way stoaltluly hack to his own 
chanibar. 

At tlie broskfasi- table they met again ; 
but Penelope hi%(i reached that age when 
a woman having committed a fault, knows 
bow to veil it ; and thus, if the imiuml 
glow did for a moment doeiien upon tier 
cheeks as slio met the eytis of the Prlm^ 
and received from him a look of gratitink 
for the niglit of bliss he had paised in her 
arms, that flush was as transitory as tlic 
romorsa which the young lady felt for tier 
criminality. Indeed, the harrier of her 
virtue being now complotoly tiroken down 
and the last re mining itroiiihold of fur 
purity having been cffeolually itormed, 
she was prepare I to yield herielf up to 
pleasing dremns of ambition miiI to idl 
worldly aspirations. Hut Simroely had thi 
royal party sat tiown to hirnkfiwt, wlwii a 
messenger arrived at the castle with tirgtiit 
despatches from fiondon : find the moiimiol 
the Prince li^genteasi hie eyes over Iho 
first of these lettors, he sprang to liii fmK 
exclaiming, “ Perdition I Tikn hm broktii 
loose again, and hat esenp^Kl from iili 
vulture, his chain, and fiii rock I” 

“What mean you, Qaorgi?** 
the Qumn, trembling with tlis aoility of 
iuspense: for ^she saw that iornttlilog 
strange or torrihlo had liappsnod. 

“ I mmn, respondai Hit Prlm», in a 
voice iudioativa of gr^t 
.mean that Bonapart# hm fulttoi E!lia~ 
has landed in Fmisoti - ami r^if * 

ed with amlaiiialioa, by tlis ptopltf I 
m^tt also/* ii# aidti* with a «tiU itroapr 
awntuation, “ that Eliii Lmm h» 
and that Mapaleoa ii agaia i| ll# 
Tuileriii {** 

, The conatermllott of all priMil al Iki 
^,mml mm fai mm mMw 
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conceived fehan described : and while every 
one began delivering hurried comments 
upon the startling announcements just 
made to the utter oblivion of all the sub- 
stantial constituting the morning meal, 
Penelope seized the opportunity to whis- 
per in the Prince's ear.^ “ His Majesty’s 
presentiment is fulfilled i” 

“Yes,” responded the Eegent, now sud- 
denly and forcibly struck by^ the word 
which were thus recalled to his mind and 
which his father had uttered in his wild 
ravings on the preceding night. 

I remembar-~h6 spoke ■ of Napelaon 
Bonaparte — and the prophetic spirit which 
inspired him at the time has thus received 
a strange justification. But now, in spite 
of all that he uttered besides, we must 
have war again— aye, and plenty of it 
also!*' 


CHAPTER CXXV. 

thb ermine cloak and the green 

SILK HOOD. 

We broke oS the preceding chapter in a 
manner which many of our readers will 
doubtless deem abrupt : but we did so for 
the express purpose of avoiding any fur- 
ther comment, at least on that occasion, 
relative to the grand political changes and 
the frenzied succession of startling in- 
cidents which were about to occur upon 
the Continent. We deemed ifc sufficient 
to note in Its proper place the receipt of 
the intelligence in England of the entrance 
of Napolean into Paris ; and we now re- 
sume the thread of our narrative. 

Let us suppose a month to have elapsed 
since the occurences last related : and we 
must again request the reader to turn his 
attention to the little Republic of Geneva. 
There is also the news of Napoleon’s 
return into Prance had been received : 
but as that meteor-man rolled on his 
rapid course without this time touching 
the Swiss Confederation or the democratic 
domain of Geneva, all fear speedily subsid- 
ed in the latter, leaving only a sentiment of 
astonishment and curiosity behind. Yes-— 
admiration of the courage, the genius, and 
the perseverence of the greatest hero the 
world ever saw; curiosity to mark the 
issue of the new conflict thus provoked by 
single-handed Prance against all the allied 
powers of Europe I 

A month then has passed since that con- 
versation which took place between the 
'Earl of Cur^ion and Colonel Malnaa at the 


former’s lodging, in the city of Geneva : 
and now again shall we find them to- 
gether, at that same place, and in earnest 
deliberation. But on this occasion it is 
about eight o’clock in the evening ; the 
table is covered with wine and desert— the 
window is open~and the zephyrs of April 
are wafted into the room. And it is be- 
cause the doable casements are thus 
unfolded that the Earl and Malpas are 
conversing together in low and almost 
whispering voices. 

“Well Curzon,” said the Colonel, 

“ what, after all, is to be done ?, I know 
that during our conference this evening, I 
have asked you that question at least a 
hun derod times : but as you have given 
me no positive reply, I must e’en ask it 
again.” 

“The position of affairs is indeed most 
awkward,” remarked the BarL “Here is 
Lady Sackville writing the most urgent 
letters to insist that something shall be 
done — 

“ And she writes exactly in the same 
tone to me,” interrupted Malpas. “In 
fact, in her last letter, she more than hints 
her fears that I am either trifling or else 
actually playing a treacherous part in the 
matter.” 

“ She addresses similar reproaches to 
me,” rejoined the Earl, “ Nay, more — she 
tells me in plain terms she will not believe 
me when I write and tell her that I am 
neither able to worm any secrets out of 
Julia, nor yet persuade her to run away 
with me.” 

“ This is exactly the language which her 
ladyship uses towards me,” said Malpas, 
** with the addition that she tells me unless 
I do something deoidad to crush or break 
up the conspiracy against the Princess of 
Wales, I may abandon the mission. In 
which case she warns me not to venture 
into her presence again as long as I live,” 

She does not exactly speak in auoh 
stiong language to me.” observed the Earl 
of Curzon, “But she tells me quite 
plainly that if I cannot bring matters 
to a speedy issue, she will not trouble me 
to prosecute the business any farther. 
Indeed, she declares that oircumstances 
now render it absolutely necessary that 
the conspiracy should be broken up at once 

“ And jet how is to be done!” asked 
Malpas, “Emma will bestow her favours 
upon me to >my heart’s content : but as for 
admitting me to her confidence with regard 
to anything that is going on, she only 
laughs gaily when I tell her that I know 
she hm secrets and, that sHa 





them ail to me. Then, as for asking her 
to run away with me, she laughs still more 
heartily than ever — tells me I am a fool — > 
pulls my whiskers — slaps my face and says 
it will be high time for her to run off with 
me should she find that our amour is 
likely to bear fruit. 

“ I cannot say in respect to Julia that I 
have any pulling of the whiskers, slapping 
of the face, or merry peals of laughter,*’ 
observed the Eirl of Ourzon : ‘but, on 
the other hand, I have plenty of sentimen- 
talisms, tears, gentle reproaches, and ten- 
der caresses — partly assumed and partly 
real. For I know that the girl loves me 
on the one hand ; but then she has a cer- 
tain portion in this curious drama to enact 
on the other hand.** 

“ I thought she faithfully promised that 
at the end of a month she would fly away 
with you,” observed Malpas, “ provided 
you would grant her that delay ? And now 
the month is passed ’* 

“ Yes — and last night wa had a strange 
scene,** said the Earl, in tone of vexation, 

"A strange scene!’* ejaculated Malpas. 
‘‘ This puts me in mind of a scene which I 
have also had— with Emma, of course. It 
was the night before last: but as I did not 
see you yesterday I could not mention it 
before — and our serious discourse of this 
evening had hitherto put it out of my 
head — -«’* 

“Then, as your adventure took place 
first,” interrupted Ourzon, “you shall 
have precedence in relating it. Coma — fill 
your glass, and begin your narrative.*’ 

“ It is short,’* responded the Colonel : 
then having helped bimself to wine, he 
said, “The night before last — soon after 
eleven o’clock— I scaled the garden wall 
of the villa, according to previous appoink- 
meut, and was immediately received in the 
arm’s of my Emma. If you were out at 
that time you will of course remember 
that the night was dark as pitch — not a 
star nor a glimpse of the moon being 
visible, and the heavens entirely over- 
clouded. In fact, it was anything but a 
Swiss night. I do not recollect having 
ever been out in a darker one even in 
England in the middle of January and this 
is the beautiful south of Europe, and the 
middle of April ! Well, I could not there- 
fore see my charming Emma : but I felt 
her warm kisses and heard the music of 
her voice. I therefore knew that it was 
she. Besides, who else could meet me at 
the place of appointment ? who else be 
ready to guide me through the mazes of 
Itbe garden, to that convenient little back 


enfjrance into the villa, up that private 
staircase?** 

“ All of which I am Well acquainted 
wifch,” said Ourzon, smiling, “Buf; how 
was it that you had any misgivings as to 
the identity of the complaisant fair one 
who thus mat you, with the fair and 
wanton Emma whom you expected ?’* 

“ I had such misgivings,’* answered the 
Colonel, “ because as my fair companion 
hastily guided me through the garden, I 
felt that she had on some satin garment 
bordered with fur — and it instantaneously 
struck me 

“ Ah ! and well you might have wonder- 
ed ?** ejaculated Curzon, “ My adventure, 
I see, was pretty well the same as yourSt 
But pray continue.*’ 

“ I was instantly struck by the recollec- 
tion, Isay,*’ resumed Malpas, “that the 
Princess of Wales was accustomed to wear 
a satin cloak ornamented with ermine! 
But this was not all. At the same time I 
remembered that her Eoyal Highness, 
when rambling in her garden or in the 
neighbourhood of the villa, of an evening, 
was accustomed to wear dark green hood. 
Well, to my increasing amazement and 
terror I found that my companion not 
only had on the cloak bordered with er- 
mine, but likewise a hood : and for the 
moment I trembled lest soma • fearful 
mistake had taken place. In fact, I was so 
terrified^ — or rather astounded — I could 
not speak; and wa had reached the back 
entrance into the building ere I could so 
far recover my presence of mind as to stop 
suddenly short and demand in a low voice, 
** Are you really Emma 
you silly felloxo'' she responded in the un- 
mistakable accents of her gaily melodious 
voice; do you take me for a ghost T\-^l 
was now reassured as to the identity of my 
fair companion™-and that was sufficient* 
We ascended the staircase, which, as you 
know, is always involved in darkness at 
night : and then wa entered the passage 
from which all the principal rooms on the 
second storey open. A lamp, as you are of 
course aware, is always burning in that 
passage: and as we emerged from the dark- 
ness of the staircase into the light of the 
passage, 1 was struck with a sort of terror 
on observing that Emma not only wore a 
satin cloak bordered with ermine, but also 
a green hood so exactly like the oioak and 
hood of her Eoyal Highness that I felt 
convinced, if they were not the same, the 
imitation must have been purposely in^ 
tended. At the same instant Emma drew 
the hood hastily over her countenance-—, 
seized me by the hand---.and said in au 
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impatient whisper, “ Come on, come on !” of her own enjoyment subservient t 
Ail in a moment did a suspicion of the more worldly purposes which she 1 
truth flash to my mind: I understood it all view, — or to speak more plainly still, 
— or at least fancied I did ; — and I was she availed herself of the opportunity 
rendered speechless with mingled astonish- furnished to take a step calculate 
ment and anger. Then, to add to my be- damage the reputation of the Prince 
wilderment, a door at the farther end of Wales. By assuming her apparel it ^ 
the passage opened suddenly and a head be made to appear that it was her ] 
was thrust forth. I rather think it was Highness herself who thus introdu 
that of a femjile— but being instantaneous- paramour into the villa: and the 
ly withdrawn again, and the door closing thrust forth from the room at the ei 
even more abruptly than it had opened, I the passage, was that of the person 
could not form any certain opinion on that was to be the witness of her I 
point. Emma at the same instant affected Highness’s presumed frailty. Such 
— for affectation only could it have heeu— my suspicion at the time - and sue 
to be suddenly seized with a perfect con- mature consideration, is my convk 
sternation. I supported her in my arms now.” 

—and the next moment we were safe “ The deduction you have made emb: 
within her chamber. ‘ We have been oh- a truth which my own adventure posit: 
served* I^said the moment the door was confirms. Your’s,” continued the Ba 
secured.— Oh no, it is^ nothing ’ she Curzon, “ took place the night before 
replied. — Yes,* I urged is indeed some- mine occurred last^night — and now I 
thing, I saw a head peep forth ; and yon relate it. It was shortly after eleven t 
‘were frightened. Wherefore should yon according to previous appointmen 
have seen thus frightened if it xvere entered the grounds of the villa, and 
nothing ! — Because I am nervous and immediately folded in the loving emh 
yon are full of terrors* she answered as of the sentimental Julia. The moon 
she flung off her splendid cloak and green night was clear and beautiful, the as 
hood — Now,* said L ‘ tell me candidly of the heavens ^being very different i 
why you have appropriated the costume that of the preceding night, the dark 
of the Princess ** — It is my own,* she of which you have so particularly alh 
exclaimed then: after a moment’s pause, to. Well, on meeting Julia last nigh 
she said with that bewitching archness of found her tender and sentimental as e 
manner which renders her at times so truly She was dressed in a loose wrappe 
ravishing. Do you^ not^ hnow^ my dear having thrown off the formal splendi 
Percy that we ladies in xvaiting are of her evening toilette. She is real 
fwnoiired with the castoff dresses of her beauteous creature; and as the mi 
Royal Highness T* The explanation in- beams, with all the power of their an 
stantanaously struck me as being so tine lustre sublimated as it were to a 
feasible that I could not utter another purer and chaster brilliancy by the re 
word ; and there the matter accordingly tion of the snow which crowns 
dropped. To naakc an end to this long mountain-tops, shone upon the figun 
story, I need only say that what with the my Julia, it seemed to me at the time i 
blandishment, the caresses, and the delights I had seldom gazed upon a oreatun 
experienced in Emma’s arm I soon forgot sweetly beautiful and so tenderly ca 
all about the satin cloak and the green vatingl And though I could not 1 
hood— at least until the morning ; and thinking that half her sentimentalism 
t^ben indeed, on_^being seated alone at my naught but affectation, and there 
breakfast-table, I reconsidered the matter, downright hypocrisy, I could not 1 
and very seriously too. With renewed loving her-I could not help straining 
force did the suspicion which had first passionately in my arms-so true it is t 
struck meat the time, recur to my a beautiful mistress, oven though kne 

nation: and I reflected upon the whole to be an unprincipled wanton and ful 
anair^m all its bearings and every point of duplicity, often wields a power with 
11 j .1 seduotive blandishments whicha wife^ 

Well^ and^ that suspicion ?*’ said never exercise. However, I am not go 
Curzon inquiringly. In plain terms, to sermonise upon this point: I h 
what was the interpretation you put upon already said enough for you to understi 
the matter ? ^ ^ that Julia looked indeseribably lovel; 

Inat^^Miss Emma Owen, responded that her caresses were unusually tende 
Malpas, while gratifying her passion and that I was maudlin loving. Theref 
as her param our, made the means although my original intention was not 
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accompany ter to her own chambar nnless 
she was prepared to give me her solemn 
pledge to fly with me within a day or two, 
I suffered her to lead me towards the back 
entrance ; and the next moment the door 
cloaed behind us and we were ascending in 
the darkness of the private staircase. On 
reaching the first landing, where, as I need 
scarcely tell you, there is no light at all, 
Julia hastily whispered that I should pause 
for a moment; — and then I heard the 
rustling of silk or satin, as if she were 
putting on soma garment which lay ready 
to her hand on the table of that landing. 
I had not time to form any conjecture 
upon the subject : for the next instant she 
took me by the hand and led me on agzain. 
In a few moments we reached the summit 
of the next flight, and then emerged into 
the passage where the lamp burns at night. 
Ah ! conceive my astonishment, mingled 
with shame and rage, when as the beams of 
that lamp suddenly shone upon her, I 
observed that she was enveloped in a 
satin cloak bordered with ermine, and that 
she wore upon her head a dark hood which 
was drawn forward so as entirely to con- 
ceal her countenance. An ejaculation 
escaped my lips : but she seized my arm 
with convulsive violence; — and at the 
same moment a door opened at the and of 
the passage — doubtless the same one 
whence you had seen the head peep forth 
on the preceding night. But on this occa- 
sion it was not merely a head, but an 
entire form that came forth from that 
door: and as well as I could observe, it 
was an elderly female — most probably one 
of the English menials belonging to the 
household. ^ On catching sight of my com- 
panion she instantly retreated, closing the 
door hurriedly. At the same instant Julia 
dragged me forward into her own 
chamber and fastening the door, she 
immediately flung off the cloak and '-the 
hood-*.pr0oipitating herself into my arms, 
and endeavouring to drown my raeoilee- 
tions in the flood of bliss which her kisses, 
her toyings, and her dalliances poured 
upon me. But I was not to be thus 
appeased. The whole truth of the 
manoeuvre which had just taken place, 
was transparent as daylight. I read it 
all— I saw that I had been suddenly 
mndered a means of compromising her 
Royal Highness in the gravest and most 
serious manner; and I felt furiously 
mdignant as well as deeply humiliated to 
think that Julia should have succeeded in 
making me her agent, her tool and her 
instrument for such a purpose. But still 
I dared hot suffer her to read all that was 


passing in my 'mind. I was careful not to 
say anything to make hor suspect that I 
had a secret mission to protect and succour 
the Princess, ’instead of helping to ruin 
her. Therefore, subduing the real state 
of my feelings as well as I was able, I aai<l, 

' Julia j wherefore that dis^ui^e which you 
ere nozo assumed ?' — ‘ Siuiply to aooid the 
chance of detection f she at once answered 
— , ‘ Buff said I 'do uol that cloak and 
hood belong to the Princess ‘ No * she 
responded with unblushing effrontery : 
'they are mine. You erre awaref she 
immediately added, ‘ that in niy capmiiy 
I receive a share of her Ray>al Hig!imss*$ 
UfPoff appareV— But f 1 still urged, \vas 
it not sheer madness or else the deepest 
loickedness thtis to assume such t/ disguise 
at such an Iio-ur and under such circun^* 
stances?* Julia thax-eupon burst into 
tears —admitting that she had boon vary 
thoughtless indeed, but beseeching that I 
would think no more of it. 1 know of 
course ^ that she was now playing tl» 
hypocrite, and that her duplicity was 
unredeemed by any softer feeling/ not- 
withstanding the caresses she contimicd to 
lavish upon mo. I act;ordingIy rcuiiuditl 
her in a severe tone, that some fciimlc 
issuing from the room at the end of the 
passage, had just obsorvod us# * Oh I* ili® 
exclaimed, * fi merely Mrs. HiMard, 
the English laundress heimiging to ihe 
household ; and she tviil md say a tmrdJ 
—I asked lier how she was so 
that Mrs. liuhbattl would keep the tcortli 
reminding her fciiat the improisioii made 
upon the woman must have Imn Ihtt it 
was the Princess borsaif, the wife ol 
Eoglaud’s Rogont. whom she Imd ihm 
observed in the act of introducing a 
paramour into the villa. Julia had her 
answer ready. * Yesf she said, 'I kmw 
all that ; and ii is precisely because 
Mrs. Hubbard must think ii wm ik$ 
Princess that the secret wiil he kepif 
She then proccoclecl to tell me, with m air 
of^the teoderest confidence, and with ixmay 
injunctions that I would not repail hot 
averments, that her Royal Ilighiiefi not 
only carries on a orimiiml intrigue with 
her principal^ eciucrry, Baron Bergami, but 
that she admits ofclior paramours into Ibt 
ft syllable of all whloh I Mkva, 
Mrs. Hubbard, continnea Jalia * is in 
ihe Primsss’s confidsm^ ; and Umujfort 
it cannot tmks mtiUrs worse 1/ shs imi 
now mistook nm for hsr Hi&hmm, 

At all event s\ added Julia, ' yoi* mtviv 
cannot be angry that I should a^. for 
the purpose of t^ing tny omm rep$iiaiim. 
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contrived to make herself tolerably well 
liked— although it only needed a little 
study of her physiognomy to prove that 
she was a woman most dangerous to be 
trusted and impossible to be relied on. 

Upon the present occasion Mrs. Hubbard 
was receiving a visit from an English friend 
who had arrived at Geneva, This was a 
Mrs. Dakin, occupying the position of 
housekeeper to Sir Olubley Spokes, an 
eccentric old baronet, who was very fond 
of travelling about, and who in his tours 
was attended by a retinue of half-a-dozen 
servants. Mrs. Dakin was likewise an 
elderly person — as much given to gossip 
and scandal as her friend Mrs. Hubbard — 
and devotedly attached to a drop of ardent 
spirit, although she never would admit 
that she took it otherwise than medicinally. 

It was about eleven o’clock in the morn- 
ing, on the day following the conversation 
recorded in the preceding chapter that the 
worthy, Mrs. Dakin thus paid her respects 
to her amiable and excellent friend Mrs. 
Hubbard. After the first greeting had 
taken place, Mrs. Hubbard, like the " old 
mother in the nursery legend, wont to 
her cupboard. It was not, however, to 
get a bone for her dog, seeing that she had 
no dog at all to take care of — but it was to 
bring forth the brandy bottle for herself 
and her friend. But all the while she was 
thus producing the ** creature comfort,’^ 
she went on talking in an abstracted 
manner, upon the weather, the beauty of 
the lake, the snow of (she distant moun- 
tains, and other matters equally interesting 
while Mrs Dakin vouohsafed her answers 
and VO her comments with all the 

appearance of one totally unconscious of 
the temptation which was thus, being 
placed in her way. Then Mrs. Hubbard 
returned to the cupboard ; and on this 
occasion it was to procure a couple of 
wine glasses, which she placed upon 
the table: and while still discoursing 
upon a variety of indifferent topic she 
filled up the two glasses with the potent 
fluid. Mrs. Dakin was now intent upon 
looking out of the window, as if perfectly 
unsuspicious, poor soul 1 of the dreadful 
conspiracy thus going on against any habit 
of teetotaliam which she might be inclined 
to practise— though heaven can attest that 
if the redness on the tip of the nose be 
taken as any criterion in the matter, it was 
very little teetotalism indeed that entered 
within the sphere of worthy Mrs. Dakin’s 
daily habits. 

Deary me, Mrs. Hubbard, whatever 
iiave you bin an- done V now ejaculated 

Tin 


and turning up her ayes in a; 
dismay as she caught sight of t 
glasses filled to the brim. Wal, 
did see such a clear, intioin*, insinr 
coaxin,’ captiwatiii’ creatur’ as yo‘ 
all my bom days.” 

“Come Mrs Dakin clear,” said 
Hubbard, assuming a tone and 1 
bland entreaty ; “ I am aweer tha 
habits is sober-iety itself and tin 
never touches nothink shorter wan: 
dinner : but on sucli a occasion as 
veil two friends as is friends, an 
friends too meets after a long sepi: 
and in a furrin land, among a pa 
selvidges as one may say, to whoi 
blessed mother- tongue is altogether 
known — I do tldnk, under such c: 
stances,” added the royal laundreg 
suasively, “ you may take a leetle dre 
to rinse your mouth ” 

“Wal, dear,” observed Mrs. r 
“ just to wash the dust out, as y< 
poethetically expresses it. And afbet 
continued the worthy dame, as she I 
long gasp of pleasure when she had't 
ed the glass.— alter all, there is' 
things in the world than a drop ol 

fiery stuff -though heavins knows 1 1 

do touch it oggsept as a rneddisin.” 

“And Tm sure, my dear,” res 
Mrs. Hubbard, with a gloomy sliako oi 
head “ that it rekviros a leetle o! 
rneddisin to keep up one's sperrets i 
fur away from hold Ilingland witl 
white cliftis ” 

“ Oh I that it do, my dear/* said 
Dakin, thrusting her pooket^^handkor 
into the corner of her eye, so as to ap 
deeply affected. ** I don’t know how ! 
but so it is, that I can’t abear to be i 
from my natif Halbion* Although 1 1 
born on board a ship far away in the ‘ 
Ingies.” 

“Was you though?” exclaimed, 1 
Hubbard, as if quite astounded. ’*1 
I’ve knowed you now seventeen year, 
last fust of Aperil —I mind it was a A]| 
when we was interdooced, ’cos it wai 
All Fools’ Day, at dear Mrs. Hum 
which kept the Board .and Cmdiflowi 
you remember 

“ In course I remember,** cried I 
Dakin, her features brightening up v 
pleasant reminiscences of earlier d! 
“ Wal, and that was seventeen years ag 
so it were I Lor, how time does fly. W 
a queer thing time is to be sure I But 
me, my dear, how do you like beiu* 
furrin* parts-—” i 

“ Don*t ax me, Mrs. Dakin/* cried 
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least, such was the account they gave mo. 
I remained through curiosity to coiivarse 
with them and watch their proceedings. 
But presently I found that I was ono too 
many on that spot; and it struck me, from 
the ominous nature of the looks which they 
threw upon me in the clear moonlight, and 
from the curt answers they gave to my 
questions, that I was interfering with some 
object they had in view. I accordingly 
bade them 'good night,* and sauntered 
away: but concealing myself behind the 
pier, I watched their movements. One of 
them went and fetched a horse and cart 
from a thicket where the equipage had pre- 
viously been concealed. They then placed 
the body in the cart, and sped away 
towards the city. Urged on by an 
irresistible feeling of curiosity, I followed 
them at a convenient distance, the sounds 
of their vehicle enabling me to pursue the 
direction which they took. To bo brief, I 
followed the party until they roaehc^d a 
house in a low neighbourhood. A lamp 
burning over the door, indicated that it 
was a doctor’s ; and from the deep shade 
of the adjacent dwellings I could sea what 
was going on. The body was taken into 
the doctor’s house : two of the men imme- 
diately afterwards wont away with the 
cart--and the third issued forth in a few 
minutes. I then understood how my pre- 
sence on the shore of the lake had proimd 
somewhat embarrassing to those three 
scoundrels, whose evident occupation was 
the fishing up of drowned men, not for the 
purpose of Christian burial, but for tlio 
dissecting-room.*’ 

** Well,”, observed Malpas “I cannot 
possibly see what all ‘this has got to do 
with our present business/’ 

‘*Ihav0 not quite finished my story/’ 
replied Lord Gurzon. ** A few days ago, 
when I found the month’s delay drawing 
to a close and saw little chance of Julia’s 
consenting to fly with mo, the idea of 
carrying her off by force first struck mo ; 
and I felt persuaded that you would not 
hesitate to adopt the same course witli 
regard to Emma. laccordii-gly wont down 
for another moonlight ramble on tho 
shores of the lake : and there, according 
to my expectation, I found the fishers of 
men. Eor a boat had been upset in the 
t morning by a sudden squall : and three or 
, tour person, were drowned. ‘ WherB flw 
!' crows will be fotmd,* says 

the proverb. So it was in this case* I 
accosted the men at once— disarmed them 
of hostility by putting gold into their 
hftudSy — and then frankly and feiy?Je®Mlv 


them that I knew they wore thivo clespcra- 
does, and tliat if; was <iuiia prohablts I 
slioultl noecl thoir sorvict)S in HOiiiO dti- 
sperafeo adveniiiro. To lui hritJ without 
explaining to thorn what the nature of tl;e 
Stirvice might he 1 retained Uuun with 
liberal fees for an/ niglit aiul for any 
enterprise I may (*.hoese ie inunu : and you 
may depend upon it, Malpis, that wo shall 
find threo able eoaujuinrs in Kebolt the 
(ioneveso, ITernani the Ilalian, -nui Walden 
the Switzer/’ 

“Bravo !” exclaimed “ Tlii 

affair is already as good as syitlecL NoW' 
let us discuss all tho details/* 

But wo need not follow the rolonal and 
tho nobleman in tho arringcnaait of their 
plans: wo shall iherofore Ittave fdimii far 
the prosont, while wo diri'cf, f lie atteuiian 
of the reader elaewhera. 


CflAPThlB CXXXI. 

Tim OOHSIPH. 

In the preceding chapter we liareS|K)ki,ifi 
more than once of a long paseage, or 
corridor, wiionce optuaid flui prineipiil 
sleeping aparimeniH in the villa oociW|iirtii 
by hor Royal liiglmess the Prim^n of 
Wales: and we have Uhmm «iaUtd ihiit 
from a certain room at ihn oml of this 
passage, some tmuh had ohm nmil ilm 
ceotiingB of and Curzoii with llieir 

paruinours. We will not introiluoa our 
readep into the apartment thus iiiluil^l lo, 
and likewise to the two pcraomi wham wu 
Shull find there at the iimm 

The room itself was moilosily furnishni 
in a manner evidently iiitendta! for Iho 
occaipaiion of a ireniiil depembiui, || wii 
nevm iheleSB poi fvHly cainforUiile finil 
admirably cloam Jt had a wittdow looling 
upon the grounds at the hark; and % 
stahamse m one corner led up to g lurge 
laundry overhead. 

Ah Julia had informed rurz,on, tbit roam 
we have just described mu in tho a«i«* 
pation of Mrs, Ifiiblnird, Uio latiiiclriiii of 
tho houseliold. She an elderly 
--tall in staluro, hnk in form, m\A prttdti 
in dress. The angubr outliiiii of i^r 
caiintoimueo, the pwring tlmrptiiti mi 
TmummmQ of her eyti, ami thg 

acmdaoflier voice, itnokti! thu low #f 
acanclal mi the iiivetorato itsiipm wall m 
the consumn ftto liyiioeritii- Blmh^ 
two or three years in itit liogiiii^Ii 
the Pnti^ss; and by turrtiiiii 
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“ Ifi’s the— morals !” gasped Mrs. Hub- 
bard, as if with the last efforts of expiriag 
nature : but almost immediately rallying 
with a groan, she looked her companion 
very hard in the face for upwards of three 
minutes. 

“The morals?” echoed the house- 
keeper : then, drawing her chair close up 
to that of Mrs. Hubbard, she said in a 
hushed tone and with that earnestness of 
manner which only real gossips and 
scandal-mongers can possibly assume, 
“ Whatever do you mean dear ? Tal me 
what you mean ?” 

“ I mean, my huzzim friend,” respond- 
ed the laundress, shaking her head very, 
vary lugubriously indeed, “that it is a 
wery vicked vorld, and full of all sorts of 
hintrigues : but no place in all this vorld 
so vicked is half so vicked as this here 
willa, it is the wussest, dear — the 
wussest !” 

“Gracious goodness me I” murmured 
Mrs. Dakin, holding up her hands in 
awful consternation. Who’d have 
thought it ?” 

“ The goin’s on is dreadful !’* continued 
Mrs. Hubbard. 

“Well, I am not supprisad,” observed 
Mrs. Dakin : “ for my old master is tho 
greatest reskel and willin with the vimen I 
ever did coma near. He can’t let me 
alone 1” 

“ Add I’m sure there’s a carting per- 
sonidge under this roof as can’t let the 
men alone” proceeded Mrs. Hubbard. 
“Yes, my dear, vun of our own sex, and 
more shame for her, which can’t keep in 
her proper spear, but demeans herself with 
a passel of fellers— ad wenturers and good 
for nothinks, I suppose — ” 

** But' who on earth do you allude to, 
my dear ?” asked Mrs. Dakin, intensely 
and thrillingly interested in her friends 
discourse. 

“I alludes to one which ought to be a 
eggsampla of morality and wertew, instead 
of a pattern of veaknsss and wice, I 
allude,” continued Mrs. Hubbard, with 
an air of awful mystery, and in a tone as 
hollow and sepulchral as if she were telling 
a ghost story,— “ I allude to one which 
ought to sit upon a pinnikle of eggsalence, 
instead nf sinking down into a gulf of 
dagradation I I allude, my old friend— and 
I know your buzzim will throb when I tal 
you — I allude to her Eyal Ighness the 
Princess of Vales.” 

“ Ko 1” exclaimed the housekeeper, 
throwing up her arms, and keeping them 
up too, in utter dismay, “ You can’t— 
^0^0^ — you niver would^ ” 


“I means what I says,” rejoined- fc 
laundress, sharply ; “ you never know 
me tal a lie — and I wouldn’t to save ix 
self from death or the workus No, n 
I ! And so I repeat, the goin’s on in tl 
’ouse is dreadful! Why, the Princess h 
perfect rake — a raglar demirep. I nev 
see such things ! It was dear Mrs. Rang 
as fust opened my hercs to what w 
going on. A dear good soul is that Mi 
Banger — and sweet nice gals is them s 
brought into the ryal ’ousehold soma fi 
months ago. Heavin send that they m 
egseape con termination 1” 

“ Is the Princess so very bad, then ' 
asked Mr. Dakin : “I thought she w 
such a matron-like, lioneat-Iooking, ope] 

countenanced lady 

“She!” almost sliriaked Mrs. IIu^ 
bard : “ she is a regular out and out ht 
un as ever was ! Why, she carries on hi 
hintrigues with a unblushing boldnes 
There is Bigamy, the bequery as they cii 

hhn, goes openly to her chamber -Ih 

sin him — Yes, I’ve sin him ! Mrs. Eangi 
has bin and put ma on tlie watch to lo< 
out for him. Then as for other lovyers- 
why, the Princess has a dozen ! ’ Twi 
on’y three nights ago, Mrs. Banger can 
and put mo on the look out. She suspec 
ed summut wrong was a goin’ on — an 
she was right tool So every now and thei 
when I thouglit I heard a foot step, 
peeps out— and presently, io and behol 
ye! there was the Princess with he 
vermin cloak and her green hood on, t 
bringing in a lovyer along the passiclge i 
her own room! Oh t it was too bad 
“Too bad indeod !” observed Mri 
Dakin, drawing her chair still closer, an 
feeling so deeply interested in the presei: 
topic that even the brandy- hot tie itself m 
lost sight of. “ Wal, what nlzb f* 

“What nixt?” echoed Mrs Hubbard 
then suddenly lowering her voice to 
mysterious whisper, she said, “ PH talyoi 
my dear, what nixtl Why, the Princess i 

“Noj” ejaculated: Mrs. Dakin, i: 
dismay. 

“Yeal” returned Mrs. Hubbard, dog 
matically. 

You flabbergast me !** said the formm 
I'm flabbergasted myself,” rejoinei 
the latter. 

“ But however did this come beknowj 
to you ?” inquired Mrs. Dakin. 

“In the^^fust place,” aswered th 
laundress, * I’ve got heyes — and in th 
second place Fve got hears.” 

“ But is it so wery appearant?” aske< 
Mrs* Dakin. 
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said in a low bn!* impressive whisper, 

“ Not a word — not a syllable—avary 
possible precaution is now needful 1” 

Maravelli pressed her band significantly, 
as much as to imply that she bad no need 
to apprehend any thoughtlessness on his 
part : and while she conducted him 
through the garden, another glimpse steal- 
thily obtained from under the bandage, 
showed him it was indeed within the pre- 
cincts of the villa thnt he bad been 
introduced. Delighted at the adventure, 
Maravelli inwardly resolved that it should 
prove a profitable one for him. 

The back entrance into the villa was 
now reached ; and Mrs. Banger led the 
doctor up that private staircase which has 
been already more than once alluded fco in 
preceding chapters. The passage on the 
second storey was speedily reached ; and 
as Mrs. Banger hurried Maravelli along, a 
door at the end was noiselessly opened, 
and a head was thrust forth. This was 
Mrs. Hubbard, whose listening ears had 
caught the sounds of footsteps, slight and 
scarcely audible though they were ; but the 
instant she thus looked forth to satisfy her 
curiosity Mrs. Banger made a rapid gesture 
with the hand, and the laundress accord- 
ingly repaired into her chamber, eloaing 
the door as gently as possible. 

The next moment Mrs, Banger conduct- 
ed the doctor into the apartment occupied 

by Agatha Owen. 

# « # # # 

^ # # # 

Here we must interrupt the thread of 
our narrative for the moment, in order to 
explain certain details with which ‘it is 
necessary to make the reader acquainted. 

It was eleven ' o'clock — about a quarter 
Df an hour after Mrs, Banger and Maravelli 
aad entered the villa—when a post-chaise, 
irawn by four horses, issued forth from 
Geneva by that same secluded road whicli 
an through the fields and which has been 
0 frequently mentioned in recent chapters. 
Jn arriving within about a hundred yards 
of the villa, the equipage stopped ; and 
three men leapt ’forth from the interior. 
Bidding the postillions wait patiently, they 
proceeded on foot along the road until they 
reached the boundary wall of the garden 
and then stopping short, they api>eared to 
expect some arrival which was to guide 
their next proceedings. 

In a few minutes the Bari of Curgon 
and Colonel Malpas arrived on horsa^lmck 
and dismounting from their animals, they 
lastened the bridles to iho bough of a tym 


at a distance of abotit fifty yards from tiii 

villa. 

The nobleman and the CJoloncl were 
envalopad in travelling cloaks, and iocm»l 
prepared for a somewhat lengthy journey 
during the night. Without delay— 4fie 
moment they dismountod from their steedH 
—they repaired to the spot whew the 
three individuals already mentioned were 
waiting ; and wo may at ont'c ohnerve that 
these persons were none of.her than ihn 
fishers of men— Kobolt, Hormni, wul 
W alden. 

** You are punctual, said t!ie Earl iiiiiiio* 
diafeely addressing them in a ioi^v fcofia mtttl 
speaking in the French language. **Tim 
looks business-like/' 

“ You will find the whole matter con* 
duotod as nicely, as noiaelcHsly, and iis 
expeditiously as you could wish,** ra- 
spondod Koholt, “Hhow us wfiere st is 
likely the fair ones will he in a few 
minutes— and leave the rent to ns.** 

“Hero,** said tlie FHrl of Chirr.on, indi- 
cating a particuhir part of the wall 
whicii stood the stump of a tnm, m Wii 
revealed to the eyes of the three men hf 
the moonbeams whhdi shot forth at tlii 
instant : ** this is where you would do welt 
to sc.a!e tlie barrier and enter iho hielosurii. 
The lady will ho walking in cuts of lilts 
aveiiut.'S dose hy : tnil the mmiitinl iho 
hoars the sounds of foot-steps «Ihi will 
hasten towards you. Thtm sdrai iipiii 
her-- gag her-- iwk not for her itruggb 
or resistance— 

Ave, ayo/* Baid Koholl : ** mim* 
siaml all that. Liiave us to nmiait llie 
oprying-otf part of the busiiieii* NoWi 
sir," bemadded, turning towardi CoIomI 
Malpas, part of the gfoumli urt 

wo to enter for your lady f * 

** We must proceed a lilila farlhtr oti*'* 
answered Malpas : then having W tte 
way to^a point below the gardeti iloar* be 
said. Hera— this is llw pko 4 i"-a«iiI I 

have only to repeat Iho saine ifiitruetioui 
which my comrade has ilre*dy given fou : 
naroaly* that the momont llto My 
you, which she will do, you muii piuw* 
upon^her, and nml her lipg with your liaiid 

^*'But^no unn^astary vbltnit wllb 
either” interjeoted. tht lari of Omtum^ 
No damage to the Mmm% lip mi lb# 
b^utiful teeth—” 

Trust us— W0 will i» m gwtte ii 
kmba in otrrying oif Ibo fair mm** liafeirv 
rupt«J lobolfc. ” No fsrltiir 
are uwmty. W« kmw whit lb i#. 
¥ou mn mounl wnr w— - 
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less than a quarter of ah hour wa shall be 
on the same track, with the ladies in the 
carriage — -that is to say, provided they 
keep the appointments, as you, gentlemen, 
have stated-’* 

“There is no fear of it,’* remarked the 
Earl of Ourzon. “At all events, lean 
safely answer for one.” 

“And I for the other,” rejoined Mal- 
pas. 

The nobleman and the Colonel now left 
the three desperadoes to execute the work 
entrusted to them ; and returning to the 
spot where they had left their horses, they 
remounted the animals, and gilloping 
away, took the broad open road leading 
along the shore of the crescent- shaped 
lake towards Lausanne. 


CHAPTEB CXXXIIL 

a: HE EEAMA OP A NIGHT 

ACT THE SECOND. 

We must now peep into the bed- 
chamber belonging to Miss Emma Owen : 
and there, at about the same time the 
preceding incidents were taking place, we 
’Shall find that young lady and her sister 
Julia in close and earnest conference 
together. 

They were seated together upon a sofa ; 
and the wax candies, which stood upon the 
elegant ioilette-table, shed their light upon 
the animated countenances of the two 
sisters and were refleotad in their sparkling 
eyes, Having laid aside the handsomo 
dresses which constituted the evening 
costume fitted for the dining-table and 
drawing-room of their royal mistress, they 
had put on loose wirappers, the negligence 
of which and the soft abandonment of the 
whole form which they seemed to indicate, 
invested these lovely but dissolute girls 
with an air of voluptuous languor. 
Nevertheless their features, as we have 
just observed, were animated with the glow 
of excitement and with a certain agitation 
of the feelings. 

“This is truly provoking, Emma,” said 
the sentimental Julia. “What is to be 
done?” 

“ My dear girl, I have already told you*” 
returned her sister, with a laugh, that we 
.must deprive ourselves of the company of 
oiir lovers for this night. When we made 
each our respective appointments, we did 
BOit foresee that Agatha would so , 

iBuLnOJaai^ hnnm Inlm- 


have to do— and Mrs. Eanger n 
every moment to fetch us. Ther 
must be here in readiness to att 
summons without a single instant’s 

“ I am aware of ail that,” sa 
pouting, “ But surely I can be sps 
for one moment, to meet Curzon ai 
some excuse for not introducing ] 
my own chamber to-night?” 

“And why should I not feel ; 
anxiety to do the same towards M 
asked Emma : then, witliout waiti 
reply, she said somewhat impi 
*’ No, my dear Julia— we must do 
that can possibly injure the evei 
and the safe progress of matters ek 
It is sufficient that Mx*8. Banger ] 
moment introduced the doctor h 
house, without our running out a 
chat with our lovers. Only fan< 
troubles might ensue if any dist 
were created or any exposure toe 
through thoughtlessness or careleSi 
our part.” 

“But I do not mean— -Ido not 
for an instant.” exclaimed Julia, “ 
should bring in Ourzon orMalpast 
What I meant was, that as we ha 
given our lovers an appointment, 
they will bo sure to keep it, it 
better that wa should just hasten t 
if only for a moment, so as to 
them from lounging about in the | 
not only at the risk of being disc 
but also at that of encountering eacl 

“ I again' protest against such 
oeeding on our parts,” ' said 
“ Agatha is now in the pains of In 
and Mrs. Banger has just stoaltlnl:^ 
duced the dootor to her apa 
Presently there will be more goffi 
Why should we inorease the nut 
these movements backward and f< 
and thus run a risk of creating an 
Suppose that such alarm be create 
Princess herself might coma fort! 
her own chamber to ascertain wh 
the matter — and then Mrs. Hubbard 
see at once that it is fiot her Boya! 
ness who is this night becoming a 
and for whom the dootor has b 
secretly smuggled into the villa, 
more — it might be disoovered, that 

was thus giving birth to a child 

Yes, yes,” said Julia, nervous 
perceive full well that too much prei 
on our part cannot be exercised.” 

“Now you are speaking reasa 
exclaimed Emma. “ Besides, have y 
told Curzon that whenever you fai 
.punctual at the place of meeting, h 

flViOLf: mr Ik am 
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prevent; you from keeping the appoint- 
menii?’* 

“ Oh 1 yes — I have invariably ^ given liira 
that warning/* replied Julia. indood, I 
have always begged and implored that be 
would not remain five minutios beyond the 
appointed hour,” 

“ And I have spoken in the same terms 
to Malpas/* remarked Enima, “There is 
consequently nothing to fear. When they 
find that we do not join them, they will 
take their departure eacli by his own 
special route, instead of lingering in the 
grounds. 

“ The worst of it is,” said Julia, still in 
a tone of deep regret, “ that I told Curison 
so positively I would meet him to-night, 
no matter what weather it might be-- — 

“And I gave an equally serious promise 
to the Colonel,’* interrupted Emma. “ But 
they both know full well, or at least must 
suppose, that we are not altogether our 
own mistresses, but to a considerable 
extent are dependent on the will, if not the 
capriee, of her Royal Highness. And after 
all, I have no doubt that Our^son on the 
one hand, and Malpas on the other, only 
wish to renew their mingled persuasions, 
entreaties, and threats to induce us to 
run away with them, As if I,” exclaimed 
Emma, laughing merrily, and thus iincon- 
sciously displaying to full advantage the 
two rows of brilliant teeth which adorned 
her mouth, — “ as if I would ever com- 
promise myself so far as to elope with a 
married man — a Colonel who has sold bis 
commission-— a mere fashionable dangler, 
without a shilling in his pocket ! No, no 
— -Malpas is good looking, and is therefore 
all very well as a lover in secret-— —And 
you, Julia/* added Emma, suddenly inter- 
rupting herself to fix her attention upon 
her sister; you surely would not be 
foolish enough to run away with CurKon-— 
an insolvent nobleman steeped to the very 
lips in debt,, and who would abandon you 
the moment ha was sated with your beau- 
ties or felt you to be a burthen on bis 
finances?** 

“Do you — do you really think,” asked 
Julia with tremulous voice and hesitating 
manner, “ that / Curzon is so selfish— so 

unprincipled?” 

“Of course— all man are T* rejoined 
Emma, decisively, as if there could be no 
doubt relative to the truth of her aver* 
ment. “Gurzon and Malpas have most 
probably left England to avoid their debts 
and duns : or else why should they have 
been travelling in a humble manner. 

**You forget Emma/* interrupted her 
j “ that we. «ire not aware, in whti 


manner oiir lovers were travcilhng 
they fell in witli iis at !n fact, it 

was thonca tliat (Jiirzon foiiawad nut Ui 
so socret atnl slt^^iiithy anrinn.er: and the 
same may ho said of tht^ proiaa.niingB of 
Ma]]>:vs towards yonrsolf.” 

“ Well,” DXfdairnod Enuna, * thoro IS m’) 
doubt that i;luw have hitiiorio hotm in- 
fatuatod with regard to ua : aTul if iltoy 
wore single mon with g<>oii forfunos, we 
might invuiglo them iidvO ilitmuai rimonial 
noose. As it is, tilings are quiUs ditTcreiit; 
they aro l)oth married, ami both noto- 
riously hampered in their linancaia. Very 
certain is it, thuti, that 1 do not intend^to 
ruin myself for ever by an elopement witli 
Malpas— and I Hineerely Impe that V'ou are 
equally well lesolved with ri^gard tiO 

Curzon? You do not H!aiwt‘r me Juik 

»» 

“ i confess that I am not altogether 
indifferent to the Bari's Irandsoine perwmi 
and agroeablu imnners/* remiirlir?d dulk : 
then, with a sudden assumpi ion of ilrmmm 
and dcKiisioTu aha said, “ But 1 agrtn witli 
you, sister^- it would ha tiui heighi ol 
folly to olopo with a married man who 
(loos not possess a forfuim an an indromifi- 
cation for the other drawhacdm of hii 
position. Very cioar, ho%veve.r, is it llml 
1 shall now soon lose Chi mum aitogotlior/^ 
added Julia, with a profound rdglu 

“ And aro tlmro no other ienmru in tti« 
world to ho ohiained ?” fliuiiiinded Kiiiiim 
impationtly. Julia, my dear girl, williaiit 
tlaUory let me lissurn von that you 
bandHomor timn ever--. r ltd you ii»wl nol 
fear that you will long rtiiimin willmiil 
Bueh sweet solfuni as you rniutrii, mm 
though C.’urzon should ftbiutlcm you tO- 
monow. i'-'or my |mrt, I iinmii |o t«ll 
Malpas idainly enough I hut if lamunoyi 
mo with any farther enirealirs to flops 
with him, Im had heater depart aiiogelhtr : 
for thougit 1 like him very well m s lov#r* 
I ain not prepared to siihitdl to liiiii iii i 
dictator.” 

“ Wkil can Ckrr.on a can/* isktil Julia# 
by constantly hinting that I ougtii la ilv# 
liini my fulleal coniltlemm-. ttml I ihauli 
keep no Bixtreis from him^-thiil I iliouli 
unbosom iiiyiiilf altogallior 

“Oh! Malpas ttilki to tm in proa Wf 
the same slridn/* iiitorraplid. Bmipwi# 
petulantly ; “ m I Imva told you mm mni 
over again. Bui fcliii m Hi® way with all 
men who seek to poriutd® a wonitn Into a 
pariicukr coiirat. Iltr®, Cmmn m Ihi 
one ^ band am! Mulpai on tli® ollwif lym 
seeking lo worm eiemeeivei etogollwr Ml> 

our oonficieiioe : bhey know IbftI liidiM in 

*»««■. 
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clue wera oBce lost to the route we are 
about to taka, it would be iropossibia to 
distioguisb or recognise any specific loca- 
lity, even were I not blindfolded at all.’* 
Mrs. Ranger made no response ; but 
taking the doctor’s band, she led him forth 
from his house. On emerging thence, she 
conducted him up one street and down 
another, so that he might at least believe 
that she was sincere in her expressed 
desire that he should remain utterly in the 
dark as to his ultimate destination. On 
the other hand. Dr. Maravelli, in spite of 
his repudiation of any undue curiosity, had 
all along resolved to ascertain, if possible, 
not only the house to which he was to be 
taken, but also, who bis patient might be. 
That she was a lady of rank he had natur- 
ally concluded, not only from the apparent 
pains taken to hush up the consequenot s 
of her frailty, but also from the liberality 
with which he was paid for his services. 
Being a thoroughly unprincipled man 
— greedily avaricious bn the one hand, 
and an inveterate gambler on the other 
— bis fingers were ever itching for the 
contact of that precious coin which by a 
strange idiosyncrasy, be would lavish again 
ia profusion at the gaming-table. His 
profession was eminently lucrative : but 
bis habits made him ever needy ; and thus, 
although well paid to keep his oath invio- 
late in the present instance,, he nevertheless 
from the very first made up his mind to 
penetrate it if possible, so that when the 
honour of his fair patient was placed at his 
mercy he might avail himself of the secret 
for future extortiohs. 

The reader has now obtained a full 
insight into the character of Dr. Maravelli. 
Blit it must not be thought that Mrs. 
Ranger herself was entirely ignorant on 
the same head. No such thing. When 
her artfully pursued researches for a 
doctor first brought Maravelli's name to 
her knowledge, she made the fullest 
inquiries into his character ; and thence 
was it she ascertained, as we have heard 
her inform Agatha, that he was just the 
very person suited for the aims they had in 
view. Thus was Mrs. EaDger well aware 
that the doctor would endeavour to pene- 
trate the present mystery : and it was 
entirely in accordance with her own secret 
plan that he should do so — that is to say, 
to a certain extent. Had she been really 
serious in bar expressed desire to prevent 
him from ascertaining whither be was now 
being led, she would not have contented 
herself with merely fastening a bandage 
over his eyes and binding him by oath not 
^remove it. She would have taken some 


other steps and have multiplied her 
precautions, so as to ensure the effectual 
maintenance of the mystery. 

However, to continue the thread of our 
narrative, we may observe that the doctor, 
believing Mrs. Ranger to be positively 
sincere in all her precautions, laughed in ; 
his sleeve at the idea of being simply i 
blindfolded and then lad up and down two l 
or three streets, as if a man who had dwelt » 
all his life in Geneva could not follow by 
memory alone the windings and turnings 
along which he was thus conducted. But 
even if he felt any doubt upon this subject, 
he had only to raise the bandage from his 
eyes very stealthily with one hand while 
Mrs. Ranger led him by the other; and in 
one of those intervals when the moon 
darted forth its beams from behind a cloud 
could he distinguish the route by which 
he was being conducted. 

Not a word was spoken between Mrs. 
Ranger and the doctor while she was 
guiding him up and down three or four 
streets, as already observed : but when she 
had led him out of the city and they were 
proceeding hand in hand along the road 
through the fields, Maravelli broke the 
silence by saying, “ And so, madam, the 
crisis has at length come?” 

“Yes,” answered Mrs. Ranger: *‘my 
friend, the lady ia whom 1 am so deeply 
interested, was S0i25ed with all the 
premonitory symptoms of approaching 
maternity soon after nine o’clock this 
evening; and judging from the experience 
which I myself have had in those matters, 

I think I can safely promise that you will 
not be detained long at the house to which 
I am about to conduct you, but that all 
will be over in a very short time.” 

A few more observations in a similar 
strain passed between Mrs. Ranger and the 
doctor : but it is not worth while to record 
. them. We must however observe that as 
they were proceeding along the road, Mara- 
velli raised the bandage, and by the light 
of the transient moonbeams discovered the 
path which they wera pursuing. Ha 
immediately suspected that he was being 
led to the villa : he knew that her Royal 
Highness the Princess of Wales dwelt with 
her suite at that place ; and if his patient 
were Indeed an inmate of those walls, he 
could well understand, wherefore the 
utmost pains should be adopted to hush 
the matter up. 

On reaching the garden- wall which 
looked upon the road, Mrs. Ranger imme- 
diately opened the private door by means 
of a key which she had with her ; and con- 
ducting the doctor inside the enclosure, she ^ 



She MYSTBBIBS 


0 


laid in a low buf; impressive whisper, 
“Not a word — not a syllable — every 
possible precaution is now needful V 
Maravelli pressed her hand significaiiWy, 
as much as to imply that she had no need 
to apprehend any thoughtlessness on his 
part : and while she conducted him 
through the garden, another glimpse stoah 
thily obtained from under the bandage, 
showed him it was indeed within the pre- 
cincts of the villa thnt he had been 
introduced. Delighted at tlie adventure, 
Maravelli inwardly resolved that it should 
prove a profitable one for him. 

The back entrance into the villa was 
now reached ; and Mrs. Eanger led the 
doctor up that private staircase which Ims 
been already more than once alluded to in 
preceding chapters. The passage on the 
second storey was speedily reached ; and 
as Mrs. Eanger hurried Maravelli along, a 
door at the end was noiselessly opened, 
and a head was thrust forth, This was 
Mrs. Hubbard, whose listening ears had 
caught the sounds of footsteps, slight and 
scarcely audible though they were ; but the 
instant she thus looked forth to satisfy her 
curiosity Mrs. Eanger made a rapid gesture 
with the hand, and the laundress accord- 
ingly repaired into her chamber, closing 
the door as gently as possible. 

The next moment Mrs. Eanger conduct- 
ed the doctor into the apartment occupied 
by Agatha Owen. 


* # 


# 

# 


# # 

# # 


Here wa must internipfc the thread of 
our narrative for the moment, in order to 
explain oertiin details with which ’ it is 
necessary to make the reader acquainted. 

It was eleven 'o’clocfc—about a quarter 
of an. hour after Mrs. Banger and Maravelli 
had entered the villa-whon a post-chaise, 
drawn by four horses, issued forth from 
<jrene^ by that same secluded road whioh 
ran through the fields and whioh has been 
so frequently mentioned in recent chapters. 
On arriving within about a hundred yards 
ot the villa, the equipage stopped ; and 

BWdin^fK ^>^0“ the interior. 

Bidding the postillions wait patiently, they 

reached the boundary wall of the garden 

appeared to 

expect some arrival which was to guide 
their next proceedings. 

if?'?’"*®® ofCurston 

Jnd Malpas arrived on horse-back 

ahimals, they 

fagtened t he bndlea to tho bough of a tnw 


at a distance of about fifty yards from the 
villa. 

The nobleman and the Colonel wore 
enveloped in travelling cloaks, and seomal 
prepared for a somewliat lengthy journey 
during tho night. Witliout delay -tho 
moment they dismounted from tiioir steeds 
—they repaired to the spot wiiorn tha 
throe individuals already mentioned wnro 
waiting ; and wo may at once ohsurvo tJiat 
those persons wore none otlior than the 
fishers of mon-Koholt. Hornani, and 
vValdon. 

T punctual, said the Earl immo- 

diatoly addressing them in a low torn) ami 
speaking in tlie French language. " This 
looks business-like." 

■' 'I'ou will find the whole matter «on- 
duotod as nicely, as noistdessly, and as 
expeditiously as you could wish," re- 
sponded ivoholt. Nhow us whore it is 
likely the hiir ones will ho in a few 
^^uiutes—and leave the re.st to usd* 

Hero,” said the Karl of Cur;';on, indi- 
cating a partieular part of the wall against 
which stood tho stump of a free, a« w*« 
revealed to tho oyoa of tho three men by 
the moonbeams whh-h shot forth at tho 
instant : ibis is where you would do well 
to scale the harrier and enter the inelosuro. 
The lady will ho walking in one of |ba 
avenues close by ; hut the moment «ho 
hoars the sounds of foot- steps she will 

orrTsistancT::!?’ 
st-uildlT’l’ "'f 

stand all that. I ,«avo us to inanaga the 
wry ing-ofT part of tho business. Now! 
sn, bo added, turning towards Colonel 
Malpas, winch part of tlie groundi are 
wo to enter for your lady 7” 

an9wer''srMaSiT^^^^^ 

namely, that tho moment the latly itmasis 

"" "■* *•“ 

lamb^ ** •• 

2 s , “t T *”.!.”"' .2 
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less bhan a quarter of ati hour we shall be 
on the same track, with the ladies in the 

carriage that is to say, provided they 

keep the appointments, as you, gentlemen, 
have stated-’’ 

“There is no fear of it,” remarked the 
Earl of Curzon. “ At all events, I can 
safely answer for one.” 

“And I for the other,” rejoined Mal- 
pas. 

The nobleman and the Colonel now left 
the three desperadoes to execute the work 
entrusted to them ; and returning to the 
spot where they had left their horses, they 
remounted the animals, and gdloping 
away, took the broad open road leading 
along the shore of the crescent-shapad 
lake towards Lausanne. 


CHAPTEK OXXXIIL 

THE DBAMA OP A NIGHT 

ACT THE SECOND. 

We must now peep into the bed- 
chamber belonging to Miss Emma Owen : 
and there, at about the same time the 
preceding incidents were taking place, we 
•shall find that young lady and her sister 
Julia in close and earnest conference 
together. 

They were seated together upon a sofa ; 
and the wax candles, which stood upon the 
elegant toilette-table, shed their light upon 
the animated countenances of the two 
sisters and were reflected in their sparkling 
eyes. Having laid aside the handsome 
dresses which constituted the evening 
costume fitted for the dining-table and 
drawing-room of their royal mistress, they 
had put on loose wrappers, the negligence 
of which and the soft abandonment of the 
whole form which they seamed to indicate, 
invested these lovely but dissolute girls 
with an air of voluptuous languor. 
Nevertheless their feitures, as we have 
just observed, were animated with the glow 
of excitement and with a certain agitation 
of the feelings. 

“This is truly provoking, Emma,” said 
the sentimental Julia. “What is to be 
done ?’* 

“ My dear girl, I have already told you.” 
returned her sister, with a laugh, that we 
.must deprive ourselves of the company of 
. our lovers for this night. When we made 
each our respective appointments, we did 
mot foresee that Agatha would so soon— — 
^nt no mafcfcftr^vQn know. Julia, what we 


have to do -and Mrs. Eanger may co% 
every moment to fetch us. Therefore wq 
must be here in readiness to attend her 
summons without a single instant’s delay,” 

“I am aware of all that,” said Julia, 
pouting, “ But surely I can be spared juai 
for one moment, to meat Curzon and make 
some excuse for not introducing him into 
my own chamber to-night ?” : 

“ And why should I not feel unequal 
anxiety to do the same towards Malpas ?” 
asked Idmma : then, without waiting fora 
reply, she said somewhat impatiently, 
“No, my dear Julia — we iiiiist do nothing 
that can possibly injure the even tenour 
and the safe progress of matters elsc'wherc: 
It is siilllcient that Mrs. Kanger has this 
moment introduced the doctor into the 
house, without our running out and in to 
chat with our lovers. Only fancy whali 
troubles might ensue if any disturbance 
were created or any exposure took plaqe, 
through thouglttiessness or carelessness on 
our part.” 

“But I do not mean —Ido not propose 
for an instant.” exclaimed Julia, “ that we 
should bring inOurzon or Malpas to-night. 
What I meant was, that as we have each 
given our lovers an appointment, and as 
they will be sure to koop it, it will be 
better that wa slmuid iust hasten to them, 
if only for a moment, so as to prevent 
them from lounging about in the gardens, 
not only at the risk of being discovered, 
but also at that of encouiiteriog each other, 

“I again protest against such a pro- 
ceeding on our parts,” said Emma. 
“Agatha is now in the pains of labour— 
and Mrs. Bangor has just stealthily intro- ;** 
duced the doctor to her apartment. 
Presently there will be more goings-oiife. 
Why should we increase the number of 
theso movamonts backward and forward, 
and thus run a risk of creating an alarm? 
Suppose that such alarm be created— -the 
Princess herself might come forth from 
her own chamber to ascertain what was 
the matter — and then Mrs. Hubbard would^ 
see at once that it is not her Boyal High*"^ 
ness who is this night becoming a mother 
and for whom the doctor has been so- 
secretly smuggled into the villa. Nay, 
more— it might be discjovered, that Agatha 
was thus giving birth to a child- ” 

“Yes, yes,” said ejulia, nervously: “I 
perceive full well that too muoh precaution 
on our part cannot be exercised.” 

“Now you are spaakiag reasonably” 
exclaimed Emma. “ BasideH, have you nol 
told Curzon that whenever you fail to bo 
punctual at the place of meeting, be is to, 

concltldffl f.hflf. I. — - * •• » ‘ 
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prevent you from keeping the appoint- 
ment?’* 

“ Oh ! yes — I have invariably given him 
that warning,” replied Julia. “ Indeed, I 
have always begged and implored that he 
would not remain five minutes beyond the 
appointed hour.” 

“ And I have spoken in the same terms 
to Mai pas,” remarked Emma. “Thor© is 
consequentiy nothing to fear. When they 
find that we do not joiti tham, they will 
taka their departure each by his own 
special route, instead of lingering in the 
grounds. 

“The worst of it is,” said Julia, still in 
a tone of deep regret, “ that I told Our^son 
so positively I would meet him to-night, 
no matter what weather it might be—’* 

“And I gave an equally serious promise 
to the Oolonol,” interrupted Emma. “ But 
they both know full wall, or at least must 
suppose, that we are not altogether our 
own mistresses, but to a consideral)l6 
extent are dependent on the will, if not the 
caprice, of her Boyal Highness. And after 
all, I have no doubt that Ourscon on the 
one hand, and Malpas on the other, only 
wish to renew their mingled persuasions, 
entreaties, and threats to induce us to 
run away with them# As if I,“ exclaimed 
Emma, laughing merrily, and thus uneoU’* 
sciously displaying to full advantage the 
two rows of brilliant teeth which adorned 
her mouth, — “as if I would ever com- 
promise myself so far as to olope with a 
married man—a Colonel who has sold his 
commission — a mere fashionable dangler, 
without a shilling in his pocket! No, no 

Malpas is good looking, and is therefore 
all very well as a lover in secret— «« And 
you, Julia,” added Emma, suddenly inter* 
rupting herself to fix her attention upon 
her sister; ''you surely would not be 
foolish enough to run away with Gur/.oo— . 
an insolvent nobleman steeped to the vary 
lips in debt, and who would abandon you 
the moment he was sated with your beau- 
ties or felt you to be a burthen on bis 
finances?” 

“ Do you— do you really think,” asked 
Julia with tremulous voice and hesitating 
mauner, “ that Ourj?on is so selfish— so 
unprinciplad ?” 

“ Of course — all men are I” rejoined 
Emma, decisively, as if there could be no 
doubt relative to the truth of her aver- 
ment. “Ourson and Malpas have most 
probably left England to avoid their debts 
and duns : or else why should they have 
been travelling in a humble manner* 

** Xou forget Emn»/* intarmpted fear 
sistor, “that we ire luyt to wtal 


manner our lovers ware travelling he tore 
they fell in with us at Blilan,. hi fact, jt 
was thence that Gurjgon followed mo in 
30 secret and sfealfchy a man tier : and the 
same may be said of the proeetKlings of 
Mai pas towards youraolf.” 

“ Well,” oxclaimod Emma, “ thoro is no 
doubt that tlu 3 y have hitherto been in- 
fatuated with regard to us : and if they 
were single men with gooil foriuties, wa 
might invtjigle them into tlce inatrimonml 
noose. As it is, things are <iuite difierenta 
they are both married, atul both noto- 
riously hampered in their finances. Very 
certain is it, thoti, that 1 do imt intetui to 
ruin myself for ever by an elo])uinont with 
Malpas— 'aiKl 1 sinrurely hope that fmi sra 
equally well rcssolved with reilard to 
Cu r/nn ? You do not answer me Julia 

“ J confoas that I am not altogeihaf 
indifferent to the Earl’s hamisoiiio perioit 
and agroeablo maonnrs.” reinarkiKl Julia: 
then, with a Buddenaisuiupiio!^ of tlrmnnii 
and deoiaion, she said, “But 1 agrio wil'li 
you, sistar— it would ho the licifihl of 
folly to olope with a imrried man who 
does not possess a fortune m an indemnifi- 
cation for the other drawhueks of Mi 
position. Very ckar, hownvtir, in il llml 
I shall now soon lose Clur^.on fillogithiri** 
added Julia, with a profoumi siglu 

“ And ar© there m other lovari in ilii 
world to ho obtained ?“ deinaiulcd itoimE 
impatiently* Julia, my dear girh witliaiil 
tkttory let mo isaura you that you %m 
haiukofnor than you »ol 

fear that you will long rowialn wiltioml 
Bucli Rwoiit ftoliico as you reipir«i mm 
though Curuon should ahaniion ym to- 
momow. Bor my part, I mean to Mt 
Malpaa plainly anough tlist if tio aimofi 
m© with any farther eritreiliw to ilop® 
with him, he Imd belter deparl iltoiiflluir ? 
for though I like him wy well at a lov«r» 
I %m mh prepared to iuhmil to him m i 
dietelorJ* 

“ Wfealmn Curmu iikii 

by eoastanfely hinting that I ouitil to givt 
him my fullest oonfiitooe-^ilial I shouli 
kmp m ioortts from liioa-thal I ilionli 
unbosom myiself altogathtr-*— 

“Olit Malpii tolls to mi ia 
the same itrain/' ioltrru^to Mwern^ 
petulantly ; “ m I have told you mm sad 
over again* But tlili Is way with aJI 
tmn who s^ak to powtii# » wotiiaii Into n 
particular eourto ' iitrt, oai klw 

out hand ami on Iht olto? mm‘' 

toikiig to worm 

owtosSdfftcw; mm teitw Ib^-lidlii to 
our * •*“* 
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lifcfcla saerefcs conneetiad with the royal 
parsonages, and so on — and they think that 
by breaking down every barrier of reserve, 
they establish a greater familiarity — a 
deeper intimaoy — and thus render them- 
selves indispensably necessary to us. 

“But all this must arise,” said Julia, 
‘ ‘ from— from ’ 

“ Love, you would say ?” exclaimed 
Emma. “ No— it is a temporary infatua- 
tion on their part. Without vanity, wo 
may declare ourselves to be two very fine 
girls, we have everything in our favour ; 
and it is no wonder that Gurzon and 
Malpas, sheer voluptuaries in their hearts, 
should be for a season captivated by our 
beautsTand enchained by our fascinations. 
Besides, the whole adventure has for them 
a mystery which increases its charm to an 
ineffable degree. But once let Malpas 
have me altogether to himself — dwelling 
with him as his mistress — constantly with 
him from morning to-night— or let the 

same take place with you and Gurzon 

and the result will speedily show how 
fickle and inconstant Man can soon become 
wearied of the moat beautiful woman.” 

“There is a great deal of truth in what 
you say,” remarked Julia, evidently much 
struck by her sister’s observations. 
“ Therefore, solemnly and emphatically do 
I assure you, that happen what may, I 
will not suffer myself to bo persuaded to 
elope with Lord Gurzon. And now tell 
me, Emma— has it never struck you as 
singular that the Earl and the Colonel 
should not have once met ? — for if they 
had, the one would have told me and the 
other would have told you——” 

As a matter of course they would avoid 
such an encounter, even if they were to 
behold each other from a distance,” inter- 
rupted Emma : for as they are each liviug 
under a false nam6< — ^humbly, obscurely, 
and even mysteriously— they would of 
oourse avoid a meeting which would either 
render explanations necessary, or else by 
the refusal of them leave a singular im- 
pression upon each other’s mind. No— I 
do not for a moment suppose that they 
Atrvemet : for even when coming to the 
villa at night to keep their appointments 
respectively with you and mo, they have to 
take separata paths in order to reach the 
distinct points where we thus encounter 
them : and if one heard the footsteps of 
the other, he would of course try to get 
out of his way. Thus when two men, 
though in reality well acquainted with each 
other— as we know that the Earl and the 
ColoDol ware in London— have each a 
distinct, separate, and special reason iop 


preserving an incognito at some place afar 
from home, I believe that they may auo- 
ceed in doing so for months— and even 
years— to such an extent, that the one 
shall not even have an idea of the pre- 
sence of the other in the same city.” 

__ “ I can assure you, Emma,” said Julia 

that my lover is most heartily tired of 
preserving this incognito.” 

“And mine also,” responded Emma. 

But as I have before told you, there are 
other good-looking and amorously-disposed 
young men in the world ; and amongst the 
foreign noblemen and gentlemen who visit 
at the villa, I have seen more than one 
who would compensate me for the loss of 
Malpas. Let our two present lovers go, 
then — and the sooner the better, if their 
infatuation becomes a positive persecution 
towards ourselves. They have answered 
our purpose in a double sense : they have 
suited us as gallants in a pretty little 
intrigue — and they have aided us in ful- 
filling the behest of our friends in England. 
We have made them our dupes, our agents, 
and our instruments in the ramifications 
of conspiracy, as well as our paramours in 
the transports of love. Erom the very 
first moment that Malpas began to demon- 
strate peculiar and unmistakable attentions 
to me at Milan, did I perceive how it would 
be possible to render him useful in the 
grand designs which we were appointed to 
carry out. You also, on your side, Julia, 
foresaw the same result with regard to ■ 
Gurzon : and within the last few days our 
fore- knowledge in those respects has bean j 
amply justified. Truly Mrs. Banger is a ! 
very, very clever woman — for to her is due 
all the credit of the idea involving the 
Princess’s ermine cloak and green silk 
hood " 

“Yes— and to her also,” added Julia, 
may be attributed the idea of putting ; 
Mrs. Hubbard on the watch.” | 

“’Twas excellent,” exclaimed Emma, i 
laughing merrily. “But what shall we 
say of that other idea for which we are 
indebted to the splendid invention of 
Mrs. Banger?” she asked significantly. 

What? your dressing up in male ap- 
parel, with a pair of false whiskers and 
moustaohios ?” said Julia, laughing in her 
turn. 

'Now did I not, when thus dressed up, 
personate Bergami to perfection ?” ex- 
olaimmed Emma, as if the tremendous 
phase to which she was now alluding in 
the hideous conspiracy whereof she and 
her sisters were the instruments, could be 
made an object of triumph and self-felicita- 
tion. Worthy Mrs. Bancnr b«.a Indawl! 
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managea uncommonly well: for whenever 
I was performing the part of Bergami, and 
when appearing to steal so cautiously along 
the passage. Mrs. Eanger always com- 
pelled the observant Mrs. Hubbard to 
retreat from her prying position at her 
ohamber door the moment that I reached 
the entrance into the Princess’s apartment. 
Ah 1 little thought the scandal-loving 
laundress that the Bergami she thus saw 
was but a false one after all— merely Miss 
Emma Owen dressed up to resemble the 
handsome equerry— and that so far from 
ever penetrating into her Boyal Highness’s 
apartment in such a guise and at such an 
hour of the night, I stole hastily back to 
my own the instant I knew the said 
Mrs. Hubbard was no longer peeping forth 
at the end of the passage.” 

There can be no doubt,” said Julia, 
‘‘that we are doing our beat to fulfil the 
instructions of those who placed us about 
the person of her Eoyal Highness, 
“Especially within the last few days,” 
said Emma, “have we managed to heap 
together an immense amount of circum- 
stantial evidence tending to criminate the 
Princess ; and now, the proceedings of this 


waiting there— or whether they are gonii!” 
she suddenly obsorvod in order io ehiingo 
the conversation. “ ’Tis past ekn’’e!i 
o’clock,” she added, glancing at the iime- 
pioce which stood upon the mantel. 

“ Yes — more tha!i a quarter pasli,** ob- 
served Emma : “ ami as our appointmcnt-i 
were respectively fixed for eleven punc- 
tually, it is not likely that our lover. i are 
waiting still. I wonder, how long it wii ho 
before we are smnraoned to Agailnhi roiun 

ft 

“ And I wonder how Agitha hermilf, 
poor girl is getting on.” mlded t% 

sudden shade appearitig upon her eounfciv 
nanoe. “ What if anything fitd ware to 
happen to bar ?” slu) inquired, with a chill 
shudder passing visibly over her form. 

“ Heavens i” ejaculated Emma, eiivJdng 
the infection of that colt! termor : ” do not 
meet misfortunes hdf wny -do not 
pate an evil tint would necii-nitil t Ihn 
fullest and complatesfc oxposurri T* 

At this moment a !tow hut In'ity kn^iok 
at the door of t!ie apartrmmi mil ihorl 
the conversation between the young kdleij 
and issuing genfdy forth, they at mtm pro* 
caedad to Agatha’s tihamh.ir wliicti wa« 


night will tend to crown them all.” 

“Yea,” added Julia: “for good Mrs. 
Banger has done her best to confirm 
Mrs. Hubbard in the belief that 'tis the 
Princess herself who is about to become a 
mother— and thus is the wab rapidly 
closing in around the unconscious, and 
I must say undeserving and much- to- be- 
pitied wife of the Prince Eegent.” 

“ Ah ! if we were all well-off, rich, and 
independent— you, I, and Agatha,” ob- 
served Emma, “ wa might then afford to 
show jpity and forbearance towards one of 
our own sex: but we dare not— no we 
dare not, Julia 1 We must continue to 
steel our hearts against her— even as wa 
have already hardened them. Methought 
that her Boyal Highness was never so 
amiable— never so kind — never so truly 
affable and winning, as when this morning, 
surrounded by her ladies, she chatted so 
familiarly with ns alL Then for a moment 
did my heart quiver, and strange feallngs 
passed over me as a sense of the trea- 
oherous part which I was enacting, struck 
keenly and acutely upon my soul* But I 
stilled the sensation— trampled it as it 
Were under foot— ” 

"Say no more, siaterl” oriod Jalia, with 
avident trepidation : “ that ia a feeling 
which I myself have alao experienoed more 
than once— aye, noany many times— and I 
■Mnnot bear to think of it 1 Bat I wonder 
whenier Oorzon and Malpas are still 


prooisoly opposite. A nun!! hiHip wis tliorn 
burning, dimly ami ftwhlv, isi i\-a 
but the ho:wy dmpurios warn (sarofuliy 
drawn over the eiwomonts, so as to pruvunt 
oven that faint glifnm.ir frotn hniii)* nhearV' 
od without —it biiing a pirt of the vnrioiis 
precautions adopted that th.trn should h« 
no ground, whatnvar might lr»n*|dr« 
theroaffcer, for any one la Iw ahb to ittimi 
that thoro w.w a light a am in Agatha's 
ohamber on this oonaaion. 

The curtains wore also drawn «Ja*s!y 
around tho bud in whinh Agatha Isy *, 
and sha borstiif had hor Htia.i, now 
plotoly onvolopad in a think vail. Hut «} 
foeblo was tho light that this pranautisa 
was searoely nenesaary : for tho mam w»i, 
already dark enough -and wi’.bin tho 
deo^r obMurity of thw oounh, sarroiindwl 
as It was by draporioH, it would have 
impossible for Maravolli, ba<I h« oboiwii to 
raise his banuago, to distinguish the fen* 
turra of hia patient with a view to futurf 
recognition. Bo dull indeed w«t that 
light, that no mere transient giaoee fur- 
tively thrown around the room would 
Mable the dootor to observe its appaaranofi 
in such a way as to know ft ag^kin ; . ~*nd 
wa may here obwrva that when Min. 
^ngar gafiW the chamhor and orofawil 
the passage for a moment to knook at 

wither. For he it uodertlood that tho 
objeoi was Io lot Dr, MariLvditl «»» r«a.iL 
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from iihe villa thafc Dight wifjh fche impres- 
sion fihali it was the Princess of Wales 
whom he had delivered of a child : hence 
the real absence of efficient precaution on 
the part of Mrs Banger when conducting 
him from Geneva to the villa. In plain 
terms, she wished him to know that it zms 
the villa which he thus entered but 
it must be obvious to the reader that she 
did not want him to know which room it 
was in the villa where his patient was 
confined. 


With these explanatory observations we 
resume the thread of our history. 

The moment Emma and Julia entered 
the chamber they beheld the doctor, with 
the black bandage over his eyes, seated by 
the side of the couch, holding Agatha’s 
arm in such a way that he could feci her 
pulse. Mrs. Banger, on speeding back into 
the chamber after knocking at Emma’s 
door, had again deposited the lamp in the 
depth of the spacious hearth : then, turn- 
ing towards the two girls as they entered 
immediately after, she pointed significantly 
to an object upon a chair. Emma and 
Julia instantaneously comprehended the 
truth, from the expression, of her counte- 
nance; for she had laid aside her cloak, 
bonnet/ and veil, for the present. Then, a 
few words conveyed in a hasty whisper, 
ratified the idea which the girl had con- 
ceived. To be brief, Agatha had been 
delivered of a still-born child ; and the 
tiny corpse was enveloped in a flannel 
ready to be taken away. Indeed, the 
doctor was at this moment satisfying him- 
self, by feeling his patient’s pulse and put- 
ting to her a few brief questions, that she 
was in a condition that would justify Mm 
in leaving her. 


Emma and Julia were slightly shocke' 
wh^n^the well wrapped-up corpse of thei 
sister s child was thus pointed out to them 
but the next moment they both exparienoe( 
a feeling of satisfaction that the babe wai 
dead;^andin answer to the rapid ques 
won which they whisperingly put to Mrs 
Bauger relative to Agatha’s condition, the] 
were still more rejoiced on learning thai 
ahe was progressing favourably. 

Now, then, came the moment for these 
young ladies to play the part already 
arranged for them and which was a con* 
tnvanee admirably adapted to display the 
diabolical ingenuity of Mrs. Banger 
contrivance invested with an air so naturd 
and so perfectly genuine that it was in- 
deed but^ too -well calculated to naake the 

Maravelli’a 

ffiin^iaamely, t hat it was the, ifoyal 


mistress of that villa who was his patient 
now! 

The moment those few whispered words 
already alluded to had been exchanged 
between the sisters and Mrs. Banger, the 
two young ladies advanced quickly towards 
the couch and as if labouring under rhe 
excitement of the sincerest feelings of 
devotion and love, they threw themselves 
upon their knees — seizing Agatha’s hand 
and pressing it by turns to their lips; 
then, as if hurried away by excess of 
emotion, Emma murmured, “0 dearest 
dearest Princess 1” 

“Beloved Princess!” added Julia, also 
in accents that seemed characteristic of 
the most genuine excitement. 

At the same instant Mrs. Ranger darted 
forward, as perfectly horrified at the ex- 
pressions which had just fallen from the 
young ladies’s lips, and with a quick 

Hush ! hush !” which seemed to denote 
a terrible perturbation on her part. 

Nothing of all this was lost upon the 
doctor. Without understanding English, 
the word Princess , as just pronounced by 
the young ladies’ lips, was quite intelligi- 
ble to him, -—the French word being very 
nearly ^ the same : and then the sudden 
flurry into which Mrs. Banger seemed to 
be thrown, and her apparent eagerness to 
prevent any farther ebullition of the feel- 
ings on their part, naturally confirmed 
Maravelli’a belief that the patient whom 
he had been brought hither under such 
mysterious circumstances to attend upon 
could be none other than the Princess of 
Wales I 


CHAPTEE CXXXIV. 

THE BEAM A OF A NIGHT. — 

ACT THE THIEI). 

Thus far all the plans, plots, and 
machi nations of Mrs. Banger and the 
Misses Owen, relative to the proceeding of 
this memorable night, were crowned with 
success. But how the curtain was about 
to rise upon a new phase in the intrioately- 
W(^en and strangely-ramified performance. 

Emma and Julia had been brought into 
their sister’s room on the present occasion 
for two reasons. The first was to enact 
u* scene with the description of 

which we closed the preceding chapter; 
the second was to keep watch upon Mara- 
It moments during which 

Mrs. Banger was now compelled to absent 
r^fself from the apartment. 
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Hastily threading the p^Bsage, the wily 
woman repaired to the chamber occupied 
by Mrs. Hubbard, who had not retired to 
resh Indeed, the light burning upon the 
table showed the liveliest curiosity, mingl- 
ed with an air of much mystery and im- 
portance, on the features of the laundress , 
and the moment Mrs. Banger entered the 
room, she rushed forward, exclaiming 
quickly, “ Wal, men, be it all over 

“ Yes, all— and well over too,’* an- 
swered Mrs. Banger significantly. The 
child is dead 1” 

“Dead I” ejaculated Mrs. Hubbard, 
holding up her arms with an affectation 
of dismay: “the poor leetle hinnocont 
lampkin of a babby 1’ 

“There is nothing to regret, said 
Mrs. Banger, speaking quickly. “ It is 
much better it should be so.” 

“Wal, so it be, mem,** observed Mrs. 
Hubbard ; “ and I always thought what 
a blessn* it would be if as how the egspect- 
ed little un should hop the twig, as they 
say of the dear little birds — But,” she 
cried, suddenly interrupting herself : for 
she saw that her visitant was looking 
somewhat impatient : if so be there is 

anythink I can do ” 

“Well, my dear good woman,” said 
Mrs. Banger : “ this is precisely the reason 
that has brought me hither. Dor as I have 
considered you deserving of my confideooe 
— and regarding you as a discreet, well- 
behaved, and prudent woman. I have not 
hesitated to trust you hitherto, and am 
going to trust you still farther now — — 
Thera 1 pray don’t interrupt me--but 
listen. The child is dead and must bo 
taken hence at once, The doctor is ready 
to depart — 

“Marmajelly, mem?” said Mrs. Hub- 
bard, in inquiring allusion to tiho doctor’s 
name, 

“ Tea — Maravelli,” answered Mrs. 
Banger, quickly. “ Ha is ready to depart 
and I must conduct him back to the city^ — 
because as you beheld him when you 
peeped forth .from your room ere now, lie 
is blindfolded.^ Ha will take charge of the 
corpse — ^he will dispose of it. But while 
descending the stairs and threading the 
garden, there may be some risk of being 
observed : and if a strange man were thus 
seen within the precincts of the villa, an 
abrm would be raised — he would be ar- 
rested — and then if the corpse were dis- 
covered You understand me-*-you can 

guess the service 1 require at your hands ? 
That staircase,” she added hastily, point- 
ing to theone in the corner of the room, 
leads up into the laundry^ — and from fcKn 


laundry there is another means 
munication down into ilm garden il not 
so? Good-will you, tlum. take clnrjtn of 
the dead child— stoil fortfh-make the 
circuit of the grounils--:uKl inenfe nm mittl 
the doctor at tho door opening in the 
garden- wall on the road iln’ough the 
fields ?” 

Mrs. Hubbard— who ft'ii hors.df fiiid* 
denly elevated to n Viiry tngh^ of 

importance hy hoing thu » :s.dnsi!.!nd inin 
what she supposed to be a sliipitfidiUiH 
secret regarding the homnir of db.o Prin- 
cess of Wales,* —at oneo 4.u>nHoutod to render 
the servieo roquirtul at tier hantls. Tbtirm 
upon Mrs. Banger left for a few monttinlfi* 
and as she wont dt)wn fhe paa«igii 
guishod the light burning there ao as to 
prevent Mrs* llubbarti from fiotieiiii* 
which room it was hIjo tfniered, in eaae lht» 
wortliy woman should think fit to pivp 
through tlie ktH'-hole. 

On re-entering ;\gafh;;*a rhaiidit.ir agdii* 
Mrs, Banger -wlio wh nidif" 

fatigahle as she wm iisiuto for :ill piirfMitiii 
of evil —made a hanly sign imlieiifivfi 
all was riglit; and this wai |iiYifn|illv un* 
derstood hy Kmma anti Julia, ware 

now standing hy tbii Hldif of litir 
elo-sely watching Mifav>lli, Taling ii|i 
the corpse of tdie eldld, Mrs. Kinger hum 
cd back to the apart muni of I he lilifP 
dros.s to wliom slai iiiiiiiediaiidv coiiiigiifMl 
the light but Honaiwhiii repulitivo biirdiiii. 
Then having seen Mrs. Iluldnrd, wlin IiihI 
previously huddled on % elaak iiml 
disappear with ciilriirt#! I«i ti«r 

up the Btaircfisti to the kiiiidry, 

Hanger sped tiack to Agatliak iil fttnWr. 
Here she once maro reHiitiiwi her own rbMit 
bonnet, amj thick voil ; tlmn I'lking 
velli’i hami, she kid him farih wiih ||w 
same appearamaj of profoinid im! 
one precaulian midith ihe h^d ati*irv«| 
when introdudiig liiw ihilhcr ihfm 
quarters of an hour pfevioiiilv, 

Condiieting him tlowii Ihiimii-rii 
case— out of the villi into tliw ii'tfdiiii, 
she put in his liainli a piir*ie wldoli itivg 
forth that golden eliink i*i to lift 

cars ; and at Ike Sfiiiie liitii} nho giiid 
in a. low whisper, “ You hav« s$»l ti^ 
delaiciid long/* 

** Na,“ rciporiilod Ibe d 0 elor, m 
equally subdued lone : “ I iliouk! not mlm4 
having i similar atlventur# tvtry rililsi of 

nay life/* 

They mm cotilimuffi to la 

weno®. The fardeni it#r« 
the baokgatii was Mm. Ilttfeltfi 

was not Ihtri: Mri* tt^ 1 ^ 
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“ Wherefore did he not bring the crops 
wifeh U3?** he asked. “It would have 
bean much beUer.” 

“I was fearful that if you should happen 
to be observed and an alarm should be 
created,” responded Mrs. Eanger, “the 
most serious peril might ensue. Bub I 
have entrusted the child to a woman in 
whom I can rely. She will be here in a 
moment— she cannot possibly be long. 
Hark I I hear footsteps. Perhaps she 
cannot find her way through the darkness 
of the night. Stay you here — I will go 
and meet her.” 

Thus speaking, Mrs. Eanger relinquish- 
ed the doctor’s hand, and proceeded some 
twenty yards in the direction where she 
had heard footsteps moving. But just at 
the instant that a ray of moonshine 
gleamed from behind a cloud shadowing 
forth her form cloaked and veiled as 
it was, she was startled by an abrupt 
spring as if a wild beast were bounding 
through the trees; and so suddenly was 
she seized upon by the strong arms of a 
man, that a dread consternation paralyzed 
her very tongue, thus preventing her from 
giving utterance to the faintest cry. The 
next instant she was gagged by a piece of 
linen, or handkerchief, being thrust into 
her mouth. Then, quick as thought, the 
ruffian who had thus made her captive, 
lifted her in his strong arms, and bore her 
as if she were a mere child to a garden-seat 
that stood against the wall. On this he 
jumped with marvellous agility ; and over 
the wall he at once tossed her as uncere- 
moniously as if she were a bundle of rags. 
The shriek that sprang up in her throat, 
was stifled by the gag thrust into her 
mouth : but instead of falling to the 
ground, she was caught in the arms of 
another individual, who at once scud along 
the road with his living burthen to where 
a post-chaise was waiting at a little dis- 
tance, and the outlines of which appeared 
to her view just as the moonbeams were 
vanishing again. The next moment, and 
Mr, Ean'^er was flung into the vehicle as 
coolly and comfortably as she had been ere 
now tossed over the wall: and on being 
thus tumbled headlong inside the chaise, 
she pitched against another female, who 
gave vent to a sudden ejaculation in the 
pain caused by the concussion. 

“Heavens! ’tis you, Mrs. Hubbard? 
Said Mrs. Eanger, relieving herself from 
the gag the moment her hands were free 
again, for she instantaneously recognised 
the voice of the laundress ; then in quick,, 
breathless, and Scarcely audible accents, 
she said. ** But the child ?“ 


‘‘Dropped in^^the garden, respon 
Mrs. Hubbard, “when a coarse wu! 
furriner seized on me in the selvidj 
manner possible and sent me flying o 
the wall jest for all the world like bat 
dore and shutting- cock.” 

“Ah! ’twas the same with me,” 
swered Mrs. Eanger : “But the chil 
what will happen now ?” 

“Gracious goodness on’y knows. Heav 
mem, what trouble you have brought 
into !”— and Mrs. Hubbard fell to me 
iug and sobbing as if her heart wo 
break. 

The preceding colloquy only oocupt 
few moments : and even if it had not 1: 
cut short by Mrs. Hubbard’s whimper 
it would have been at the very same : 
mant by the entrance of one of the i 
into the vehicle. The door was then ba 
ed — his two companions leapt u 
the box— the postillions cracked tl 
whips— and away sped the equipage in 
direction of the high road leading 
Lausanne. 

Meanwhile, Dr. Mara velli— ‘hearing 
tread of several footsteps, the sound 
voices, and then the galloping off of a p 
chaise along the road skirting the bac! 
the villa— -was seized with nervous i 
givings ; and finding that his veiled gi 
returned not, but that all was still aron 
he felt convinced that something moat 
expected and mysterious had ocourr 
and not knowing to what dangers he h 
self might be exposed, he hastened to s 
the wall and beat a precipitate retreat I 
to his own house at Geneva, 


CHAPTEE CXXXV. 

THB BBAMA OP A NIGHT. — 
ACT THE POUEIIL 

It was about half-past two o’cloci 
the morning, when f^e Earl of Ourzon 
Colonel Malpas pushed their jaded st« 
up the acolivitoua steep of the n 
thoroughfare of Lausanne. 

The night — or rather the mornin 
was pitch dark; for the moon had tot 
‘disappeared, and the sky was curtai 
with masses of sable drapery, as if nat 
had hung the empyrean arch with a fune 
pall. Nor did the dimly burning oil-lai 
of Lausanne do much more than ren 
that darkness visible. Nevertheless, w: 
out setting forth the salient features of 
place, they served to guide our travel 
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to tba hoisel at whieh it had previously 
been arranged that they ware to take up 
their quarters. 

The porter of the establishment at once 
gave them admission : and as alacrity al- 
ways prevails in a continental hotel when 
Englishmen make their appearance — their 
repute being that of wealthy and liberal- 
paying travellers — the Bari and the 
Colonel had no difficulty in obtaining all 
requisite comforts even at that unseason- 
able hour. A groom was promptly in 
readiness to take charge of the horses — and 
a waiter was summoned to conduct them 
to an apartment, where a blazing faggot on 
the hearth, wax-lights on the mantel, and 
a cold repast quickly spread upon the 
table, soon gave an air of luxurious comfort 
to a room which a few minutes before bad 
been enwrapped in the darkness, the 
silence, and the chilliness of the hour. 

These arrangements being made with 
that expedition for which continental 
waiters in general and Swiss ones in parti- 
cular are so remarkable, the Earl proceeded 
to give a few hasty but clearly expressed 
instructions. 

“Waiter,” ha said, slipping a couple of 
gold pieces into the man’s hand, “ listen 
to what I have to say. My friend and my- 
self of course require bed-chambers, to 
which we shall not however immediately 
repair. We await the coming of a post- 
chaise containing two ladies and three men, 
who are serving as an escort to the said 
ladies. So soon as the ^ carriage arrives, 
you will show the whole party up into 
this room; and in the interval you will 
direct that a bed-chamber be provided for 
the two ladies, who are sisters and there- 
fore will occupy the same couch. As for 
the three men who are coming with them 
they may shift for themselves : for I know 
not whether they will remain or whether 
they will take their"" prompt departure 
again. Now you understand. So bring 
up a ^ couple of bottles of champagne, by 
the aid of which, together with this array of 
eatables, my friend and I will while away 
the time till the carriage comes,’* 

The waiter bowed acquiescence to all 
the instructions he has just received ; and 
having served the wine that was ordered, 
the discreet functionary took his station in 
the porter’s lodge to await the coming of 
the post-chaise. , 

Well,” said Curzon, as he and Malpas 
sate down together at the supper- table 
aftdr the door had closed behind the 
waiter, — -“ this is indeed a night of mingled 
romance and excitements It was eleven when 

WA lAffc if-, rrraa Ifi’a.l’P.iKiflCef'k 


as we sat foot in Lausanne. Thirty miles 
in three hours and a half, with such horses 
as those, aie no bad achievement. 

“ On the contrary, *twas a famous ride/’ 
remarked Malpas, as ha tossed oS a bumper 
of champagne. “It will be at least an 
hour before the post-chaise arrives. But 
should you not have passed the girls off 
as our wives before that waiter to whom 
you ere now gave such elaborate instruc- 
tions ?” 

“No sueh thing,” exclaimed Curzon. 

It is not by any means necessary to 
practise the least deception in the matter. 
Here we are safe at Lausanne, in the 
Canton of Yaud, and therefore completely 
out of the jurisdiction of the authorities of 
Geneva. Even suppose that any disturb- 
ance should have been created, any expo- 
sure caused, and any pursuit instituted, 
nothing could be dona to us In the same 
way that a man seeks refuge in France 
against the consequence of his little 
irregularities in England, so may we 
make sure of impunity at Lausanne for 
this forcible abduction whieh we initiated 
at: Geneva,” 

“lam well aware of all that you are 
saying,'” observed Malpas. But for the 
credit of the girls themselves, we might as 
wall have passed them off as our wiveis, 
whom we could represent as preferring the 
luxury of a chaise to our mode of travelling 
on horse- back.” 

“ And when the chaise does arrive/* re- 
marked Ourzon, “ the waiter would think 
that we entrusted our wives to three of 
the most hang-dog looking Scoundrels that 
aver lived. But, upon my word, you seem 
to have a mighty great consideration all of 
a sudden for the fair fame of your Emma! 
Come, tell me candidly — ^^did you ever care 
half so much for your own wife?” 

“ I do not pretend to care very parti- 
cularly for Emma Owen,” replied Malpas ; 
“ and as for my wife, I never cared much 
for her.” 

“ Perhaps you have eared more for soma 
other man’s wife ?'Vsaid Ourzon, suddenly 
surveying the Colonel in so straiige a 
manner that he turned ghastly pale, 
trembled visibly and dropping his knife 
and fork sat gazing on the Earl with a 
half-stolid, half-frightened air. 

“ I — I — don’t — that is, I can’t exactly 
understand you,*' were the words he 
stammered forth in broken accents. 
“ What do you mean, Curzon?” 

“ I mean just this, Malpas,” said the 
Earl, now adopting a resolute aspebt and 
decisive tone,-r-‘* that inasmuch aS we shall 
nrnhahlv bar'fi 111 ) a fewAottrs^vou 
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to journey in one diracfiion along with your scene ; “ my wife, the moment she hea 
Emma, and I to take another in company Julia Owen’s elopement with me 


witn my juiia — we may as well have a 
word or two of mutual explanation ” 

‘‘ But I do not understand you,” said 
Malpas, plucking up as much courage as 
he could possibly summon to his aid. 

“ Well, but you must suspect what I 
mean,” exclaimed Gurzon : then, as he 
deliberately produced a brace of pistols 
from his pocket, he said, “ These weapons 
with which you urged me to provide my- 
self as a means of protection during our 
journey, shall send a couple of bullets into 
your brain, unless you answer me true and 
faithfully in respect to certain matters 
wherein you can clear up the small amount 
of mystery that remains unsolved and un- 
read by me.” 

^Gurzon, you are jesting — you are 
joking,” stammered Malpas, turning still 
more deadly pale than at first ; and inas- 
much as the muzzles of the pistols were 
point blank towards him, he shifted his 
chair in such a manner as to place himself 
beyond the limit of their range. 

Silence — and do not interrupt me !” 
exclaimed the Earl of Gurzon in a stern 
voice” : then, resuming a deliberate and 
measured tone, ha said, ** Eor a month 
past you and I have been apparently upon 
friendly terms together : but believe me 
when I say that all the while there has 
been such a rankling, festering, irritating 
spirit within me, that I have often loathed 
myself for thus being even commonly civil 
to one who— — But no matter — we have 
not time for unnecessary comment— barely 
sufficient of requiste explanation. Once 
more listen, then 1 We are about to 
separate — and before we part you must 
tell me everything. I need not toll you 
what it is that I seek to know ; your very 
looks at this moment are a sufficient 
indication that you comprehend me full 
well. B.ut this I may say— tell me every- 
thing, and I will allow you to go unhurt 
and scatheless. I will not avenge myself 
on you, provided you give me the means of 
avenging myself on another. Eor mark 
pu,” continued the Earl, whose feelings 
had been gradually growing excited while 
he was thus sjpeaking ; “ my wife - —Ah I 
now you start more visibly still as Ihhus 
uludeto her 

“ Qo on, my lord-go on,” said Malpas. 
Host pamfully anxious to arrive at the end 
)f the colloquy so that the pistols might 
iisappear from fche table.. 

As I was saying, therij” resitimed the 
^arl^ pow speaking hurriedly, as if he were 
liQ deiirQ^a to te rminate t^he prepepi 


taking active steps to obtain a div 
But I must be beforehand with her ; 
I who must take the iaitiative^—or 
should be forestalled in that respa 
must at ail events be enabled to j 
round and retaliate with a countor-eh 
of adultery. iVow, Colonel Malpas, 
understand me : and no man in thew 
can better than yourself give me the in 
mation which I require. Once more, t 
do I enjoin you to tell me every tbir 
the whole history of your connexion 
my wife from first to last-^-and on : 
condition alone will I spare you!’* 

As ha gave utterance to the oonciuc 
words of his speech, Lord Gurzon took 
pistols in his hands with a tbreater 
demeanour : and then followed a seen 
deep degradation, utter humiliation, 
dastard compromise on the part of Cole 
Malj)as.^ He did indeed reveal everyth; 
—entering into tl 0 minutest details of 
connexion with Oountess of Curzo] 
confessing how Lady Lechmero’s age: 
and Gertrude's artifice had served 
progress of their intrigue — how Edi 
had given him the forged bills— how 
had led her to explain the wh 
transaction at Mrs. Gale’s bouse of infai 
while Emmorson was an unseen listene: 

after ^ his imprisonment in 
Iving’s Bench, his threats of exposure 1 
extorted the sum necessary for his relea 
In a word, all those particulars which : 
so well known to the reader in respect 
the Colonel’s amour with the Countess 
Curzon, were now revealed by the ora^ 
wretch. The Earl listened calmly a 
tranquilly.— putting frequent leadi 
questions when Malpas hesitated— 
actually dragging forth the replies whi 
through very shame or fear, he oceasiona 
stopped short. 

Some farther conversation took ph 
between the Earl and the Colonel, h 
which we need not pause to relate. Sui 
it to say that Lord Curzon was hims 
surprised at the comparative ease wi 
which ha had thus succeeded in work! 
upon the fears of the dastard Malpas 
and this circumstance suddenly prompt 
him to make a further use of the coward 
fellow’s present ductility of humour. ; 
fact, the Earl had a certain lingering seni 
ment of curiosity to gratify and it w 
natural enough that he should avail hit: 
self of the influence he bad acquired ov 
the Colonel’s fears in order to satisi 
himself on this rAnnflf.mn-ici nniwfc , 
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'0 hava now said all that we need 
ha obsarvadj ” relative to the worth- 
roman who bears the title of roy 
' — then assuming the sternest es- 
m of countenanoe and pointing both 
itols direct at Malpas, he said, “Now 
s — and beware how you give uttar- 
) a falsehood-— tell me I say, by what 
you made your peace with Lady 
lie, who at one time was so terribly 
ared against you.” 

1 issuing from prison,” replied 
I, grovelling like a coward, in the 
38 of those pistols, the muzzles of 
were but three feet from his head, 
vrote her a penitent letter imploring 
:don. She sent for me to Carlton 
—she proposed to me this mission 
5 h I am now engaged — a mission 

to your own ” 

t and now answer me with the 

serious truth,” interrupted the 
did she receive you with favour — 
smile upon you ?” 

, no,” responded Malpas, actually 
igas ha beheld the Earl’s fingers 
: as it ware with the triggers of the 
; she treated me with scorn — she 
to regard me as a reptile— — ” 

! that is sufficient,” said the Earl, 
ig the pistols : and his curiosity 
ratified with regard to the subject 
aquiry-^he muttered half audibly, 
—I understand— she made a tool of 
10 treated you as a hireling agent 
tad to do her dirty work. But she 
not have placed me on the same 
— and the haughty Earl of Curzon 
lip with an evident expression of 

>ugh so profoundly a prey to his 
fears, the Oolonol did not fail to 
lose words and mark that mien on 
fe of the nobiemrn ; and a suspicion 
real truth instantansously flashed 
oind. It struck him, indeed that 
1 of Gurzon had recaivod the lovely 
i’s favours : hence the inquiry ha 
t put relative to his connexion with 
arming creature — an inquiry which 
ly arose from mingled jealousy and 
y : hence also those remarks which 
1 had half-muttered to himself — and 
10^ vexation which he experienced 
cting that had likewise been iiSed 
ing agent for Venetia’s dirty work, 
were the reflaetions that swept 
i the Golonera brain : and no 
had^ the truth thus flashed to hil 
tension, when he all in a moment 
advantage that might be derived 
caowledge of this important secret 


Suddenly inspired, therefore, by one of 
those fits of eourageoms energy which selfish 
considerations will often excite even on the 
part of the craven and the poltroon, — • 
Malpas seized upon the pistols which the 
Earl of Gurzon had just laid down again 
on the table. 

Now then, my lord — it is my turn ?** 
ha exclaimed, as he levelled both the wea- 
pons point blank at Ourzon’s head. 

Don't be a fool,” said the nobleman 
without losing his presence of mind, and 
even with a smile of disdain upon his 
lip.^ 

“By heaven!’* exclaimed Malpas I 
will fire, unless you give me certain ex- 
planations in your turn. First than, the 
secret of your connexion with Lady Sack- 
villa *’ 


“ You^are mighty brave all of a sudden, 
Malpas, interrupted the Earl, eyeing the 
Colonel with calm contempt : but those 
pistols are not really loaded.*’ 

Then in that case,” cried Malpas, 
who was well assured of the contrary— 
for he felt convinced that the Earl would 
not have encumbered himself with a pair 
of useless weapons— “ in that case there 
will be no harm in my firing the pistols at 
you just by way of amusement.” 

“Cease this jesting,” said the Earl, 
with a slight but perceptible change of 
countenanoe, and a simultaneous recoil 
from the muzzle of the pistols. 

Ah I” cried Malpas in accents of 
triumph and assurance : “ I see that they 
(zre loaded and I take heaven to witness 
that I will fire I For mark you — I am a 
desperate man setting little value on life 
because having little left to live for^and 
I will fire, then, 'unless you place yourself 
as much in my power as I have plaoed 
myself in yours I Say, then— the secret of 
yo-^ connexion with Lady Sackvilla 

‘ She has made me her agent in the 
same way as she has dona by you»” re- 
sponded Curzon, now really alarmed lest 
Colonel should be tempted by the frenzied 
excitement of opportunity to a fearful 
retaliation for the scene which had pre- 
viously taken place. 

1 

lated the Colonel, hia countanance growing 
more pile and his lips quivering more 
narvously through the effort which it coat 
him thus to display 30 much energy. " Noj 
her agent, I say,— -but her lover I Oonfesa 
the truth ” 


■n truth,” rejoined the 

Earl, believing that Malpas had worked 
himself up to a pitch of excitement render- 
mg him perfectly reoMasa And 
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*‘Tbat is enough for me!*’ said the 
Colonel ; and depositing the pistols upon 
the table, he instantaneously emptied a 
tumbler of water over the priming, so that 
the weapons might not serve any further 
purpose of coercion. 

At the same moment the sounds of a 
vehicle approaching up the acclivitous 
street, reached their ears ; and hastening 
each to a separate window, they beheld the 
expected post-chaise drive up to the door 
of the hotel. By the light of the street- 
lamps they observed two female figures 
alight from the interior of the carriage : 
and turning away from the casements, they 
fixed their eyes upon the room-door, so as 
to be ready to welcome (as they thought) 
the fair ones whom they had caused to be 
so forcibly carried ofi I 
In a couple of minutes that door was 
thrown open — and Kobolt made his appear- 
ance, exclaiming, '' Now at all events, 
ladies, any doubt upon the subject will be 
cleared up-- and you shall see who is 
right,’’ 

“Cleared up Heavens! what does 

this mean ?” exclaimed the Earl of Our- 
zon as his eyes encountered two female 
forms which, though cloaked and vieled, 
were assuredly not those of Emma and 
Julia Owen. 

Mrs. Ranger and Mrs. Hubbard at once 
threw up their veils, thus revealing their 
own antique and repulsive countenances, 
instead of the youthful and attractive fea- 
tures of the two charming sisters 1 

“ Perdition I” ejaculated the Earl of 
Ourzon. “ What mistake — what trea- 
chery is this ?” 

“ These precious hags,” cried Malpas, 
are but poor substitutes — — ” 

“ Thera 1 ” shrieked forth Mrs. Ranger, 
in accents of furious indignation, as she 
bent her loeks upon Kobolt,— speaking 
also in the Erenoh tongue : “I told you 
over and over again during the ride hither 
that there was some fearful mistake- — ” 
“ Then the error rests not with me,” 
replied the man curtly : “ for I followed 
the instructions I received to the very 
letter- 

“ Yes,” added his two companions, who 
had followed close behind up into the 
apartment of the hotel: “these women 
were caught in the villa- gardens, each just 
where we had been led to expect them.” 

“ My lord,’’ Mrs. Ranger now hastened 
to oberve, — for she knew the Earl of 
Ourzon full well by sight, — “one word. 
’Tis clear you have committed or rather 
caused to be perpetrated — a most un- 
outrage UDOm me atid rldll godd 


woman here. But if you will at ( 
direct that we be conducted back 
Geneva we will consent to forgive not ( 
yourself but also your accomplice the\ 
— glancing towards Malpas, — “ and 3? 
agents here,'' she added turning towj 
Kobolt, Hernani, and Walden. 

“For heaven’s sake begone, the 
exclaimed the Earl of Curzon : and put 
a number of gold pieces into Kobe 
hand, he said, “ Depart — and undo 3 
night’s work as quickly as you have c 
it!” 

The next moment the room was clei 
of all save the Earl and Malpas, who ( 
more found themselves alone toget 
For nearly a minute did they survey < 
other with an expression of countenanc 
which there was something ludicrous ; 
they both felt all the ridicule of their 
sent position. Bat they exchanged m 
word until the post-ebaise bad taken 
departure— fresh horses having been ] 
cured — to retrace its way to Geneva. 

“ Now what is to be done ?” demar 
Colonel Malpas, at length breaking 
silence which had lasted nearly half 
hour. 

‘ For my part,” answered Ourzon i 
gedly, “I wash my hands of any fui” 
interference in the business.” 

“ W’ith these words he rang the 
furiously ; and on tba waiter making 
appearance he said in an imperious t 
“Conduct me to my chamber:” — ti 
without taking any farther notice 
Malpas, he stalked out of the room. 

The Colonel likewise sought the cc 
prepared for him ; and on awakening 
late hour in the fore-noon, he inquired 
the Earl of Ourzon. 

“Your companion, sir?” observed 
domestic to whom the question was 
“ Oh I he took his departure an hour 
for Berne.” 

“ Ah 1” thought Malpais to himself ; 
doubtless means to get back to Bnglan 
quick as possible, in order to tell a \ 
story to Venetia— and ’tis ten to one 
he will throw the whole blame of fai 
•upon me. But I must forestall Mr 
possible. Waiter, a post-chaiae and I 
immediately!” ^ ^ I 

And in less than half-an-hour, Col 
Malpas likewise took his departure \ 
Lausanne. 
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CHAPTER CXXXVI. 
the drama of night.— 

ACT THE FIFTH. 

We must now return to Agatha’s bed- 
chamber at the villa in the suburbs of 
Geneva. 

Mrs. Ranger, be it remembered, had left 
Emma and Julia by the ^bedside of their 
eldest sister ; and as this VoRRg lady who 
had just become the mother of a dead child, 
fell into a tranquil slumber, the other two 
sate silent or else occasionally conversed in 
low whispers while watching by the inva- 
lid’s couch. 

An hour elapsed, and Mrs. Ranger did 
not return. Then another hour passed— 
and still she came not. Emma and Julia 


chamber and allow things to tako ilioir 
course ? No— it was impossible. Tim dis** 
appearance of Mrs. Ranger and tlm laun- 
dress seemed to be indicative of a Ihmmand 
unknown dangers; and in the now fcviirwli, 
excited, and nervous sitie to wliicli 
Emma and Julia had been wrounht up, ii 
seemed to them as if things would gmw 
worse unless actually looked after by tlnctt- 
selves. 

“This torturing Huspense cui he inuiur- 
ed no longer,” wliispurud J'himia. ** I am 
resolved to go do itiio thii mul 

ascertain if I can lumr anything of tlwfii ; 
or even discover the siighiesi 

“But the night is dark as pitclu” said 
Julia, drawing asitle the window cyrlaiii 
for a moment, “ You cannot n.*'! hnili 
alone— .and I dare luji jvnoni|nnv v ni, be- 
cause Agatha must nut he iff* ■ -*•“ 


now grew seriously alarmed: they were 
utterly at a loss to oonjeoture what could 
detain the old lady. Was it possible that 
some accident had befallen her ? — had she 
been waylaid and maltreated, or perhaps 
murdered ? They shuddered as they 
haxarded these surmises to each other ; — 
and as the time still kept slipping on and 
Mrs. Ranger re-appeared not, the fears of 
the two girls became at length absolutely 


“No— Ido t50i wish you to go with me. 
You shail remain luire,’* mil Kimai. * 1 
will steal forth alone, Perhaim 3»!?ira%’rdli 
himself has madtj awiiy with Mrs. Ilangfr 
and the laundress ; or lairlnvtn t!«tv b^vn 
been discovered by the pdlicin with Ilia 
corpse of the child'. 

“0 horror!” internipied Julia, » cold 
tremor passing vi«ibly ovor Imr farm, 
“Conjecture may run rial ainiibit Itui 


intolerable. Fortunately Agatha still slept 
. on — thus remaining unconscious of the 
annoyance that was torturing her sisters. 

The time-piece on the mantel proclaimed 
half-past two. Three hours had now 
elapsed since Mrs. Ranger took her de- 
parture with Dr, Maravelli. Suddenly 
IJpirDft bethought herself of ascertaining 
whether Mrs. Hubbard had received any 
intimation from Mrs. Ranger of the proba- 
bility of this prolonged absence on her 
part. To Mrs. Hubbard’s apartment did 
Emma accordingly bend her stealthy steps 
in the dark. But the laundress was not 
there— nor had her bed been slept in 
during the night. Tortured with new 
terrors more agoniring and bewildering 
than the first alarms, Emma hastened to 
rejoin her sister J ulia, who became per- 
fectly aghast on hearing that Mrs. Hnbbard 
was not to be found. Conjecture became 
useless— almost impossible : it was utterly 
defied by the darkness of the mystery 
which enwrapped the ominous affair. 

Still Agatha slept on — and this was 
at least fortunate for the two affrighted 
prls, who would have been loth indeed 
to communicate their terrors to their 
invalid slater. But still their own 
^oughts were harrowing to a degree. 

Were they to 
remaSe Wietly aPd tranquilly in that 


nmsfc not bavo niu ! If v..i» .In! »ai 

conio hack, what on earth ahouhl I il.» ?’* 
earth will you iio if J tn' 
naain ? ’ ankotl Kimi.a. "t.Vxui*, luy 
sistar —tnustor uii all vour oinuad# iht. 
is no soasoii for faintnesa of htmrt. Ummln 
you hore with Amtha, wWl.» I will at .U 
events doaeond into thn ftanltm : fur 1 .ni 
now in one of IhoHo aijockinn humottr. 
that 1 fuel i shall fjo triad with tli. apjoniiM 
of auspensa, if I do >»ot tak« aomn *t«p to. 
wards the solution of thii horrihla n,*.. 
tery.’ 

_ With these words KnniMi tlung a rasssar* 
wg glanoe upon hot sisUir Julia, ami thM) 
stole forth from tliu room we twv«> tsifor. 
said, pjtoh dark-Mrs. Banger, tw it r*. 
mambered, b&vmR estinguisiiod the itnp ; 
but Bniroa had no dithoulty in fimltnf ttar 
way to har own chambor. where she butlily 
put on a oloak and bonnet, Hhe than or«f>| 
to tha stairiwso, down whioh she tiok 

noiselassly as a sprite. 

JL puttied for ft monwni *« 

dwelling. Bsi 

fomwusi along a wtiMnoftm Mth* 
Wff. ObfttkH ofllMHlr. 
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darkness, seemed to flit around her — and 
presently a shriek rose to the very tip of 
her tongue as she all of a sudden caught a 
glimpse of something white and shapely as 
a human form, that appeared to stand forth 
out of the surrounding obscurity. But 
the conviction dashed upon her mind that 
it was but one of the marble statues orna- 
mantiog the garden, which had thus fora 
moment scared her ; — and passing the 
Phantom- looking object quickly by, she 
felt her courage quickly revive again. 

Every now and then slie paused to 
listen ; but no sound could she hear, save 
the moaning of the wind and the murmur- 
ing of the agifjated waters of Lake Leman. 
Yes — the rustling of the leaves likewise 
did she bear, as the night-braoze sighed 
amidst the de-wy verdure of the garden ; 
and more than once she fancied that some 
one was about to rush forth upon her from 
amidst the trees. Lightly too .as she 
tripped along, her footsteps raised echoes 
which fell upon her ear lilm the sounds of 
pursuit; and two or three times she turned 
abruptly round as if with the desperate 
resolution of facing some danger which 
she felt to be advancing from amidst the 
surrounding gloom. Ever and anon, too, 
an icechill like that of death would strike 
to her heart, as the idea struck her that a 
hand, heavy as that of the dead, was full 
likely to be laid upon her shoulder ; and 
once or twice as an overhanging bough 
touched her she felt a sudden inclination 
to shriek out in the accents of intensest 
horror. 

Thus, during the few minutes that it 
took the young lady to traverse the grounds 
from the back-entrance of the villa to the 
door in the wall opening on the bye- road, 
did she pass through a dojzen different 
phases of exquisite agony : — and on gaining 
that door she leant against it for soma 
minutes while she colleetecl her disordered 
thoughts. 

And now aha listened with breathless 
attention once more : but no sound indica- 
tive of human approach met her ears. 
Slowly she moved away from the door, 
passing along a gravel walk which ran 
parallel with the wall. At eyary dozen 
yards she stopped to listen— but all in 
vain: and she alraady began to reflect 
whether it would not be batiter to take a 
bold and desperate step, at once, rather 
than remain a prey to such harrowing sus- 
pense as the disappearance of Mrs. Ranger 
and the laundress had excited. That step 
which she now began to revolve in her 
mind, was neither more nor less than to 
proceed at once to .Qenova— 


Maravelli’s house, the address of ^ 
was known to her — and pursue hsi 
quiries there. But at the very moi 
when she made up her mind to adopt 
course, her foot struck against somet 
that lay upon the footpath which she 
pursuing. Whether it were a ?:reai 
ment which seized upon her at the ins 
— or whether it ware that the very na 
of this contact with an object that felt 
as she kicked against it, made her de 
what it was— wa cannot say. Oeitain 
that a cold shudder shook her from hea 
foot, making her shiver as if an ice-l 
had suddenly shod its influence upon j 
but still, with a horrible curiosity, 
stopped clown to feel for the object in 
path. Stronger still was the * quive 
that now shot through her from the cr 
of her head to the soles of her feet, as 
hand came in contact with the cold cl 
of a tiny corpse 1 

But all in a moment too suparstit 
portion of her fears gave way to the & 
of a new and more real danger. Thi 
was her sister’s dead child she could 
doubt : nor dared sbe y^ait to ask hei 
how it could possibly have been left tl: 
Thera was not a moment to be lost : 
infant corpse must bo disposed of at oi 
But how and whore? Should she d 
hole in the garden and bur^ it? No: for 
gardener, when coming aF'claylight, m 
chance to observe the earth newly dug 
and discovery would then bo certain, 
more prudent wore it to consign the coi 
of the child to the depths of the lake ; 
then she and her sisters would at 1 
have the consolation of knowing that 
main evidence of the elder’s shame was 
it were, annihilated* 

The necessity for taking this step ins 
ed Emma with the courage to carry it i 
execution. But how was she to issue fc 
from the grounds ? If woman’s wit, w 
sharpened by love, can laugh at loeksmi 
so can her ingenuity when prompted 1 
sense of danger be rendered equally ao 
It was true that the garden-door 
locked : but then did she not know 1 
her sister Julia had been wont to ri 
Curzon at a particular spot where 
wooden bench stood on the inner sidi 
the wall and the stump of a tree on 
outer side? and had she not often obse 
ed those convenient stepping places ? 
be sure I-«»and now quick as thought 
availed herself thereof. 

With the infant corpse under her a 
she scaled the wall and sped onward in 
direction of the lake. A quarter oi 
hour’s walk brought her to the shore; i 
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III 


pausing to listen, she could catch no sound 
3 f human voice or footstep. A leaden 
Dbscurity rested upon the lake-— an ob- 
scurity which by the reflection that a Luge 
surface of water always throws up even in 
ihe midst of the darkest night, was a shade 
ess sombre than the surrounding black- 
less. With straining eyes did Emma seek 
!0 plunge her looks along the shore, both on 
ihe right and left hand, to see if any one 
iyere approaching ; but she could distin- 
guish nothing. Believing therefore that 
ha opportunity was entirely favourable, 
'et feeling like a guilty wretch who is 
jerpetrating a first heinous crime, with 
rembling hands did she grop about for a 
irge stone ; and with her handkerchief 
he attached it to the corpse. Then with 
11 her force — assisted by a sudden access of 
loral energy — she hurled the burtlien as 
ir as she could. It fell with a heavy 
lash ; and the next instant her ears 
iiUght the gurgling sound of the miniature 
hirlpool produced by that tiny corpse 
nking deep down to its watery sepulchre! 
A feeling of relief sprang up in Emma's 
osom ; but scarcely had this sensation 
ms taken life, when it was turned into an 
most mortal terror as a loud cry and a 
ish of footsteps burst forth from an old 
tty a few yards off. 

Ah! caught at length!” were the words 
hieh, in accents of savage triumph and 
itered in the strong tones of a male voice 
»eaking in the French language, smote 
?on her ear : and in less than a minute 
10 was surrounded by half a do/. 0 n men 
hose swords rattled in their sheaths as 
ley sprang towards her. 

Why, it is a woman!” ejaculated 
lotber of the civic guard ; for poliee- 
ficers these individuals assuredly ware. 
Et must be a mistake 

“ Well, but did you not hoar the 
lash?” exclaimed he who had first 
oken, and who was the sergeant of 
e band.^ At all events, let the young 
rson give an account of herself -.-nwho 
e is^^'v^bere she comes from — what she 
doing here, and what made that noise a 
tnute ago in the water 

Officers,” said Emma, driven by very 
speration to the exercise of a fortitude 
8^ suddenness as well as the strength of 
iioh even surprised herself,--"* I am 
re with no evil intention. It was a 
iim a phantasy — a caprice on my part,” 

8 continued, speaking in excellent French, 

;0 ramble on the border of the lake at 
IS hour ;^aad as for the plashing sound 


which in a listless maod i pii’ko-i up 

flung into the water.” 

”^Tis a lady, by tho iouv] oi Imr j 
and the language she Uiu* 

the officers. 

“ Tlio greater tho 

served the sorgoant, i;;af i 

give a bettor accaur.i m 1 : 01 ' ^ h 
.—that is to Bay, real hn^r.i u.ja * ; 

down here to w.dk rUi ihi-» -ea,. . . - u 

ratlior at sut'h an huur in ih^. 

It is not at all in'eluhl ' : m .iu- 

perhapB she is not oae vv- 

been waiting for, and periuipa i;4S n-j o.m 
nexion wiUi iheiM, we luii-t ii,'V i 
take her l)efore the night ttoij'U.i.i k v.” 

“'What!” iihth A ,hri d , 

now smitten with thucriuhl, 't wii ic' n. 
— tlio most ai'orii/ing tur''.n' : ,r-. ij > 

before a magiBtr:il! 5 V” 

“ YuS--^--nnQst ans u r> n.l 1 v , ' ‘ ja ^ : a n t > « 
sergeant of d! h i'. * 

have we? Come, my iucn- wh. 

her !” 

Emma mw in a riionmat Ihat rnuuiio 

stranca with the :ni I I, in fti- - 

tionarks would he in 4i. i luOitf' ? 

would only be ^nihv?’ thn v 

suspicions against lu-r ; h „t 'di.v» > ■' 
iidont tlrdi Cav.ti the *4 n Cu.' - 

vose nvagiHlrairs id:o )[.■[ f-vm vlnrii-tf 
favouraidu 1 0 tapoeC iiM < O! n ro dJi^ ' 
to her alii attJ fiuogi o! il w • ■ 

fortitude wlwrcwiih ban 
armod harSidf, aim s-dd in a .1 r.Au, 

nvm that coiitraHhid idran|ily 
witli lr?r wti i eiaculatieii a! a fnw i 
back,— h{?u.*o i?. is iiyronH'iry 
before a maipHtrde, I am Is 

pany you.” 


Away ihe party itnd-., t tee 

city : and in almut i qu ^ , r. ^ * a 

they rcacl.ed a a ; ^.4 ! m? 

“ night eomieksary,” ur wn 

turn it Was to f’aku the duiv f,,s- ihi! i 
current hours, wis ia at 
On hafng intradii-a.l nJa 
room of tlui staf-ion, ivnnm laft-y-ir.! hmr 
veil carefully jolde i av.ir iu-r c 
m m to avoid ihn canniH .p.ui,? 




was uoiului-t.t.i by t.m m-U* th» 

inivatti fooiu whoro Ibu 
Siilo, S!i3 'iiiitw.iiitjSy rai*»>.l h„r vwi tn 
tokon of roa pout far Uiat fui>«?tiar.«rv. 

The iHigiatrato wi» •anirtwh-a 
a6 feho rovehtion of 8y«i. , aumnv a 
coutitonanDs ! anil hia !•» >,() 

on wbrtohwga«uoha hwatitifu! 

001^ h*V0 bMi ferouii,! bolt*,* it... .. 
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“According io insiiruciiions received/’ 
said sergeanis, ** I took half a dozen 
officers with me to keep a watch at that 
part of the lake where those rascally, 
resurrectionists or fishers of men are in 
the habit of pursuing their avocation : 
because the old jetty causes a sort of tide 
to fiow in at that part — and thus if there 
should happen to be a dead body in the 
lake, it is pretty sure to find its way to the 
spot I am speaking of ” 

“Spare your details,” interrupted the 
night-commissary ; and come to the poirit 
at once,— I mean your charge against this 
young lady/’ 

“Well, sir, ’tis soon made, resumed 
the sergeant. " As I and my men lay 
concealed in the deep shade of the jetty — 
although heaven knows the night was 
dark enough ’everywhere— we heard a 
sudden splash; and thinking it was the 
resurrectionists flinging in ^ their drag- 
hooks, we rushed out and discovered the 
prisoner. As she refused to give any 
account of herself, I brought her here.” 

“So far,” said Emma, who had listened 
with a forced calmness to the sergeant’s 
explanations, even to that portion which 
touched so ominously upon dead bodies 
finding their way into the hands of resur- 
rectionists at the very spot where she had 
committed her sister’s still-born child to 
the watery depths,— “so far from not 
giving this officer a proper account of 
myself, I expressly told him that I had 
wandered forth in a strange and un- 
accountable mood for a solitary ramble on 
the border of the lake, and that it was in 
a listless unpremeditated manner that I 
picked up a stone against which my foot 
struck, and tossed it into the water/* 

“ I admit that the lady gave me these 
explanations,” observed the sergeant ; 
“ but I did not consider them satisfactory 
. — especially as her name and address were 
studiously withheld/’ 

“ The officer has but done his duty ” 
said the magistrate, addressing Emma in a 
mild and courteous tone. “Without 
ofiering any comment upon your explana- 
tion of this unseasonable ramble at so 
strange a spot, I shall at once allow you 
to depart upon your giving me some proof 
of your respectability/’ 

“ I have not the slightest objection,” 
said Emma without a moment’s demur, 
“ to give you my name and explain to you 
who I am and where I live. But in- 
asmuch as an evil interpretation might be 
put on this very innocent proceeding of 
mine — I mean my unseasonable ramble— I 


I am at your mercy reiatjive tio tne amc 
of publicity you may give thereto, 
throwing myself entirely on your gene; 
consideration, I have no hesitation in 
fessing that my name is Emma Owen, 
that I am one of the ladies belongin 
the household of the Princess of Wales 
■ ‘ This may be so —and I do not say 
I doubt it,” remarked the magisti 
“ but still I must require some corrol 
tion. Will you permit the sergear 
return with you to the villa inhabite 
her Eoyal Highness the English Princ 
—or will you send for some trade 
with whom you deal, to identify you ? 

“ Yes — I will adopt this latter con 
said Emma, catching at the proposal. 

Then, bethinking herself of a very 
and obliging linendraper with whort 
and her sisters had spent a tole 
amount of money, she at once gav 
address. The sergeant lost no tii 
proceeding to the establishment thus 
cated; and arousing the linendraper 
his slumbers, he returned with h 
about twenty minutes to the polioe-st 
There the tradesman at once ider: 
Miss Owen ; and the magistrate, ex] 
ing bis satisfaction accordingly, proc 
to enter the minutes of the whole pri 
ing in the police- book. Emma availe' 
self of the opportunity of the commis 
attention being thus engaged, to i 
couple of pieces of gold into the serg 
hand as an inducement for him to ol 
a profound silence relative to the sii 
adventure whereof she had just prov 
heroine. 

ThankingSthe magistrate for his cc 
towards her, Emma then took her 
ture, in company with the obliging^ 
draper, who insisted upon escorti 
back to the villa. On their way t 
the wily girl invented some exc 
account for the dilemma in which a 
been involved ; and as she concluc 
readily invented tale with a reque 
her companion would send three 
most exquisite pieces of Swiss sills 
villa next day, he did not think i) 
while to make any comment on th« 
lady’s representations or eriticisa j 
all closely. 

When within a short distance; 
villa, she took her leave of him, tl 
him for his kindness and promi 
obtain for him the exolusive oustor 
Princess during her stay at Genev 
tradesman, overjoyed at an inciden 
promised such advantageous resu] 
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having been called up from his warm bed 

afe such an hour. 

Ifj was now four o’clock ia the morning 

fQP Emma’s absance had lasted exactly 

one hour and a half. It was quite light— 
and the bosom of the crescant lake reflect- 
ed the pure azure of the heavens. Still 
the hill-sides in the vicinage of the lake, 
iud the farthar-off ascents of mountains, 
ware veiled in the mists of morning— so 
that vine-yards, hamlets, villas, and all the 
enchanting scenery belonging to that de- 
lightful region were clothed as it were in 
a gauzy dimness. But in the distance — 
far, far above those fleecy vapours— far, 
far above the mountain mists— towered 
the Alpine peaks, shadowed forth in the 
horizon like magnificent skeletons crowned 
with their diadems of eternal snow. And 
ligh above them all arose Mont Blanc — a 
giant amidst giants — a colossus making 
gven the surrounding colossal heights seem 
like pigmies, and looking like a pedestal on 
which the arch of heaven itself rested ! 

Yet little recked Emma for that sublime 
md wondrous panorama thus stretching 
itself out before her eyes* She was now 
full of anxiety how to obtain admission 
back into the villa. To scale the wall at 
[jhe risk of being observed from the oase- 
nents of the dwelling, or by the gardener 
kimsalf, was impossible. To go boldly 
round to the front door and knock for 
admittance, as if she were returning 
Erom an early ramble, would be to 
create an immediate suspicion as to how 
she could have gone forth. Eor a few 
minutes she felt completely bewildered — 
when, to her joy, she observed the 
gardener coming forth with a wheel- barrow 
full of rubbish, from the door in the 
boundary- wall. Watching till he was at a 
convenient distance, she glided through 
bhat doorway into the grounds, and then 
boldty travergad them with the air of one 
who was merely taking an early walk. 

No one however peroeived her ; and 
thus, without encountering a soul, did she 
re-enter the villa — ascend the back staircase 
—steal her way, unobserved, to her sister 
Agatha’s chamber. 

^ Meanwhile Julia had been suffering 
indescribable torture on account of 
Emma’s prolonged absence. But fortu- 
nately Agatha had slept on the whole time; 
and she was only now awakened by the 
return of Emma into the cbamber. 
Slipping off her cloak and bonnet, Emma 
made a sign for Julia, not to enter upon 
any disagreeable oommunication to Agatha, 


it being absolutely he^eisary that she 
should experience no annoyance nor shock 
to impede her progress towards a speedy 
convalescence. It was not therefore until 
Agatha fell into a sound slumber again — 
which she did in about half-an-hour — that 
Emma had an opportunity of explaining ta 
Julia all that had occurred during her 
brief but momentous absence. And now 
conjecture was again rife with the two 
girls to account for the prolonged dis- 
appearance of Mrs. Eanger and the 
laundress, and the circumstance of the 
child having been dropped in the garden. 

But we need not dwell upon the many 
hypotheses which Emma and Julia conjur- 
ed up to account for those things which it 
was quite impossible could be thus account- 
ed for by any surmise on their part. Hour 
after hour passed ; they made themselves 
some breakfast — and they performed 
copious ablutions to bring to their cheeks 
the roses which this long vigil and sleep- 
less night had chased thence. At length* 
as the time- piece struck eight, the door of 
the chamber opened— and the lost Mrs. 
Banger made her appearance 1 

She and Mrs, Hubbard had just return- 
ed from their forced expedition to 
Lausanne ; and being set down by the post- 
chaise at a short distance from the villa, 
they had entered its precincts separately, 
and without attracting any particular 
attention on the part of the menials who 
were by this time all bustling about. 

Many and varied, strange and exciting 
also, were the mutual explanations which 
now took place. Mrs. Eanger told h&v 
story first ; and it was thence evident 
enough that Gurjzon and Malpas had 
intended the forcible abduction of Emma 
and Julia, for whom Mrs. Banger and Mrs* 
Hubbard had been so ludicrously mistaken. 
The circumsantanoe of the child being 
found in the garden by Emma was now 
also fully accounted for ; and on the other 
hand, Mrs. Eanger was relieved of a 
poignant sonroe of alarm on hearfag that 
the infant corpse instead of being left in 
the grounds, had been consigned to the 
bottom of the lake. In a word, it was 
agreed by the two young ladies and the 
old one, when all these explanations were 
conolnded, that neither in truthful history 
nor in fictilions romance had a night ever 
occurred so full of varied, strange, and 
^citing adventure as the one that had 
just passed. 

“But Mrs* Hubbard?’* said Julia 
interrogatively : ** what do^ she think: 
BOW ? what mmi she susiMct 
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“ She suspects nothing that we do not 
wish her to suspect,” answered Mrs. 
Eanger. “In the first place, her ignorance 
of the French language prevented from 
understanding anything that took place 
between me and the villain, whose name 
appears to be Kobolt, during the journey 
to Lausanne and back again hither. More- 
over when we found ourselves face to face 
with Curzon and Malpas at Lausanne. I 
so promptly stopped any unnecessary ex- 
planation, that Mrs. Hubbard gleaned not 
from their lips how it was yourselves, my 
dear Emma, and Julia, whom they had 
intended to have carried off. The result is 
that Mrs. Hubbard has comeback no wiser 
than she went relative to anything which 
we do not wish her to know. As for 
inventing some feasible explanation for the 
outrage thus perpetrated upon herself and 
me, and also for devising a motive to 
induce her to maintain a strict silence 
upon the subject ’’ 

. Oh 1 we can trust you, my dear Mrs. 
Eanger, upon all those points,” exclaimed 
Emma. " And though you and I have lost 
our lovers, Julia,” she added, turning to 
her sister in a laughing manner, “we 
must congratulate ourselves on the turn 
which events have taken.” 

I A few hours later— at eleven o’clock in 
the forenoon*— her Eoyal Highness the 
Princess of Wales was surrounded, as 
usual, in her breakfast" parlour, by her sk 
ladies-in-waiting Yes— there was iiot 
even an exception on this occasion with 
regard to Agatha Owen 1 Although but 
twelve hours had elapsed since she had 
experienced the pains of maternity, yet did 
she leave her couch— assume an elegant 
apparel*— and appear in her accustomed 
place about the person of the Princess of 
•Wales. But then the stimulant which Mrs. 
Eanger had given her was of such sovereign 
effect and invigorating qualities— the hand 
too of Mrs. Eanger had so skilfully 
applied an artificial shade of bloom to the 
young lady’s pale obeaka— and the 

arrangemets of her toilette were so well 
combined to prevent the appearance of any 
diminution in her shape— that it would 
have been impossible for even the most 
scrutinizing observer to entertain a 
suspicion of what had befallen Agatha 
within the last four-and-twenty hours. 

. Here, then, may we drop the curtain 
upon the fifth act of this drama of a night. 


CHAPTEE OXXXVn. 
the avowal of love. 

We must now again transport the reader's 
attention back to the English capital— the 
huge .Babylon where millions of interests 
are ever jarring— where, notwithstanding 
a much-vaunted freedom, might is evei 
trampling upon right— and with all its 
boasted civilization, society exhibits tk 
barbarism of the industrious many being 
beggared to maintain the favoured few ir 
luxurious indolence. 

Yes— this is the city whore the mosi 
tremendous anomalies, the most striking 
contrasts, and the most amazing 
inconsistencies cannot fail to arrest th( 
gaze and rivet the attention. Then 
worthlessness and immorality are seen ir 
palaces, in mansions, at luxuriatii 
banquets, and in gilded equipages : whili 
integiity and virtue are crushed unto tb 
earth, trampled into the dust, forced inb 
contact with crime, doomed to have thei 
very nature changed, and then plunger 
into tho workliouaa or the gaol. There, ii 
that modern Babylon, is the false god sa 
up which three thousand years ago tk 
King of ancient Babylon ventured to area 
in the plain of Dura— that golden imag 
which doubtless represented Mammoi 
then and bears tho name of Mommon non 
and which all kneel down and worship o 
their own accord and without an; 
bidding I Here, too, in this grand am 
mighty London of ours, which Briton 
proclaim to be not merely tlm metropoli 
of their own land, but of tho entire world 
— here, in this city wlmre art the moa 
exquisite, science tho moat refined, dia 
oovery the most strange, and ingenuit 
the most persevering are ever rnultiplyin, 
their marvels, and heaping up wonda 
upon wonder— here is society cursed wife! 
the foulest moral leprosy that ever tyran 
nical institutions, infamous laws, an 
execrable social systems inflicted upon 
community calling itself civilkad# 

But to our tale. About the same tim 
that the events of the last few obaptei: 
were occurring on the shores of Lat 
Leman, the following scene took place a 
the mansion of Lord and Lady Fiorim< 
in Piccadilly. 

It was three o’clock in the afternoon 
and in the splendid drawing-room of thfi 
palatial residence sate Eiorence Eaton an 
Valentine Malvern. 

The young lady was engaged in Boxi 
elegant fancy-work, while the youn 
gentleman was conversing with her— 
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in; the frivoloas style so common in 
aristocratic circles, nor upon the vanities, 
gaieties, and dissipations of the great 
metropolis. They ware not discussing the 
attractions of the Opera — nor the merits 
of the newest piece produced at Covont 
Garden— nor the last brilliant party given 
by soma splendid Duchess- -nor the tittle- 
tattle, scandal, and flying rumours at that 
particular period constituting the “ nine 
days’ wonder” of the fashionable world. 
But that maiden so lovely and that youth 
so handsome were conversation on subjects 
which if not gay, were afc all avanfcs not 
too grave — and if far from frivolous and 
light, were equally distant from being 
ponderous and dull. For the topics of 
their discourse were poetry, music, paint- 
ing, and sculptures and in exchanging 

their remarks thereon, they showed no 

affected love for something which they 
could not understand but a pure taste and 
&! sound judgment in the appreciation of 
all the beauties of those sublime arts. 

Upwards of four months had elapsed 
since Valentine Malvern, when thrown 
from his horse in Hyde Park, Wixs con- 
veyed in m unconscious state to Florimel 
House in Piccadilly, The physicians who 
were summoned at the time, ordered that 
na should be kept as tranquil as possible 
lest concussion of the brain might super- 
vene. Thereupon the hospitality of Lord 
TIorimel, exorcised with the due assent of 
his amiable lauline, was so generously 
manifested towards the invalid that for 
upwards of a month did he remain beneath 
that roof, His recovery indeed was some- 
what slow, as ha had received a very severe 

mnJJTP accident : nor would Lord 
Flonmel hear of his new friend leaving 

to ‘Hanover 

SquaiQ until the medical attendant pro- 
nounced him convalescent. 

^ As a matter of course, an acquaintance 
circumstances was 

the kind^i®®f’‘^'^f acquintanoe of 

tk>r,«^ af congenial disposi- 

tions, soon ripens into friendship : and 
thus was It that an intimacy sprang up 
toeen ^ Valentine Malvern Ld the 
Florimel family. His lordship and Pauline 
interested in this young 

woraTh« handsome countenance 
wore the impress of early sorrows, and 

thon<.K?f?°® studious and 

Jonghtful, was prematurely tinged with a 

other hand! 

aincer! experienced a 

for profound respeot 

tWa noble couple, whose affeotene 


were so thoroughly centred in each other, 
and who after so many years of marriage 
seemed lovers still. 

_ But wa must not forgot to 3tate--and 
indeed the very progress of our talo re- 
quites that wo should mention — the 
impression which Valontino Malvorn and 
h.oranee Baton mado upon oiioli othor. 
In this young maidon of ninotoon did 
Valentina behold the iiorsonilioiition of all 
the sweetest attributes holonm-ng unto 
Woman. He found hor endowed with a 
personal beauty the rarest, iho most 
interesting— while of all tho mental 
oJiarms that can possibly ornament her 
se-x, those of Florence wore the truest, 
the choicest, and the best. On tho othor 
Hand, though innocent as an angel and 
artless as tho infant child-pure and 
spotless m soul as she was stainless and 
bright in hor Madonna-like beauty— she 
could not remain insensible to tlio hand- 
some person, the pleasing manners, tho 
intolloctual qualities, and the storling 
virtues of Valentino Malvern. She bohold 
and unhappy on account of 
his father’s still incomprohonsiblo dis- 
ppearanco; and she naturally fdfc 
wteroatecl m one who. though of an age 
when tho world s sunlight usually dissi- 
patosoven the darkest clouds that gather 
around the lieart. give himself up to t£ 
absorbing fervour of that filial piety with 
whicli he continued to ravoro I iS 
s maiDQory. 

During the four months, then, that had 
now olapscl since Valontino Malvora first 
became acquainted witli tho FlorimclB 
there had boon ample leisure and full 

^aton, to know, to undoratand, and to 
hko each other. Tho maiden’s aunt and 

hrfi ‘ 'Vlfootioii 

we7e lfkawia7i”"^f St tbty 

were likewise careful against impedinfi its 
davelopjuont. They had alroady^rSod 

well-beloved niece to enter the ro&tri- 
m®nial sphero’ tho merits and not the 

S affections mSht 

observed fh? ™ 

ei^A w t disposed to 

give her heart to a young man who nnt 

iato^he £ain ®fh fortuao 

It WM in Zrlf ^ «nfelgaadly, 

that they fibns 
rasolved to allow 
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course, so fchafc she mighf; not?, by receiving personified in his almosfc breathing sfeafcn 
encouragement from them, prematurely and the musician has sent soaring up t 
assume that \iQt liking was in reality a heaven on the wings of divinest melody 1 
love. “Miss Eaton/' said the young man, r 

But at the end of the^ four months of those hushed and tremulous accents whie 
their acquaintance, Valentine Malvern in a when vibrating with a masculine harmon 
frank an6 candid manner, sought an and conveying the language of love n 
opportunity of communicating to Lord young female can hear with impunity : *“j 
and Lady Eiorimel the afieotion which he is by the permission of your excellen 
entertained towards their lovely niece, uncle and aunt* that I am thus permitte 
In thus revealing to^ them^ in the first to address you: I do not fall at your fea 
instance the state of his feelings, he was — I do not /give want to impassionei 
actuated by the most honourable of language, full of vows, and pledges, atii 
motives ; namely, to ascertain from them protestations : but not the less ins’pirei 
whether it would be agreeable that he with the deepest feeling and experiencini 
should propose himself to the Honourable the profoundest emotion, I beg to offe 
Miss Mo rence Eaton as a suitor for her you my hand as you already possess m 
hand. Lord and Lady Florimel at once heart!’* 


expressea tneir full concurrence therein ; 
and the cireumstanca of the reader’s now 
finding the young gentleman and, the 
youthful maiden alone together in the 
drawing-room, was in truth the opportu- 
nity which the uncle and aunt had 
purposely afforded for the avowal of love. 

We said that during the first portion 
of this interview the conversation had 
dwelt upon those subjects which are the 
recreation of the truly healthful mind. 
But gradually did Valentine turn the dis- 
course into that channel which was to 
bring to an issue the subject he had 
nearest and dearest at heart. XJnoonscious 
was the sweet Florence in her girlish 
innocence, of the point to which her com- 
panion’s remarks were at length tending : 
but when, with a due amount of delicate 
preparation and suitable preface, he 
ushered in the tender topic —Oh ! 'how 
her heart began to palpitate in her bosom 
like a bird fluttering in its cage !— how the 
roseate hue went and came upon her 
damask cheeks l_and how strangely 
alpnost overpowaringly, streamed forth 
upon her comprehension the floods of 
of love the portals 

And then— oh 1 then— how ravishingly 
beautiful appeared the damsel, in this 
moment when a new source of happiness 
became known to her— when she under- 

f£f ulw of those sentiments 

that hitherto she had cherished nncon- 
Soiously and unwittingly towards Valentine 

enthusiastic 

soul was thus suddenly brought to a more 
vivid and rapturous comprehension than 
experienced before, of that 
ffiSthetm feeling which the poet has em- 
fo his verse, the painter has made 

to glow on his canvass, the sculptor, has 


With downcast eyes and blushing cheeks 
Florence Eaton proffered her own fail 
hand— thus _ mutely, yet Oh ! how elo 
quently giving the affirmative answer tc 
the suit which be had pleaded lu terms s( 
manly but in tones so tender. 

Thanks — tea thousand thanks, dearest 
dearest young lady,” said Malvern as hi 
took that fair hand and respectfully eou’ 
vayed it to his lips : but though there wat 
bashful hesitation in the manner in whioli 
he thus kissed the maiden’s hand, then 
was nevertheless a thrill of ecstatio rap- 
ture in the accents wherein he oonveyef 
his gratitude for the bestowal of it 

Florence,” he continued, now calling 
her by ^ her Christian name for the first 
time, — “ again and again I thank thee 1” 

How sweet— Oh ! how sweet to the 
maiden’s ear is her own Christian namA, 
when breathed for the first time by the 
lips of one who has just revealed the love 
that inspires bis heart. Oh the world has 
no happiness to compare with this 1 The 
most delicious music is dull and vapid in 
comparison with the melody of the lover’s 
voice when softly syllabling the name of 
the adored one. Deep into the son! iii 
sinks— not with a force that jars upon the 
tender chords of the heart-^-but gentle and 
tender, as the balmy breeze laden with 
the perfume of roses steals upon the 
strings of an iEolian harp, awakening all 
the delicious pathos of its murmuring 
melody I 

“ You thank me for placing this hand in 
yours, ^ said Florence, after a long pause 
and with a look of innocent fondness flung 
hastily upon her lover ; “ but have I not 
also to thank you for thus selecting me 
from^the many ladies of your acquaintance 

No, no,” interrupted Valentine, with 
much concentrated entiiuaiasm in hijs tone : 
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“ ’tis I who owe all the debt of gratitude 
unto you — for, without flattery and with- 
out complitnent, 'tis an angel that thus 
promises herself to a humble mortall’* 

In the strain which is usual with lovers 
in the first hour of their affection’s avowal 
did Valentina and Florence continue to dis- 
course for some time; and at length the 
young man found himself touching upon a 
subject which stole in as it were painfully 
and darkly amidst his present dream of bliss, 
but on which he nevertheless deemed it 
requisite to deliver a few comments. 

“ You are aware, my dear Florence,” he 
said “ that not a year has elapsed since the 
extraordinary and still unaccountable dis- 
appearance of my father. You behold me 
in mourning, because I believe him to be 
dead. Indeed, what circumstance save his 
death could possibly prove the solution of 
the present mystery ? In the vigour of 
his manhood- — endowed with all the choi- 
cest gifts of fortune — surrounded by 
affectionate friends — and having every- 
thing to render life agreeable, it is not for a 
moment to be believed that he could have 
voluntarily expatriated himself. The samo 
reasons argue with equal strength against 
the supposition that he could have aoeom- 
pliahed his self-destruction. What, then, 
must I suppose? Either that he met his 
death by accident ; or that he was foully 
dealt with. But if it were indeed an acci- 
dent, soma trace would have survived — 
some clue would have remained and 
none has ever been found* Alas I on what 
belief then must my conjectures settle? 
You can well understand, my dear 
Florence, how under such circumstances I 
am inspired by an ardent longing — a deep 
unappeasable yearning — to discover the 
pthor or authors of this dreadful crime, 
if such a crime have in reality been perpe- 
trated.^ Therefore, in offering you my 
hand, it is requisite I should explain to 
you that although your image will ever 
henceforth be uppermost on the bright 
Side of my thought, yet on the dark side 
will remain the memory of that sire whose 
blood seems to be crying up from some un- 
u vengeance on those who 

shed it ! Tell me, then— will you accept as 
your husband one whose thoughts will be 
thus to some extent divided — one who at 
any moment may have to rush away from 
your sweet society, to follow up some new 
track-^soma fresh clue that may develope 
Itself ? * . 

“ Continue not this painful topic,” said 
■Florence, in a tremulous voice and with 
tears feriokling down her cheeks. “The 
teeiings which inspire you relatiye tp ynnr 


father, are most honourable — most ad- 
mirable; and when it shall be my happioass 
to become your wife,” she added, with 
blushing cheeks, “ it will be my duty to 
encourage you in this filial research to 
which you have devoted yourself. Yes— 
and also to succour you in it to the utmost 
of my power!” 

“Words cannot express the gratitude I 
feel towards you, Florence, for these as- 
surances,” S lid Valentine. “ In the midst 
of the sorrow which has enveloped rna as 
it ware in a cloud, you have bean sent to 
irradiate my path and cheer ino with your 
angel presence. Pardon me-- 0 I pardon 
me, if I have now by this conversation in* 
fused into your mind some of that gloom 
which hangs about my own soul : hut I 
could not — I dared not-^-conoeal a single 
thought nor a single feeling at a moment 
when our hearts should be revaalad to 
each other and the fullest confidence should 
subsist between us.” 

” Yes — we should indeed mutually make 
known all our secrets,” said Fiorenco, 
suddenly becoming pensive and mciancholy 
— so that Malvern instantaneously parcoiv- 
ed it was a mourn fulness apart from that 
which his own language had a few minutes 
before been calculated to inspire. “Yes,” 
she again observed, in a musitig manner 
and with deepening ponsivoneSB, there 
must bo no secrets hotweon us ; and 
therefore shall I unveil my thouglds upon 

a certain subject ” 

^ She paused — and for a moment Valan- 
tine Malvern gar.ed upon lier with surprise 
and curiosity : for he was naturally al a 
loss to conjecture wluit secret could be 
cherished in the bosom of a maiden who 
was not only so artless and so innocent but 
who had likewise come so little in contact 
with the world. 

“ Ah 1 I perceive that you arc already 
astonished at my words,” said Florence, 
in a gayer tone, but yet with a half-sub* 
dued sigh ; “ and when I explain myself,, 
you^ will doubtless think that I am vary 
foolish — perhaps very wrong— to allow 
the incident to which I allude, to produce 
such an impression upon my mind. But 
in a few words can I explain myself.” 

■ Malvern was evidently listening with 
the utmost attention ; and Florenoe pro- 
ceeded in the following manner 
. “ Four months have elap-ed since the 
occurrence of which I am about to speak. 
At that time my aunt took me to St. Jamtf i 
Fakfece to view the State Apartments. In 
the Royal Closet we accidentally tnoom- 
tei^ the Prince Regent, who immeiiaWy 
exoiW on beholding 
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me. Suddenly drawing ^ forth a small 
miniature, he gazed upon it with a mingled 
melancholy and tenderness that I never 
can forget. It also seemed as if there ware 
something like the agony of remorse in 
that expression which thus swept over his 
countenance : and methought that he com- 
pared the portrait which so deeply moved 
him, with my features. I felt amazed, and 
even startled : and feelings so strange and 
unaccountable that I cannot possibly de- 
scribe them, sprang up in my soul. The 
Prince took my hand and said, Pardon 
me — pardon me, young lady : but you> 
suddenly reminded me of a dear f n eiul 
now no nioref The words, as well as the 
look that accompanied them, have remained 
indelibly impressed upon my memory. At 
the time they filled me with confusion, and 
almost overwhelmed me with dismay : for 
the band of the Prince trembled violently 
as he held mine, and he gazed upon me as 
if actually asking pardon for soma fault 
which he had committed,’ or some injury 
that he had done me. I forgot at the 
moment that he was a Prince — and the 
feeling of awe inspired by his rank being 
thus temporarily suspended, I experienced 
a sudden but boundless compassion for 
that being who regarded me in such a 
manner. My aunt hurried me away to the 
Princess Sophia's apartments: we soon 
afterwards entered the carriage and drove 
into Hyde Park on which occasion it was 
that the accident occurred to yourself 
Prom that day forth my aunt has never 
once alluded to the scene at St. eJames's 
Palace; nor have I mentioned it in her 
hearing. But I have nevertheless thought 
of it— yes, and thought of it often ! It 
steals into my waking reflections by day, 
and mingles with my dreams by night. It 
appears to have interwoven itself with the 
threads of my destiny. Prequently do I 
reason with myself on the folly of thus at- 
taching importance to an incident which 
was explained at the time — namely, my re- 
semblance to a deceased friend of the 
Prince having so deeply moved him. But 
vainly do I thus reason: a mysterious 
voice seenos to whisper in the profundities 
of my soul that there is an importance at- 
tached to that incident, and that its solu- 
tion is otherxoise than was represented. 
This idea has grown upon me : it has 
settled itself in my mind, — it has become a 
conviction against which no self-reasoning 
on my part can wrestle. Doubtless you 
will blame me-— you will consider me to be 
very foolish — — ” 

‘‘Not so, Plorneoe,’’ observed Valen- 
tine, who had listened with the deepest 


Interest to the strango but artless narrative 
which tba young imidon had delivered 
witli such frankness and candour, 
incident to which you have alluded, hag i 
evidently made strong irnprossion on your i 
mind. Indeed, it has inuiuirad tlie pov?er 
of a spell or a suporst.itioii over you : and 
therefore your feelings are ontitied to fc 
utmost respect— ospt3{*if,iiIy on the part of 
one who aspires to the possession of your'' 
hand. But think you not tliat if theoo- ! 
curronce had really possossod any impor- 
tant Hignifu'anc.y, beyond what it appeared 
to have,* -think you noi;, I ask, that your 
aunt, who is all goodtujss and all kindness, 
would have eleanjd up tlio mystery to 
you?” 

“Alas!” said Fioronco, shaking her 
head mournfully, and with the toars 
starting forth on her lotjg huihoii ; “ there 
are moments wdicn I have exijoriencad 
ungenerous and rebel lions thoughts against 
my excellent aunt— that is to say, I have 
fancied that lior silence relative to the in* 
cident at tlie palace has hmn a studied one, 
and that she has some spetn'al motive for 
avoiding all allusion tlieroto. Jf it wore 
not for these idoas, whicdi at times Imunii 
me like darksome auspicions, I should have 
revealacl to the ears of luy aunt the 
thoughts and sanaationa which I have now 
revealed to you. 1 .should have thrown 
myself into her arms and explained the 
wild, the singular, and tho mysterious im* 
pressions which that incident lias left upon 
my memory. But I dare not thus touch 
upon the subject whicdi mothinks she 
studiously avoids : and for some weeks 
past a damp has fallen at times upon my 
spirits when I refloc.t that I am tsherishing 
a sacrot unknown to thone kind and gener- 
ous rolativas to whom 1 am so inc.aleulably 
indebted.” 

“The ravalation you have now made, 
gives me pain* Moronce,” said Valentine: 

because I uaderstaiul full well that this 
secret is preying upon you* You must 
endeavour to banish the impression from 
your mind — — ” 

■“NO'.— that is impassible!” interrupted 
Morenca, with accents of mournful firm- 
ness. ** You have a belief that your 
lamented father has been the victim of a 
crime— -and you cherish the presentiment 
that sooner or later you will be enabled to 
clear up the mystery* On my part I have 
a belief that the incident of St. James's 
Palace is in soma manner interwoven with 
my destiny; and I cherish the presentiment 
that time will afford a full and complete 
explanation. Ah 1 Valentine,” she said, 
after a few moment’s deep rejection, and 
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observe, “We have private theatricals 
here this evening — and hence the garb 
which doubtless strikes you as strange/’ 

‘'Not strange, your ladyship — but as 
wondrously becoming,” said the Colonel, 
in a tone insidiously complimentary. “To 
speak with candour, indeed, I never saw 
your ladyship to such advantage before — 
so dazzlingly handsome — so exquisitely 
charming ” 

“Enough, sir!” exclaimed Venetia, her 
countenance flushing witb indignation : 
but as the crimson tide not only mantled 
upon her cheeks, but also poured over her 
softly rounded shoulders and her heaving 
bosom, she looked all the more grandly 
beautiful, and the Colonel’s passions were 
excited if possible to a more frenzied pitch. 
“Our interview must on the present 
occasion be brief,” she continued, in a 
tone that was intended to overawe the 
Colonel, and make him feel that though 
she had used him as the agent of her 
schemes : she utterly hated and despised 
him : tell me, therefore, in a word, what 
you have dona — and to-morrow you can call 
again and give me the details.” 

“lam sorry to inform your ladyship 
that I have done nothing effective,* * an- 
swered Malpas. 

“Nothing!” echoed Venetia, with 
mingled surprise and indignation ; “ absol- 
utely nothing ?” 

^ '^ Nothing, my lady— absolutely noth- 
ing,** responded Malpas, not adopting so 
humble a tone as when he was last in her 
presence. “ I shall not attempt to decoivo 
you ; and therefore I must at once confess 
that in spite of all the various plans and 
mancBuvres I adopted, nothing has been 
done.” 

And yet,” exclaimed Venetia, now 
appearing pale with anger not only at this 
acknowledgment of utter failure* on the 
OoloneFs part, but likewise because she 
noticed a sort of flippancy and assurance in 
his tone which she was not altogether at 
a loss to understand,— -“and yet in your 
letters you assured me that one of the 
Owens had become your mistress/* 

, “True enough, my lady/* rejoined the 
Colonel : but equally true it is that so 
far from my being able to make use of that 
connexion in a manner serviceable to the 
objects of my mission, I do really believe 
that I myself was rendered a dupe and an 
instrument by the young lady. “To be 
brief, Lord Curzon ’* 

__ “Ah; you have met then?’* exclaimed 
Venetia : but instantly recovering her pre- 
sence of mind, she said, “Prooeedl-I was 
interrupting you/* 


“Well, the truth is soon told, La? 
Sackvillo,” said Colonel Malpas, withii 
creasing assurance alike of tone at 
manner. “Lord Curzon and 
at Geneva, and wo became as gcmd frieni 
as ever. In fact, tiiere was a comple 
understanding established between i 

“That is to say,” remarked Venetia i 
a cold tone, but subduing her rage at 
vexation only witb a moat powerful effoi 
— “ that is to say, you revealed to his Ion 
ship the object of your mission as welli 

the name of hor who sent you and 1 

gavo you a similar explanation. Was 
not so?” 

“ It was.” answered Malpas : and no 
bis eyes actually flamed as they dwe 
devouringly and gloatingly upon tl 
splendid person of Venetia. 

“I ougtit to have foreseen that tht 
would liave thus met,’’ she thought withi 
herself. ‘ But after all, no harm oa 
possibly result from such an enoounte; 
Curjion would not have betrayed his ini 

macywith inel” then suddenly castin 

her eyes upon Malpas, and observing ti 
unmistakable longing of desire that glowe 
in bis looks, she said with a haughf 
dignity, “ You will bo so kind as to ca 
upon mo to-morrow at noon— and we wi 
converse farther upon tliese matters,” 

“I beg your pardon, Jridy Saokville, 
said Colonel Malpas suddenly assuming 
tone and mannor of insolent assurance an 
dogged authority : there is no time Ml 
tho present- -for when I oome to-morrov 
it is just as likely as not that the hal' 
porter will declare your ladyship to be in 
visible X dare say you have five minutes 1 
spare— in that five minutes all can be sai 
that need be said.” 

From the first moment of Veneti 
entering that drawing-room upon ti 
present occasion, her eyes had lost th 
amorous languor which was babituall 
wont to fill them and partially to weigi 
down the thickly-fringed lids. But gw 
dually as Malpas proceeded with this laa 
speech, in which ho so completely threw ol 
the mask, and not merely hurled defianc 
at the lady, but Memed to feel a oonsciou! 
ness of power over her, — the stead 
calmnes that had displaced the languor c 
her gaze, flamed up into a burning loo 
which flung its vivid lightnings upon th 
man who thus dared to insult her. 

“You appear more gloriously handsom 
than ever,” said Colonel Malpas, winoin] 
somewhat for a moment before that bias 
of wrathful feeling : but reoolleoting that 
aftar all, it was but a woman againg 
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whom he WaS iioW waging wai% he became 
valorous once more. “ A few minutes 
back/* he continued, “ you looked as 
calmly dignified and as elegantly stately as 
the Goddess Diana : but now you seem 
superb and terrible as Juno the Queen of 
Heaven.’* 

“Leave the room, sir!’* exclaimed 
Venetia, rising from her seat and catching 
hold of the bell-cord. “ Eemain another 
instant and I summon the lacqueys to 
thrust you forth 1 ” 

“Ah 1 would you dare heap insults on 
me again?" cried Malpas, also springing 
from his chair : then with a look of malig- 
nant triumph, he said, “ Madam, you are 
in my power. — utterly in my power : and 
you would do well to come to terms with 
me." 

“ In your power, sir— it is ridiculous !** 
ejaculated Venetia in a tone of scorn and 
with a look of withering indignation ; but 
stil she did not pull the bell, for she felt 
that she was not standing on the securest 
ground possible in respect to Malpas, 
“You doubtless think,’* she continued to 
observe, “ that because I have entrusted 
you with a delicate and secret mission, you 
have acquired a certain authority over me 
— and you imagine to work upon my 
fears ?“ 

“You speak the exact truth,** said 
Malpas : “ and remember that if we have 
now come to serious language, it is your 
ladyship who has provoked it." 

“Penniless, wretched and miserable," 
said Venetia in a bitfer tone, “ did Vou 
issue from -a debtor’s gaol; and the first 
person to whom you applied was the very 
last to whom you should have so addressed 
yourself. Nevertheless, I took you by the 
hand — I gave you employment-*-.-! put gold 
iuto your pocket : and now you seek to 
turn round upon me, viper that you are ! 
But I will trample you beneath my h(»I— 
I will crush you as I would a worm— I will 
cover you with confusion, infamy, and 
disgrace r* 

As Venetia thus spoke, her form seemed 
tO' ■^'dilat0'---h6r stature heightened — her 
bust expanded— her cheeks mantled with 
the deepest carnation — her eyes vibrated 
like stars— her beauty became alike grand 
and terrible. 

Oh I since you treat the matter thus,’* 
said Malpas, “ let us understand each 
other. Think you that I have ever for* 
ptten, or could have ever forgiven, the 
fe-rfiinen:douB exposure which took place 
wwn the Banquet of Sk was given at my 
wse t No— % heavens, it was a barbed 
»rrbw ih^ rankled in nw hmrt I And yet 


I never thought — 1 never even ventured 
to hope— that the day would coma when 
I should be avenged. It did not seem 
possible that such good fortune was in 
store for me. On issuing from prison, I 
addressed myself to you in my despair ; but 
it was not through friendship— no, not even 
with so beggarly a feeling as charity— that 
you condescended to return a favourable 
answer to my petition. You wanted an 
individual who was to become your instiru- 
ment— your tool — your cats-paw in playing 
a certain game in the affairs of the Princess 
of Wales. What your object was, heaven 
only knows— and I care not. Suffice it for 
me to say that I am so deep in your con- 
fidence as to hold you completely in my 
power " 

“Ah I think you," interrupted Vanabia, 
who had listened with glowing cheeks, 
Hashing eyas, and scoruful lips to the 
Coloners long speech,— " think you ihil 
I reck for these impiiocl menaces on your 
part ? Do I not know that gold is all you 
requira—and that your present proceedings 
is naught but a scandalous mode of extor* 
tion?^ Having failed in your mission, you 
fancied that I should over whelm you with 
reproaches and refuse you any remunera- 
tion for such efforts as you may have made 
in the affair : you therefore think to 
forestall my anger by this cowardly 
demonstration on your part. Now toll im 
what is the amount you require. Name 
it 1 — then away with you, and let me see 
your face no more I" 

Not so fast, my lady, if you pleas#," 
said Malpas, with an air of cool unconcern, 
as if he knew that he was enabled to die. 
tata his own conditions ami that Venelia 
dared not refuse compliance therowilh. 

I am not altogetlier mercenary, although 
money is certainly an artiolo that I re- 
quire and which I mean to liav#^ and to a 
tolerable handsome amount too I llul 
your ladyship possussca other attriictions 
beside your weaitli*— — 

Colonel Malpas," said Veitelk, con* 
cautraling all the iiglitriings of hm looks 
upon the individual who stood befor© her, 
— let this scene and at once! I have 
noither time nor inclination to prolong il. 
It wants but ten minutes to aight-.-and at 
eight my prmenoe will bo rtquirdl #li^- 
where. Therefore nam# the unm that you 
require; it shall be forthcoming ai mj 
hour to*morrow- But if you dar# bri^th# 
another word derogatory to my f«lm|i m 
a woman, I at oiioe brcAk off all oompro* 
and l»v# you lo do your worii/* 

We ob^vdl Mdpii, 

iipp^aily* Ten mlnii'tiM 
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continued glancing at the time-piece : “ in 
that ten minutes everything may be settled 
amicably between us. ^ You ^ do not seem 
to comprehend the position in which you 
stand. In the first place, wbat would his 
Eoyal Highness say if I were to inform him 
that you have been plotting and planning 
to counteract all his plots and plans — 

“ He would not believe you,” responded 
Venetia, in a tone of apparent confidence 
although she did not feel quite so certain 
on the subject as she chose to appear— and 
it was this misgiving that rendered her in 
reality anxious to put a golden seal upon 
the Colonel’s lips. “Judging by your 
antecedents, the Prince knows you to be 
capable of the foulest fals'^hood. There- 
fore go and tell his Royal Highness what 
you choose 1 He would only wonder ho w 
you came to learn that there was any 
conspiracy in existence at all against thit 
Princess : bub he would not believe you 
even on oath, were you to declare that you 
obtained that knowledge from me— much 
less that I had actually employed you to 
counteract the progress thereof.” 

“Well,” exclaimed Malpas, a diabolical 
smile of satisfaction again appearing upon 
his features, “ your ladyship now drives 
me to extremes. If the Prince would not 
believe all those matters which you have 
detailed, is it any reason that he should 
disbelieve me if I assured him that bis 
beautiful mistress, on whose head he has 
heaped wealth and honours, has bestowed 
her favours on the Bari of Curison 

Venetia staggered as if struck by the 
sudden blow of a hammer ; and while 
every shade and tint of vital, colouring dis- 
appeared, leaving her cheeks pale as 
alabaster, she sank back upon the sofa 
whence she had risen a few moments pre- 
viously. It was an awful consternation — 
a frightful dismay that had sei^zed upon 
her. ■Until this moment she had believed 
that durzon, though an unprincipled 
libertine and a reckless profligate, as most 
aiistoorats are, was nevertheless high- 
souledand generous enough to keep the 
secret of an affair of gllantry as inviolably 
as if life itself depended on it, But no : 
it was evident that Curzon was a traitor, 
and that by his treachery her honour was 
row placed at the mercy of Oolonel Malpas, 
ihe most finished scoundrel that ever be- 
onged to fashionable seoiety. 

“ Your ladyship sees that I am not to be 
rifled with,” ha said, inwardly exulting 
t the confirmation which his bold aver- 
leut had just received in the effect it 
roduoed upon 'Venetia. 


“ The Earl of Ourzon is a traitor, sba 
said, after a long pause, during which ilj 
cost her more than one effort to regain her 
self-possession. ‘ But coma, sir — what ia 
it you require? And if ever,” she added 
in a tremulous tone, “you knew howto 
spare the feelings of a lady, I beseech you 
to do so BOW.” 

“My terms are speedily named,” replied 
Malpas : then fixing his looks upon her in ; 
a manner which showed him to be inex- 
orable, he said, “ Eive thousand guineas in 
the first place— and in the second, the same 
favour which you have bestowed upon the 
Earl o£ Curzon 1” 

Venetia started, although she had fore- 
seen what was coming : and fixing her eyes 
upon the Oolonel she was about to entreat 
his mercy as to the latter condition, when 
a sudden idea struck her. 

“ You are resolved upon enforcing theso 
terms?” she said, in a cold voice and with 
a look that suddenly became settled and 
steady. 

“I am resolved,” he answered, thinking 
she had made up her mind to the worsts 
“ Nothing can shake my determination.” 

“Then must it be as you say,” observed 
Venetia. “To-morrow night, at eleven 
o’clock, you must be at the private door 
opening from the palace into the park; and 
my maid Jessica will give you admittance.’* 

“ Ah I but how do I know that the door 
will really open to admit me?” exclaimed 
Malpas. “ Once get out of a palace, and 
it is not so easy to get in again.” 

“ Am I not completely in your power?” 
asked Venetia. “If I accede to the con- 
ditions you have laid down, it is to 
purchasc'your.jecretary. Think you, then, 
that it I chose to defy you I could not as 
wall do it at once by ordering you to quit 
the palace, as to-morrow night by refusing 
to re-admit you into it ?** 

“True I” said Malpas, who saw plainly 
enough that Venetia felt herself to be 
really and truly in his power. “At eleven 
o’clock to-morrow night I shall be at the 
private door which you have named.” 

Ha then bowed and hastened from the 
room,— Jessica being in readiness on the 
landing to conduct him unobserved out of 
the palace : for she knew full well that ha 
had been employed by her mistress in 
some secret matters, and that it was by no 
means desirable for him to be seen and 
recognised within those walls, inasmuch as 
it would naturally strike either the Prince 
Regent or Lord Sackville as remarkably 
strange that Venetia should hold,auy inter- 
course with a man who had played so vile 
a part towards her on former occasions. 
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Yes— and bitterly, bitterly, too, did 
Yenetia repent the precipitation and rash- 
ness with which she had thus renewed her 
acquaintance with the Colonel. But there 
was now no remedy for it: the mischief 
was done — and she must either ward off 
the consequences if she could, or mitigate 
them as much as possible. 

But, Ah 1 eight o*cloek strikes : it is time 
for her to repair to the Green Eoom and 
join the throng of amateurs who are to 
appear upon the stage on tho present occa- 
sion. Starting from her seat, Venetia 
looked at herself in the glass. The colour 
was coming back to her cheeks ; and as she 
rapidly pictured to herself the enthusiasm 
with which her presence was about to 
inspire the patrician audience in the pri- 
vate theatre, a smile of triumph shone 
upon her features. Indeed, when she 
repaired to the Green Eoom, so animated 
were her looks— so gay was her smile— 
and so sprightly her wit, that no ono would 
have fancied to what a degree of tension 
her feelings had been strung during the 
last half-hour. 


CHAPTBE CXXXIX. 

A SINGUIiAK PBOPOSAIj. 

In the afternoon of the following day- 
just as the Marquis of Leveson was sitting 
down to lunch — a carriage drove mp to the 
door of his mansion in Albemarle Street. 
Glancing forth from the window, he 
observed tliat^ it was lady Sackville*B 
equipage; and in less than a minute, after 
the loud double knock had been givoii, ono 
of his domestics entered to announce that 
her ladyship requested to speak to him for 
a single moment at her carriage- window. 

The Marquis, instantaneously suspecting 
that his functions of self-constituted 
banker were about to be put into requisi* 
,tion again, ^ chuckled within himself as he 
sped forth in compliance with the massage 
he had just received : and assuming his 
most courteous demeanour, ho apprsached 
the carriage. 

Now, as a tall powdered lacquey, who 
had descended from behind tho vehioio the 
moment it stopped, was stationed so close 
that he could overhear whatever took 
place between his mistress and the Mar- 
quis, she was of course compelled to be 
upon her guard. Accordingly, placing a 
if^cket in the nobleman ^s hand, she 
Saokville desired me to stop at your 
i^#sMp & door, as I passed this way in the 


carriage, and deliver this packet into your 
own hand. I believe it is something 
valuable/’ she added, flinging a rapid and 
significant look upon the Marquis: “and. 
by the bye, I think he told rna there might 
be ^something to come back.” 

Yes a letter of acknowledgments and 
thanks for what his lordship has thns sent 
me,” responded the Marquis, “and which 
is doubly acceptable on account of being 
delivered by your ladyship’s own fair 
hands, I will not ask your ladyship to 
walk in, as Lady Ernestina is not at 
home.” 

Indeed, I am somewhat pressed for 
time also,” observed Venetia, affecting an 
air as courteous as if she ware really on 
friendly terms with the noliluman and Ins 
niece, instead of loathing the former and 
bating the latter as heartily as possihlo. 

“ I will not detain your ladvahip two 
minutes,” said the lifarquis: und he 
hastened back into tlio mansion. 

Ascending to his own chamber, he imme- 
diately examined tho little packet which 
Venetia had placed in his hand ; am! ha 
found that it contained ten of tho pearls off 
the string of a hundracl which he had pre- 
sented to her. 

“ This makes fifteen that have already 
come back to mo,” ho said to Snmsolf as ho 
opened his writing desk. “ I wish that 
fellow Tash would manage to load Hackvillo 
into deeper oxtravagancus ; hut the (Cap- 
tain declares fclnit Horace is not m easy to 
be thus entangled. Still ho is Iiiuneliing 
out into certain mimmm which will soon 
involve Tash says that ho hm 

some expensive affair of gallantry in hand 
too, but ha does not know with whom# I 
wonder wljother Vanetk wants this money 
for her husband 

Thus musing, tlu) Marciuis of Lovoson 
drew forth ten Bank-notes each to the 
amount of a thousand pounds, and m* 
veloping them in a sheet of paper, ho 
it and addroesod it to Lord Sackinik, 
Then, descending with it in his hand, lie 
delivered it at the carriage-window to iMif 
Sack villa, in such a manner that the foot- 
man who stood close by might read the 
direction, so that all suspioion of anylbing 
clandestine between himself and her lady- 
ship would be aver tad. 

The equipage drove away : mi m it 
proceeded back to Carlton House, Venetia 
thought within herself, “Pogitivaly lhig 
must Im the last lima that T apply to that 
detested nobleman for peeuniary 
And yet he managed it deliimtely enougli, 
so that th© »r?anls wuW Bot for m 
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insfeani; suspeot ishere was anything strange 
in my calling at Lcvcson House. 

On alighting at the palace, Yenetia was 
infoi’med that a lady had called by appoint- 
ment and was waiting in the drawing- 
room. A ray of satisfaction lighted up 
her ladyship’s lovely countenance^ but 
before she proceeded to join her visitress 
in the saloon, she ascended to her boudoir. 
Thera she tore open the letter which the 
Marquis bad put into her ^ hand ; and 
having satisfied herself that it contained 
the notes, she put five of them into her 
purse, and secured the other five in her 
writing-room where the lady was waiting 
for her, and concerning whom wo must 
pause to say a few words. 

This lady was about three-and- twenty 
years of age, and was tolerably good-look-: 
ing. She had fine hair of a dark brown 
colour — delicate features which without 
being exactly regular, were inter sting — 
fine eyes — and a very beautiful set of 
teeth. Her figure was finely formed — 
indeed upon a some a bat large scale when 
considered in reference to the delicatyof 
her countenance. xMtogether, she was of 
attractive appearance; and though quiet, 
genteel, and lady like in her manners ^ she 
had not the polish of what is called “ the 
best society.” In that society she had 
nevertheless mingled for a time, but had 
not altogether caught its exquisite gloss : 
indeed it was nob very difficult to perceive 
that she properly belonged to a sphere not 
so elevated. At the same time there was 
nothing vulgar about her : she was dressed 
with taste and what might be termed 
elegant neatness. Her voice was pleasing 
and a slight tinge of melancholy gave addi- 
tional interest to the expression of her 
countenance. 

This lady was Mrs. Malpas, the daughter 
of a retired butcher : but she herself had 
never had any connexion with the details 
of the business, having on the contrary, 
been brought up in the manner which is 
usual with a rich tradesman’s family. 
That is to say, she had received a good 
boarding-school education, so far as instruc- 
tion and accomplishments went : but she 
bad also learnt a great deal of boarding- 
school nonsense. It was the influence of 
such sickly sentimentalism as this that 
was destined to rule the principal actions 
of her life, as the reader will soon see. She 
was the elder of several -sisters (for she 
had no brothers) ; and had been left an 
heiress by an old bachelor uncle who ac- 
cumulatad a fortune in the pork and 
sausage line. Whe she left boarding- 
school and wae duly ** brought out,” at a 


Mansion House entertainment, she of 
course engaged the notice of many ad- 
mirers. But her fortune was the principal, 
if not the sole attraction. Amongst her 
suitors were Colonel Malpas and the 
redoubtable Captain Tash. At that special 
moment the affairs of the former stood in 
XDarticular need of a patebing-up by means 
of a good matrimonial alliance ; and as for 
the latter, there was no moment better 
than another for a fortune to fall into his 
hands. At first the young lady was in- 
clined to listen most favourably to Captain 
Tash, because be not only had a tremend- 
ous pair of moustaches, but also the finest 
pair of whiskers possibla-^wbereas Colonel 
Malpas had but a delicate moustache and 
slight whiskers. But when it was made 
known to the sentimental young lady that 
the Colonel was of much higher rank than 
the Captain-— -that the former really moved 
in the best circles, whereas the latter 
only obtained admittance to them by an 
occasional accident — that the former was 
actually in tiie Guards, while the latter was 
on half-pay or else on no pay at all— she 
at once decided in favour of the Colonel 
and cut the Captain. Now Tash was not 
the man to stand this. He raged, fumed, 
bullied and threatened to commit a whole- 
sale slaughter in Biitclier-hall Lano, where 
the family resided. The young lady's father 
had him bound over to keep the peace : 
but the Captain, in defiance of his re- 
cogniisances, sent a cballange to Colonel 
Malpas. This the Colonel would not 
accept, but had the Captain loolmd up in 
prison for breaking tlie peace. However, 
the indefatigable Tash found bail again,— 
emancipated himsell: from captivity — and 
threatened to expose the GoloneFs 
cowardice at every club in London. He 
even contrived to obtain a clandestine in- 
terview with tba young lady, and made 
such an impression on her by his re- 
presentations of the Colonel’s poltroonery 
and his own remarkable valour, that the 
sentimental Miss, who had just been read- 
ing a romance of chivalry, thought that 
the Captain was after all the hero into 
whose arms she ought to fling herself. A 
run-away match was therefore agreed 
upon : but the parents discovered all — the 
Colonel was communicated with— and the 
young lady, over- persuaded once more, 
agreed to accompany Malpas at once to the 
altar. While the marriage ceremony was 
taking place, a discreet friend of the family 
sought an mterview with Captain Tash, 
and broke to him the terrible tidings how 
he was thus forestalled by the Oolonel 
after all I The gallant Captain pummelled 
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8 discreali friend withiii an inch of bis 
! then eonsantaci to rocoivo a conplo 
'thousand guinoas-as an inducoraant 
.ver to molest either the worthy folks in 
atoher-hall Lane or the nowly-niarriad 
luple any more. 

gaeh whore the romantio and mystori- 
jg circumstances attending tho allianco of 
olooel Malpas and tho porkman’s heiress. 

1 the hurry whiiih characterised tho 
rocaedings, and in tiio “old peoplo’s” 
igerneas to save their daughter from tho 
irmidablo adventurer, Captain Taah, and 
jstow her upon tho aristocratic Malpas, 

3 preoautian had boon takcti to tie up 
ar fortune in any way hoiiolifral to hor- 
ilf, Malpas thoroforo obtained tho wholo 
id' .sole control thereof. Hut then tho 
lUDg lady’s parents thought tliat all 
rifcish officers wore men of honour, and 
lati the higher tho rank tho more supor- 
,tiva the honour : so that thoso good, easy, 
id addle-pated City folks had fancied at 
10 time that Colonel Malpas of tho (luards 
mst be tho very ac.mo of honour itself, 
'he parents and the daugiitor all learnt 
10 contrary to thoir cost ; and when tho 
ouug lady’s fortune was sjient- -her Inis- 
and a prisoner— tho splendid mansion in 
larlborough-straot stripped from attic, to 
itohen by tho unholy hands of sheriiTs'- 
ffioers— and she herself ohligod to return 
oma to her parents in lUitclier-hall Lane, 
he said parents began to suspect that it 
rould have boon uincli hotter if their 
anghtor had espoused Mr. Himon 
Inuggs, tho saddler, than Colonel "Malpas 
f tho Guards. But tho young lady did 
lot come to tho same wise tmnolusion from 
last experience. On the contrary, sho 
egrettod tho loss of tho fmo house in 
yhioh sho was her own mistress ; and 
hough sho hated her husband and would 
lot even open any of tho lottors ho from 
lime to time addressed to her, yet hor 
litterness towards him resulted rathor 
rom rancour at being oxpollod from hor 
laradise through his oxtravaganeos, than 
'romdho fact of his hartloss conduot to- 
TOrds hor. So that if ho had suddanly 
oeooma possessed of a fortune and had 
isked bar to return to him, sho would 
jladly have done so ; or, on the other 
cand, if aha herself picked up another 
iowry, aba would very likely have sent to 
inform the Colonel of the fact and invite 
him to return and enjoy it with her. 

Suohwas Mrs. MaliMA. the lady who 
now called upon Yenetia in pursuance of a 
note forwarded by the latter to Butoher- 
hftll Lane in the lere^xipORf 


“ I hava not had the honour of your 
acquaintanoa before,” said Lady Saokville, 
adopting her most courteous demeanour 
and affable tone ; “ but I am rejoiced to 
hava tho present opportunity of forming 
it. Doubtless you were surprised to receive 
a note from me at all; but much more so 
to porcoivo by its contents that I have busi- 
ness of tlio utmost importance to speak 
upon. In that note I also suggested that 
you shouhi maintain as strict a secrecy as 
possiblo relative to the fact of receiving 
it— — ” 

“ And 1 can assure your ladyship,” said 
Mrs. Malpas, “ that I did so. I happen- 
ed bo bo alone at the time when the note 
was delivered and neither my father nor 
niothor are aware of my receiving it. I 
could not hesitate to obey the summons at 
the hour appointed, considering the kind 
and condescending tone in which the letter 
was written. Therefore, even before your 
ladyship breathes a syllable of the business 
alluded to, I beg to tender my sinoerest 
thanks for your goodness towards mo.” 

" My dear Mrs. Malpas,” said Yenetia, 
making the lady sit down upon the sofa by 
hor side, and treating her with the familiar 
condasoansion so flattering to her vanity : 

“ I am delighted to perceive that you ap- 
preciate beforehand my good intentions 
and friendly objects. Indeed, it is upon a 
very serious and delicate matter that I 
wisli to discourse with you ; and were you 
my own sister, I could not entertain a 
more sincoro sympathy than I do towards 
you in respect to the unfortunate position 
in which you stand with regard to your 
liusband -for it is on this point that wa 
must dolihorate.” 

“ Jndood,” said Mrs. Malpas, in evident 
surprise, “ I fancied from something I had 
heard that your ladyship had every reason 
to entertain a serious animosity against my 
husband.” , , 

‘‘What was it that you heard? asked 
Yenetia: “and from whom did you hear 
it? Let the fullest confidence subsist 

between us.” , , , „ , 

“ By all means,” exclaimed the Oolonel B 
wife, delighted at thus entering so speedily 
npon such familiar terms with the reigning 
star of fashion. “ In answer, then, to your 
ladyship’s questions, I must inform you 
that Captain Tash, whom I accidentally 
met a few week’s ago ’’ 

“ Ah 1 I understand," said Yenetia, who 
knew full wall that the Captain was 
acquainted with Mrs. Malpas. 

Indeed, it was from the Captain s own 
li^— he having lately become a tolerably 
fcoqnent visitor at Carlton House — she 
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had gleaned all those particulars which we 
have era now sketched, and which were so 
well calculated to give Venetia an insight 
into the character of Mrs. Malpas. We 
may add, it was from knowledge of this 
character that Venetia had resolved upon 
the adoption of the course which she was 
now pursuing with respect to that lady. 

“ Captain Tash told me,’* continued Mrs. 
Malpas, ‘*that my husband had been 
guilty of some very insulting conduct to- 
wards your ladyship, but the nature of 
which he did not explain.” 

“Were you not aware,” asked Venetia, 
“ that I once visited your house in Great 
Marlborough Street— on a certain night 
when Colonel Malpas entertained the 
Prince Regent the Marquis of Leveson, 
and others 

“ I heard something to that effect,” 
responded Mrs. Malpas : “ but I passed 
that memorable day — for such indeed it 
was to me — with my parents ; and when I 
returned home to Great Marlborough 
Street in the evening, I found everything 
in such confusion that I took but little 
note of the rumours which met my ears* 
One fact was overwhelming enough — that 

ruin had overtaken my husband ” 

“ Well,” interrupted Venetia, “ wa need 
not refer particularly to the past. It is 
however necessary for me to explain that 
Colonel Malpas had the presumption to 
declare his love for me at the period of 

which W0 have been speaking ” 

” I heard something to that effect,” said 
Mrs. Malpas: and really when Hook at 
your ladyship, I am not surprised that 
any gentleman should fall in love with you. 
I could forgive my own husband for doing 
so even were I devotedly attached to him/" 
“ I must thank you for this compliment,’* 
said Lady Sackville, smiling. “ But permit 
me to ask whether Captain Tash ever in- 
formed you of the part which he played 

‘I I heard/’ interrupted Mrs. Malpas, 
that the Captain inflicted severe chastise- 
ment on my husband the night of the 
banquet at Great Marlborough Street ; and 
I also understood that it was in oonsequ- 
enea of some boasting assertion, as un- 
founded as it was impudent, made by the 
Colonel in reference to your ladyship. 
How true all this might be, I soaroely 
knew : for I was well aware that Captain 
Tash entertained a bitter hatred against 
the Colonel and would gladly seek an op- 
portunity to avenge himself/’ 

**You ocoaaiohally see the Captain, 
then ?” said Venetia, beginning to suspect 
that there might be some little intrigue on 


the part of that gallant officer and fehs I 

Colonel’s wife. 

“ No, my lady,” was the answer, 
delivered with an unaffectocl sincerity 
which instantaneously showed Venetia 
that her suspicion was aUogether unfound- 
ed. “I have only met him once for 
months past and that was by accident. I 
was walking with two of my sisters at the 
time. Perhaps your • ladyship has heard 
that before I was married to the Colonel, 
Captain Tash made me an offer ; but I m 
glad now— heartily glad — that I did not 
accept it. The stories I have heard of hig 
dreadful violence— his outrageous conduct 
— the constant scrapes ho is getting himseli 
into — and his dissipated mode of life, ar£ 
enough to frighten one and would haw 
been the deatli of me : for I am quite pure 
that all I liave suffered through Malpas 
has not been half so bad as I sliould have 
endured if I liad married Captain Tash.” 

“ The Captain is a good-iioarted man,” 
said Venetia, “ but has all the bad qualities 
you mention. However, wo have wander- 
ed from the topic of our discourse : and 
now, to resume it, I must observe that 
you are acquainted with a sufficiency of 
past events to understand how I had every 
reason to dislike your husband. Neverthe- 
less, when lie obtained liis release from 
gaol some four months ago, I took com- 
passion on him— I employed him in a secret 
mission to the Continent and now that 
he has' returned to London ’* 

“He is in London, then, at present?” 
exclaimed Mrs. Malpas. I heard that 
he had gone abroad, but knew not of his 
return/* 

He is only just come' back,** rejoined'' 
Ve'netia.; '*'* and I regret to.'Say that his dis- 
position is not changed for the better. 
Availing himself of the knowledge of 
certain secrets, which I should be sorry to I 
have revealed — secrets, however* you must 
understand, of a purely business oharacter 
— he has dared to use menaces and threats 
towards me—*’ 

“But for what purpose?” asked, ^ Mrs. 
Malpas, whose comprehension was not the 
quickest and the brightest in the world. 

“ Ah! with reluctance and sorrow do I 
unfold the truth to the injured wife of that 
unprincipled man,” said Venetia* affecting 
a kind compassion towards her new acqua- 
intance. “ Nevertheless, the truth must 
be revealed— and when I tell you that 
Colonel Malpas seeks to compel me to sub- 
mit to his will by means of threats, 
coercion, and terrorism ” 

“ Oh ! this is shocking — this is dread, 
full” cried Mrs. Malpas. “What must. 
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which he had held with the Prince con- 
cerning her a few minutes back, fie felt 
convinced that she was not now at the 
palace on a mere friendly visit to Lady 
Sackville, but that something savouring of 
intrigue or manoeuvring was going on^— an 
opinion which seemed to be confirmed by 
the sudden withdrawal of the ladies on 
beholding him approach along the passage. 

Casting his eyes hastily up and down 
the corridor, Captain Tash could S00 no 
place where to conceal himself ; and for a 
few instants be stood irresolute how to act. 
But immediately behind where he had 
halted was a door that stood ajar ; and 
without farther hesitation but at all risks, 
he stepped back — pushed open the door 
— and entered the place into which it led. 
Obscurity enveloped it, but from the beam 
of light which penetrated at the momont 
that he opened the door, he fancied that 
he caught the outlines of a couch and 
drapery, thus inducing the belief that it 
was a bed-room. 

Here, with the door kept ajar — that is 
to say. open to about the extent of an inch 
— the Captain ensconced himself, and 
listened with breathless attention. Two 
or three minutes passed — and ail was still 
in the corridor. The Captain now began 
to recollect that he had quitted the Prince 
for the purpose of procuring cigars from 
his Eoyal Highness’s dressing-room, and 
he was just thinking that ha had better 
perform that errand and return to his 
royal companion, whan he heard a door 
open gently higher up the passage. 
Motionless as a statue, and breathless as 
one too, did the Captain remain at his post; 
and in a few moments ha heard the rustl- 
ing of female dresses and the gentle traad 
of light' feet approaching from the direj- 
tion where the door had opened*’ Almost 
immediately afterwards he caught tho soft 
murmur of voices ; and the next moment 
the two ladies — for he could now distin- 
guish through the keyhole that there were 
two figures-^stoppad at the door of the 
room immediately opposite the one where 
he was stationed. 

“This is the chamber, my dear friend/' 
said a voice, which Captain Tash instan- 
taneously discovered to be Venetia’s: then, 
as she threw the opposite door open, she 
said, “ Lights are burning and everything 
is prepared.” 

The two ladies then entered the cham- 
ber; and Captain Tash, still peaping 
through the keyhole of his own door, 
caught a glimpse of the countenance of 
Mrs. Malpas as she passed into that room, 
the door of which was immediately closed. 


Tor upwards of fivo minutes all was then 
still in the passage again. 

Still Captain Tash remained at his post. 
What could this moan ? Was Mrs. Malpas 
going to pass tho night at Carlton House? 

If so, there would hiavo been nothing very 
extraordinary in such a circumstance, 
supposing tlvat she was on very intimate 
terms with Vonetia and that no mystery 
was observed. But tho Captain, who was 
a thorougii man of tlie world, knew full 
well tliat Mrs. Malpas was not tlic kind of 
woman tliat tho intc-diootual Venotia would 
choose as a bosorn-friond ; and he there- 
fore argued tliat lier latiyslnp was making 
use of tlie Colonors wife for some purpose 
or another. IkiBides, tliero was evidently 
a certain dogrea of mystery in tho manner 
in whiali Mrs. Malpas had bean conducted 
to that room : and tliiis ovorytliing seemed 
to corroborate tho Captain’s first suspicion, 
that something of a designing and covert 
nature was going on. 

Such wore tlio reflections that passed 
through his mind, as he still kept his post ; 
and at tho expiration of five minutes he 
heard female footsteps again coming down 
the passage. By aid of the convenient 
keyhole, the Captain, presently recognised 
Jessica, Venatia’s maid: and by tlie stealthy 
manner in which this caufidontial abigail 
was threading the passigo, as also from 
the importance oxpresBod in her looks, 
Captain Task felt more than ever assured 
that some strange manmuvring was really 
in progress and that JcBsica had her part 
to perform iu it. 

Halting at the opposite chamber, Jessica 
gave a low knock-«ai:ui Vetiefcia immadi-. 
ately opened the door. 

“ Can I be of any assistance, my lady T' 
asked the abigail, in a voice which though 
subdued was novcrthelosB just loud enough 
for Captain Tash's oars, sharpened as they 
were by his curiosity, to catch what she 
said. 

” No— I have assisted Mrs. Malpas' to 
undress,” responded Venatia, also in 
a low tone, but which was nevertheless 
audible to the eavea-dropping Captain. 

“ Then shall I now go?” asked Jessica, 
with a significant look. 

“ Yes, it is eleven o'clock/* said Lady 
Sackville: and closing the door again, she 
disappeared from the Captain's view. 

Jessica then tripped lightly along the 
passage ; and in another minute or two 
Venetia came forth from the room oppo- 
site. But as she still held the door open 
in her hand, an encouraging she looked 
back and said m “n — ^ * 
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dear friend — and may the insne .be as wo 
anticipate.*’ 

She then came forward — closed the door 
—locked it — and placed the key under the 
fringed mat which was set against the 
threshold. Having done this, Veiietia re- 
traced her way along the passage, and in a 
few moments the sound of a door closing 
reached the ears of Captain Tash.* 


Feeling assured that she had entered 
some room — most probably her boudoir, 
which the Captain knew to be in that 
passage — he issued forth from his place of 
concealment and hurried back to tlio apart- 
ment where ho had loft tho Princo Regent. 

“Well, what became of you ?” demand- 
ed his Royal Highness. “ You Iiave been 
absent full twenty minut(3S, and I was just 
going to ring the bell and order a servant 
to look after youJ* 


“Do not talk, sir, for heaven’s sako!” 

said Tash, evidently labouring under somo 

strange kind of oxcitomont. **Lot me 

speak — there is not a moment to spare 1 

The strangest adxmnturo in all the world 
»» 


Well, what in the name of pationco is 
it ?” demanded tho Prince. 

“Mrs. Malpas is hero— lionoath this 
roof !“ answered Tash. " Hho ia going to 
pass the night horo— sho is ;Ui thia momont 
alone in her heclrooin — a hodrooin belong- 
ing to the Saokvillo’a suite of apartmonts-l- 
and Lady Sackviile lieraolf condiwtod her 
thither! I saw it all— I hid myself and 
listened ” 

Are you drunk or mad ?” OKelaimod 
the Prince, surveying Tash in amass- 
ment. 

‘Neither,” was the prompt rei)i\’; ‘‘and 
if any one but your Royal Ifightmss had 
asked mo such a quostion, in another mo- 
naent I would have knocked his head ofT 
his shoulders. Bufc como--will you avail 
yourself of this opportunity 'I ft is a 
golden one ! Daggers and wounds ! don't 
hesitate, sir — I conjure you 1" 

'But is it all true?” exclaimed tho 
Prinoe, now starting from his seat ; and 
being somewhat inflamed with tho punch 
which he had been drinking, his imagina- 
tion instantaneously d< pictwl to itself the 
pleasures of a new eonquost. 

Will your Royal Highness he guided 
oy me ? demanded Tash impatiently. 

Lome and if in a few minutes you ara 
not olaspad in the arms of that very fair 
OM whom you coveted ere, now, then may 

a stigma 

for ever on the name of Rolando 


Not another momont did the Prinoa 
hesitate. His imagination, already revei- 
ling in thesonsuousjoyswliich his prurient 
fancy conjured up, urged iiim on and stifled 
all scruples. As for what Venatia might 
say — or whether alio would over discover 
the proceeding at all — ho paused not to 
rofloct : his passions, now strongly arous- 
ed, ware dominant for the time being. 

Issuing forth from tlio apartment, tho 
Prince Regent and Captain Tash prooeedod 
along tlio passage together ; and on reach- 
ing tliQ oliambor to which Mrs. Malpas had 
boon introduced, tlie gallant oflicor stood 
down and drew forth tlie key from beneath 
tho velvet mat. Tliis procooding some- 
what surprioad tho Primw; for it naturally 
struck him as strango tliat tho key sliould 
1)0 tlioro. But tho Captain placed his 
finger upon his lip. and liis Royal Higlmoss 
said not a word. The next momont tho 
kov was introduced into tho lock by the 
hand oi tlio gallan'; oflicor— -tlio door was 
opened— and tho Prirco llegcnt without 
another instant’s hesitation stopiwd in. 

Captain Tasli thon closed tho door 

looked it— j:mt tho key into liis pocket 

and oneo more concealed hinisolf in the 
room opposite : for ho felt convinced that 
tlio kny had boon placed hnneath tho mat 
by Venotia to aid the intrigue which was 
going oil ; and ho was resolvod to wait 
and see tho issue thureof, if poasihla. 

Hero wo must le.tve tlie giilknt oflicor 
and follow tho Prince Rugont into tho 
ehauuior which had houii assigaod by Lody 
Raekvillo to Mrs. Malpas. 


CHAPTJMl CXLI. 


TKT; POY.AP iXTRCPEB. 

Tho eolioli in tho chamhor vvas so situat- 
ed, with tho drapery drawn'arouiul it, that 
as tho Princo ontered ho could not immotll- 
atoly poreoivo tho lady who occupW ifc, 
Wax-nandbs wore huniing upon tho tabla; 
and gently drawing hack tho ourtain, hit 
Roval IlighHoss cast a hurriod and anxious 
look upon Mrs. Malpas. \\ e say itnxiou$, 
heeauao ho was fearful at tho inoroant that 
on recognizing him aim might soraam forth. 

Rut tha lady had her ayes fast olotod, 
and indewl was protanding to be Mleap* 
By the advioe of Venatia she had pinned 
herself in a manner which, with idt Ihe 
appearatx^ of sn unstudied ahaudounaflnt. 
M the effect of displaying her ohMwte 
the most vnlnnfctinYitt 
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of course she laucied* that; iti was her hus- 
band who had jusfienfeared ; and as Malpas 
was to be introduced there under the 
impression that it was the lovely Yenetia 
whom he would find in readiness to re- 
ceive him, it was as a matter of calculation 
that Mrs. Malpas had disposed harsoll in 
the most provoking attitude, so as to 
enthral those desires which the idea of 
possessing Venetia would no doubt excite 
in the Coloners breast. She feigned to be 
asleep too, 'in order that her husband (as 
she supposed him to be) might have leisure 
to oolleot his thoughts and see the neces- 
sity of putting the best possible face on 
the disappointment thus in store ^for him ; 
and likewise that he might have an oppor- 
tunity of contamplating those charms 
which his wife, with a very pardonable 
vanity, flattered herself could not be alto- 
gether without an effect upon him after so 
long a separation. 

But the Prince, irot knowing anything of 
all these matters — neither why Mrs. Mal- 
pas was there at all, nor whom she expect- 
ed — supposed her to be really sleeping ; and 
with a quick glance swept over the coucli, 
did be observe all that was sensuously ex- 
oiting and voluptuously provocative in the 
abandonment of her person as she had thus 
disposed herself. One white and well- 
rounded arm was curved above her head : 
her dark-brown hair flowed negligently 
over the pillow—her shoulders and bust 
were uncovered — and her other arm lay 
upon the coverlid, the folds and plaits of 
which developed the symmetry of the 
lower limbs, thus delineating the fine 
modelling of their proportions. The flush 
of excitement was upon the lady*s cheeks ; 
and the moist lips, which she held apart 
the better to feign slumber, revealed two 
rows of pearly teeth. 

Such was the delicious spectacle which 
greeted the Prince’s eyes as he slowly draw 
aside the curtains. But not for many 
moments did he suffer bis looks to linger 
on the lady whom he believed to be sleep- 
ing soundly. His desires were worked up 
to the highest pitch ; the blood seemed to 
boil in his veins. It was not an intoxica- 
tion, but a delirium of pleasure that seixed 
Upon ^ him — for these were ever the 
sensations which the royal voluptuary 
experienced when a new conquest saemed 
about to crown his triumphs in the wars 
of love. Burning, therefore, with impa- 
tience to profit by the present golden 
opportunity, and fearful that the lady 
might awake and scream out in the sudden 
Iright of beholding a man in her room, he 
advanced on tiptoe up to the table 


and snuffed out the candles. This pro* 
ceecliog was accomplished so suddenly, that 
although Mrs. Malpas oporiod her eyes at 
the first click of the Bnuffors, yet tlie second 
candle was extinguisltod ore slia had time 
to observe that tlio individual was not her 
husband. She jiu5t caught sight of the 
form as it stood l)y tlio tal>!e ; but almosi 
at the same raomeut the r()oru was en- 
veloped ill darkness, so tliaf; she porcaivecl 
not the defunte outlino of tliat nvalo shape 

'‘Percy,” she now said iu a low anti 
tremulous tone, as slio protended tc 
awaken up, “ we thus meet ;igaiu I Bui 
little, little did you expect to liehold m( 
here,” she contirnied in aecouts of mile 
and gentle reproach. “ dli 1 were yot 
not^ astonished wlimi your eyes fell upoi 
the occupant of this c.oiicd!, and instead o 
tho mngnihc’ent form of Ijady Sackvill 
you beheld your wife- -her vjhora yoi 
have neglected and whom you h.avo perhap 
fancied to be your miemy 1 But wborefor 
did you oxtinguis’i those ii?.h'*tiS so sud 
derdy ? Is it tliat am ioathcome am 
hateful to you— tVcit, vou cuamot Imar t 
look upon ran? or is it tdrat you yoiirael 
feel reiiiorso for the pud, and sljame for th 
present, ami dare not meetmyg:ixo? ] 
it be S 0 ‘-*and sincornlv, most sinceivdy d 
I hope it is— tfhen is tduc.v.* rjcison to nxpet 
that all the beat feidings of your natui 
are not extinguiBlu-Hl within you. Bt 
■wherefore do yon not answer me ? Afc 
you are astounded at this intexpocfa 
meeting witli rtmt- or pcrliaps you ai 
listening in silent cliHgust and scorn i 
what you may haply dmau a vulgar curtai 
lecture? But suppiiHo that I have goc 
maws for you ?»-supposu th.at 1 could tfi 
you of wealth and prospects of happiness 
Would you not listen to me with fooliuj 
of intoTost then 

Tho roaclor can perliaps imagine fi 
better than we can descrilm sudd< 
stupefaction which eeixod upon the Prin 
when Mrs. Malpas first hr^gan to speak* 
indeed as the very opening word s! 
uttered fell upon his oars. That wo: 
was a name — the name of Percy—- h 
husband’s Christian name! The tru 
flashed to the mind of the Prince in 
moment : it was her husband whom s 
was expecting there 1 That stupefactii 
became a positive consternation as s! 
went on speaking. He saw that s 
fancied she was addressing herself to h 
husband, whom she was disposed to forgi 
for his past offences towards her 5 and ; 
felt that this was soaroely the mood 
which a woman could b^r to be told ti 
ft was fwt Vtm husband whom she ecpeoii 
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bui an intaiioper who had sought; her 
presence by sferafcagam and was now lisfean- 
ing to her in the dark* 

But still something must be done. For 
a moment the Prince thought of beating a 
quick retreat : but then he recollected that 
he had heard Tash lock the door behind 
him ; and deep was the imprecation which 
in the depth of his soul the royal volup- 
tuary vented on the head of the oflieious 
Captain who had brought him nto this 
strange dilemma. 

Betraat was therefore impossible : and 
yet again recurred the thought that some- 
thing must be done. The lady was still 
going on talking— still delivering herself 
of those expressions which we have just 
now recorded. The Prince grew more and 
more bewildered. She had asked why, the 
candles were extinguished. What on earth 
could he say ? She then asked him why 
he did not speak to her. Again, what in 
the name of goodness was he to say ? And 
something mnst bo done. The position 
was growing fearfully critical. If he 
revealed himself, would aha alarm the 
whole palace with hor cries ? Suddenly 
the Prince Eegont recollected what Tash 
had told him relative to her being of a 
disposition that would sink overwhelmed 
beneath the honour of the royal favour : 
and inspired by the cheering hope, the 
Prince resolved to do his best in bringing 
the present dilemma to a tranquil and 
peaceful issue. Advancing therefore to 
the couch, ha took iier hand and pressed it 
to his lips — hut without uttering a word : 
and this was done at the instant she 
reached that part where her spooch broke 
off as above indioated- 

Ah ! I am glad/’ she continued that 
you are not filled with anger and vexation 
at the disappointment you luwe experi- 
enced. At all events let me beseech you 
to sit down by the side of the eouob, and 

talk seriously and deliberately with me^ 

By the bye, you have shaved off your 
monstache,’* she observed, forgetting for 
the moment that she ought to be playing a 
grave and sentimental part : but the 
natural frivolity of her character would 
thus break out in spite of herself— in spite 
also of the tutorings she had received from 
Lady Saokville. And let ma tall you that 
your hand is not quite so smooth as it 
used to be — it is somewhat wrinkled— ~ 
Heavens 1 what a diisipaled life you must 
have been leading to have got your hand 
so wrinkled during the short space of a 
^ months. Let me see; it was in 
Jiirt year wh«i wt atrfi 
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this is the end of April — But why have 
you withdrawn your hand 
The Prince, thinking that the moment 
was not quite come yet for revealing him- 
self, patfced her cheek three or four times 
with the palm of the band which he had 
just withdrawn from the grasp of her own 
fair fin':f0r3 : and then feeling for the chair 
at the side of the couch, ho sate down. 

Now, my dear Percy,*' resumed the 
lady, '* I have a proposal to make to you, 
which you may accept, if you will— and I 
do not think you will refuse it. Suppose 
that no affection subsists between us, yet 
for decency’s sake should we live together 
like man and wife, if not as man and wife. 
But you will ask me about our means. 
Now let me tell you that I am better off 
than you fancy. I have got five thousand 
pounds which my father has given me ; 
and I have brought them hither with me 
to show you, and thus convince you that 
I am tailing the truth. Only you have 
put out the lights — and I cannot conceive 
why— — ** 

By this time the Prince had collected 
his scattered and bewildered ideas in such 
a way that his passions had also flamed up 
once more. His imagination pictured to 
itself this lady as he had seen her, when 
first entering the room, in that voluptuous 
abandonment of her person which had 
excited his desires to almost a ■ franxied 
degree ; and through the deep darkness of 
the chamber did he now behold her with 
his mental vision. And he was close by 
hor^-ho was seated against the couch on 
which she lay. If he stretched out his 
hand it would encounter a warm plump 
arm or a heaving bosom : if he leant far** 
ward he would inh^ile the fragranoo of her 
breath ; and a perfume of sensuousness 
seemed to float around him, intoxicating 
his brain with its influence. 

He again took her hand— he pressed it 
to his lips : then he kissed her cheeks 
But Ah t a sudden and a half-stifled cry 
escapes her lips as she feels something 
cold touch her naked breaat with a sensa- 
tion as if it were a weapon about to inflict 
death from a murderous hand 1 It is the 
star which the Prince had worn in the 
afternoon when holding a Privy Council 
and which he bad kept upon his coat# 
The lady’s fingers instinctively seeking for 
the object that sent a thrill through her 
bosom, felt the star — -and a terrible sus- 
picion inatontaneously flashed to her mind* 

** Good God 1 who is it she exclaimed, 
but in a half-siiAed hysterical voi<», as sh# 
ocmvmWvdy piuihed the Priim away from 
her* ■ ■ ■ 
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“Fear nofc, dear lady— I am the 
Pricne!” was the quick, we might almost 
say the galvauic response : for his Eoyal 
Highness felt that his was the crisis of the 
adventure. 

“The Prince!” repeated Mrs. Malpas, 
in a sort of suffocating tone. 

‘*Yea — the Prince — who loves— who 
adores you!” resumed the royal volup- 
tuary with electric haste, as he once more 
seized her hand and pressed it to his heart. 
“ Yes — dearest lady, I am one who can 
appreciate your charms— who will love and 
cherish you— treat you with kindness — 
raise you to distinction — place you upon a 
pedestal amidst the beauties of rank and 
fashion — in a word, do everything that 
may convince you of the depth and the 
sincerity of his passion. Tell me tb en- 
tail me, is not the love of your Prince — 
the love of him who will one clay bo your 
Sovereign — batter than the society of a 
worthless unprincipled fellow like your 
husband?” 

“Ah I my husband,” ejaculated the 
lady, in sudden alarm. “Does he know 
that you are here ?” 

“ No — heaven forbid that I should com- 
promise you r* exclaimed the Prince. 

“ But he will come then 1 — every mo- 
ment he may come I” said the lady, in 
accents convulsed with dread. “ Oh I what 
am I to do ? what am I to do ?” 

“ Summon your fortitude to your aid,’* 
hastily responded the Prince, now snatch- 
ing a thousand little liberties as he caught 
the terrified lady in his arms and strained 
her to his breast. “ Should Malpas indeed 
come, answer him at the door— tell him 
you have thought better of it and that you 
will not receive him— ” 

“ But he fancies that it is Lady Sackville 
whom he is coming hereto meet/’ said 
Mrs. Malpas, not reflecting whether there 
were any harm in making this statement. 
“Your Royal Highness must understand/* 
she con tirtued hurriedly, “ that my wicked 
husband wished to coerce her ladyship— 
and her ladyship placed me here to receive 
him in her stead.” 

“ So I understood from the opening 
observations which you made when I first 
entered the room,” said the Prince. “ But 
hush I— some one approaches I” 

The Prince and Mrs. Malpas now held 
their breath to listen ; and they distinctly 
heard footsteps pause suddenly just outside 
the door. TW there was a rustling of a 
gown, accompanied by a groping about un- 
derneath the mat at the thresholdr-^^hioh 
sounds indicated clearly enough that S035 


one was looking for the key which had ere 
now been concealed there. These sounds 
were followed by low whispers : the door 
was triad next— but as it remained immov- 
able, a gentle tap was given. 

Than in the lowest possible accent did 
the Prince whisper certain rapid instruc- 
tions to Mrs. Malpas ; and issuing from 
the couch she felt her way through the 
darkness to the door, and said in a lov? 
tone, “Who is there?” 

Tis I — with the Colonel,” responded 
the voice of Jessica on tho outside of the 
door. 

Bid the Colonel depart as ho cama* I 
have changed my mind— I will have noth- 
ing to do with liim,” replied Mrs. Malpas 
speaking through tho keyhole, and in 
accents so low that it was impossihla for 
the Colonel, who was with Jessica, to re- 
cognise the voice of his wifo. 

Immediately after she had given utter- 
ance to those words Mrs. Malpas turned 
away from tho door and was caught in the 
arms of the Prince, who strained her to hk 
breast : but ho felt that she was trembling 
all^ over, while her heart was beating 
quickly and her bosom was palpitating 
violently with the excitement of the present 
scene. 

“ Now let them all think what they like 
and do what they like/* murmured the 
Prince in the lady’s ear, as he bore her 
back to the couch. 

But just at this moment a strange noise, 
resembling a sudden rush and a short 
scuffle in the passage, just outside the door, 
reached the ears of Ins Royal Highness and 
Mrs. Malpas. They listened with suspend- 
ed breath; a door closed opposite— and 
then all was still once more. 

“What could that be?” asked Mrs. 
Malpas, in a suffocating tone, and again 
trembling with the excitement of alarm 
and suspense. 

“ Nothing that concerns us/’ responded^ 
the Prince, straining her with still more 
frantic violence in his arms; as if by the * 
very power of his caresses he sought to 
lull the trembling of her form and the 
fluttering of her heart. 

Bat he could not help thinking at the 
moment that the noise in the passag 
which had just startled them, was some 
freak or achievement on the part of hia 
coadjutor in this night’s adventure, the 
redoubtable Oaptain Tash ! 
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OHAPTEE' OXLIL 
the female a abb* 

In consequence of the Coloners watch 
having stopped, ho was about twenty 
minutes later than the hour of appoint- 
ment at the private door of the palace : 
and Jessica tharoforo had to wait luB 
arrival When ho made his appearance, 
she chided him for this delay : hut he at 
once explained the cause, expreHsing his 
deep sorrow for the circunmtance. 

Theabigail led him up into the pussago 
tomunieating with the Hacdcvilie's suito of 
apartments ; and on rea<;hi!i|:» the door of 
the chamber whore, as we have already 
seen, Mrs. Malpas and the Prince were to- 
gether, Jessica stooped down and felt for 
the key. But it was not tiit3re — and for a 
moment she thought that perha])B Lady 
Saokville might have either forgotten to 
place it under the mat, or on a sutiotid 
thought had purposely left it inside. 
Malpas inquired in a low whisper where- 
fore Jessica Bccuiod hewildored ; and she 
hurriedly explained that she was eearching 
for the key of the apartment. This was 
the wnispering that the Prince and Mrs* 
Malpas had ovorluiard as already described. 

Jessica now tried the handle : but, as 
we have also stated the door moved not. 
Then she tapped gcBitly ; and when an- 
swered she intimated in a low %mice that 
Oolonel Malpas was with her— whereupon 
to her own mmzmnmt md io the minijled 
rage and disappointment of the Colonel 
himself, a voice from inside and which he 
supposed to be 'VoneiifPs, announced a 
change of mind and ordered Malpas to 
depart I 

Jessica actually staggarecl hack from tho 
door, and turning her eyes upon the Colo- 
nel, she saw that he was pale with rage 
and quivering from head to foot* 

**8top/' she said: ‘Hheroii some mis- 
. take*— I must go and see ! Bomain here for 
a single moment : and if you meet anybody, 
say you have come to see Ijord Saokville— 
or your old butler Flumpstead— or any 
body else, so lonii m you invent some 
excused* 

Then having delivered these inatruetions 
with nervous haste, Jessica tripped away, 
hurrying along the passage to Venetians 
boudoir which she immediately tntered. 

But scarcely had the door of that sanc- 
tuary closed behind the lady*s-maid, when 
the Oolonel, who wiii stendiog irr^olule 
sqd bewilder«i where she had left bimt 
mimd iii»a hy two powerful 

arms*.i itkift aiiniwtwi 


rose to his lips was stifled by a hand being 
placed on his mouth. Glancing around at 
the individual who had thus surreptitious- 
ly assailed and mastered him, he recognised 
the moustached and whiskered countenance 
of the formidiable Captain Tasb ! 

For a moment the Oolonel struggled 
desperately to extricate himself : but the 
Captain lifting him in his arms, and still 
maintaining one hand forcibly held over bis 
mouth, carried him into the room whence 
1)0 had thus so suddenly emerged. There, 
as the Captain immediately closed the door 
boliind him, they were enveloped in utter 
darkness : but as the Colonel felt himself 
released from the powerful gripe of his 
assailant, he heard that formidable indivi- 
duaFs voice breathe a terrible threat in his 
oars. 

If you dare cry out, or move without 
my leave,*’ said the Captain, “I will cut 
you into mincemeut 1” 

Malpas over whelmed with terror. What 
could ail this mean? Had he been inveigled 
into a trap to ha ill-treated— perhaps mur- 
dered V livery circumstance seemed to 
confirm his belief that treachery was in- 
tended him. That seaming inability of the 
livdy*s-nmid to find tho key of the room 
opposite— the announcement from within 
tluit room and which he of course believad 
to liava been made by Vanetia-— the abrupt 
mannar in which Jessica had left him— the 
sudden assault made on him by Task and 
now this forcible carrying him olT into a 
pltusa where a pitchy darkness prevailed, 
together with a kaowladgo of the despe- 
rate oharaoter of the man himself and the 
conviction that there was a deep personal 
animosity existing on that individuaFs part 
against him, — all these circumstances were 
but too well calculated to fill oven a braver 
man than Malpas with suspicions of trea- 
chery. 

**3for haven’s sake do not hurt me,** 
be said, so soon as he could recover the 
power of speech ; “ and I will do whatever 
you order met* * 

** You sneaking, grovelling despicable 
coward/* exclaimed Tash, who entertained 
the moat cordial hatred for the Colonel : 
** what a pretty figure you are doubtl^ 
cutting now, if I had but a light to see 
you 1** 

** Oh I do get a light, Captain Tash f * 
implored Malpas, to whom the darkness 
was fraught with ind^criteble terrors : 
for he every instant fancied that some^ aii^ 
sassin-blow would ba dealt hm Iknow' 
that il serv« me very right, whal you 'are 
doi^ or what . you iaimid & ?. bul' for 

mkB i rrta. and T 
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evaryfehing sacred fchafc I will molest Lady 
Sackville no more 1” 

“Ah! you will swear that — will you?*’ 
said the Captain, who now began to have 
a dim, though still very dim, idea of the 
truth relative to this night’s adventure : 
at all events it struck him that there was 
plot and counterplot on the part of Malpas 
and Venetia respectively ; and of course 
the Captain, for more reasons than one, 
was well disposed to take the part of Lady 
Sackville. “ And so you swear,” he ac- 
cordingly said “that you will never molest 
her ladyship again 1” 

“Yea— I swear, I swear most solemnly,” 
said the Colonel, still in ^accents indicative 
of the profoundest alarm. “ Therefore I 
beseech you to spare me — I implore you 
not to do me a mischief — nor to suffer one 
to be done me ” 

“Well, it was my intention,” observed 
Captain Tash, delighted to have the oppor- 
tunity of torturing the wretched coward. 
“ to cut your throat from ear to ear ” 

“0 horror 1” groaned the Colonel: and 
the Captain heard him fall upon his knees. 
“Eor God’s sake, don’t — don’t I” — and his 
teeth chattered audibly.* 

“But if I spare you,” said Tash; “if 
I lay aside this great butcher’s knife that 
I have just now got in my hand ” 

“My God! my god I” moaned the 
wretched Colonel, who felt that hair was 
standing on end, while from head to foot 
the cold perspiration broke out all over 
him. 

“And devilish sharp it is too,” added 
Tash, inwardly chuckling at this cruel 
revenge he was inflicting upon his enemy. 

“ No, no — you will not— you cannot 
perpetrate this atrocity 1 Heavens I could 
Lady Sackville have prompted you to do 
it *?” exclaimed the miserable man. 

“How dare you, then, molest her?” 
demanded Tash. “Gibbets and daggers! 
thunder and wounds 1 didn’t you have 
enough of it that night when I thrashed 
you in your own hall ?” 

“Eor heaven’s sake, name your con- 
ditions and let me go!” said the Colonel 
in a voice of anguished entreaty. “What 
can I do ? what guarantee can I offer you ? 
what security can I give that I will fulfil 
your terms?” 

“Ah! ^that’s the dffioulty,” observed 
Tash. “ If I let you go now, you will 
only renew your tricks again another time 
— But Ah 1 here is a tinder box, ’ he 
suddenly exclaimed, “and we will throw a 
light upo D the matter 1 ” 

* Thus speaking, the gallant officer by 
the aid of the flint and stpa} . soon lighted 


a candle which was standing on f,y8| 
mantel, where his band had accidentally | 
come in contact with the materials fori 
thus procuring tha^; light : and as his eyes! 
now swept around, he perceived as hahaj^ 
already suspected, that the scene of tie 
present episode was a bedchamber. But it . 
was a small one, and by no means hand- ^ 
somely though still very neatly furnished, j 
— while several articles of feminine ap- 
parel, such as cotton-gowns, caps, and so/ 
forth, showed that it was a chamber be- 1 
longing to soma female dependant-most' 
likely one of Lady Sackviile’s maids. On: 
the floor the Colonel was still kneeling-- 1 
his countenance ghastly pale, his lips asliy 
white and quivering, his hands ioinod, and 
his whole appearance denoting the most 
excruciating terror. But as the light 
shone upon the scene, and the Colonel 
observed that the place into which he had 
been borne was only a bedohambor and 
had not the slightest appearance of a 
human slaughter-house,— and moreover, 
as Captain Tash did not appear to he 
brandishing the sharp butcher’s knife 
whereof he had spoken,— the Colonel re- 
covered somewhat of his presenoe of mind; 
and slowly rising from his knees, he said, 

“ I did not think that you would carry 
your dreadful threats into execution after 
all.” 

“Don’t be too sure!’' oxclaimod the 
Captain, fixing upon him iiis fiercest lookl 
then putting his hand undornaath his coat- 
tails, ho said, “ It was through merciful 
considerations that I put away the knife 
before I lit the candle : but if you thM 
that I am not capable of inflicting a ghastly 
punishment upon you, tlron, by all the 
cannons and bayonets ! I will very soon 
show you the contrary — and ha made a 
movement as if about to draw forth the 
formidable knife from his coat*pockat. 

“No, no!” ojaculatad the Colonel 
“ spare me, spare me ! Tell mo what yon 
require, and I will at once accodo to your 
demands.” 

Suddenly the thought struck Captain | 
Tash that it would bo gratifying bisre-i 
venge and ministering to his facetious 
sense of amnsement at the same time, if is 
were to put a crowning ignominy upon tie 
grovelling coward whom he so loathed and 
detested. No sooner did the idea thus 
strike him, than he resolved to carry it 
into execution ; and assuming his most 
ferocious aspect, he exclaimed, “ There i« 
but one condition on which I will spars 
you !” 

“Name it, name it!” eagerly oriel lb 

Oolonel. 
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“ That you put on this r^owii and this 
cap,” said Tash, pointing to tho articles of 
female apparel which lie thus specified; 
” and that you go forth from tlie pjilaco in 
this garb.” 

“ Good heavciiB I you ctmiiot lie serious?’* 
said the Colonel, in dismay. 

^Ten thouBand thumlurs!'* oxciaimed 
the Captain; “I never was more serious 
in my life* Como -he quick; or by 
heaven! tho butcher’s knife ” 

“Ohl don’t, don’t,” ip^oaned tho 
Colonel, a cold tremor passing visibly 
over him. 

“Then be quick, I say,” said tho 
Captain, again thrusting his hand in a 
menacing manner honoatij his <H)at-taih3 to 
grasp the visionary butcher’s knifo. 

“Yes, yes,” said Mai pas, in sutdi a 
iutter of cowardly oxcitmnent that lie 
scarcely knew wliat ho was doing. 

“Now, then, let mo lie your handmaid,” 
said Tash : and stripping off the Colonel’s 
coat and waistcoat, ho made liim put on 
the gown which was hanging to tho wall, 
and also a cap with gay ribbons that lay 
upon a chest of ilrawurs. And now go 
forth, you miBerahIo coward !” oxidaimod 
Tash, laughing tauntingly m lie opened 
the door ami puBlied out the unhappy 
Colonel in the pansago, 

But here we must paiiso for a few 
minutes, in order to return to Jessitta after 
she left Malpas and went to seek bur mis- 
bress in the boudoir. There hIio found 
Venaiiia soatotl alone, vttry far from sus- 
peoting tlio many iiudtIentH and cpiHacles 
bhat were growing out of tlui main ad- 
venture which she had planned for this 
memorable night. 

On Wielding her ahigail enter, Vonetia 
surned ludoletitly round uiion the Sofa 
svhereshe was more rediniiig tlian sitting, 
ind said, “ Well, I suppose it is all 
eight ?’* 

*Heav0M! no, my lady/* was the 
startling response. 

Ah! what then is tho matter ?” do- 
©anded Venatk now springing from the 
iofaasshe observed the singuliir expras- 
non of the faithful Jissica’s looks* 

I oomprehond it/* was the 

J-bigail^B quick response. key is 

gone«-lhe’door is still loekod— and Mrs* 
^sdpas, from inside the room, declares she 
has ohangad her mind/* 


What r* cried Yonolia in dismay : ** is 


_X8S— ana she says 4hai fche Colooel 
»tJo whenoe he oame," added Jeasioa. 
yoa anwfc he dreamiog—yoo mast 

' U the wrotitf mnmJ* ‘ 


spare 


Yob— but you must have misunder- 
stood Mrs. Malpas, then,” said Venetia, 
eatebmg at any hypothesis to account for 
tlia extraord nary tala she had just heard 
from Jessica’s lips. 

‘‘ I can assure yeur ladyship that it is 
as J. say, rejoined tho maid. 

And the Colonel — whore is ha?” da- 
mandod Vonotia quickly. 

I liavo left him standing in the passage 
while 1 came to ask your instructions. 
What IS to bo done ?” 

*' I not— I am bewildered,” re- 

sponded Venetia. “But at all events the 
Colonel must not be left there. Go and 

get him away— induce him to depart 

invent some excuse— say anything— tell 

him to come and see me to-morrow 

llaste, haste. Jessica 1— he must not be 
allowed to loiter there I” 

The abigail issued from the boudoir, 
closing the door behind her. But the 
momont she thus emerged into the passage 
sho saw that it was empty* No one was 
tliore. She hesitated what to do ; and she 
was about to return into the boudoir and 
report tliis new oircumstanoe to Venetia. 
when it struck her that the Colonel might 
have bean afraid to tarry in the passage 
any longer and had sought his way back 
to tho private door. But as Jessica had 
locked that door and kept the key in her 
possession when sho gave him admittance 
era now, she at once felt the necessity of 
hastening thither to afford him egress. 
But on arrival at the private door she saw 
no one: and again, pausing for a few 


momenlB. she rollectad what was to be 
done now. Had ha lost his way some- 
where in the palace? This appeared most 
probable; and Jessica went wandering 
through every passage and corridor to 
satisfy herself on the point. Thus did 
she lose nearly twenty minutes, during 
which the scene between the Colonel and 
Captain Tash was taking place. 

Let us now return to Venetia. When 
left alone in the boudoir by Jessica, 
she sat down again upon the sofa to 
reflect on the singular behaviour of Mrs. 
Malpas. When Venetia parted from that 
lady it was with the hope, as cordial as it 
seamed mutual, that the issue of the 
adventure would be satisfactory ; and 
indeed all Lady Sackville’s provious 
tutorings had been received with the best 
possible grace by Mrs. Malpas. Sow, 
then, could she have so suddenly changed 
her mind ?«-was she a woimh ■ M vacillat- 
ing as she was frivolous, as variahlfl afl-ftha. 
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was weak-minded ? Tcf no other conclusion 
could Venetia come. But the key which 
had been placed under the mat — how bad 
it disappeared ? Even supposing that 
Mrs. Malpas had thought better of the 
matter and had resolved at the last mo- 
ment nob to play the part which she had 
undertaken, still she could nob have pos- 
sessed herself of the key to secure the door 
against the possibility of intrusion. She 
had been locked inside the room, and the 
key had been placed under the mat outside: 
it was therefore physically impossihle she 
could have possessed herself of it. Then 
what had become of that key ? 

Venetia was utterly bewildered. She 
knew not what to think : and yet a vague 
and feebfy glimmering suspicion was dawn- 
ing in her mind, that something had 
taken place beyond the scope of her pre- 
sent conjecture. Indeed she could not 
help thinking that if anybody of the male 
sex had found the key, had penetrated into 
the chamber, and had made himself agree- 
able to Mrs. Malpas. The mystery would 
be cleared up at once. The reader is al- 
ready aware that Lady Sackville was quick- 
witted, sharp, and intelligent beyond even 
the ordinary shrewdness of her sex; 
and thus was it that she looked further 
than her first conjectures for a solution of 
the occurrence which had so much bewil- 
dered her. 

Having once . experienced the glimmering 
of suspicion, Venetia was not long in think- 
ing of the means which would either con- 
firm or refute it. Issuing from the 
boudoir, she crept stealthily along the 
passage, and was about to listen at Mr. 
Malpas’s door, when the sounds of male 
voices, apparently in altercation and com- 
from the room opposite, somewhat 
alarmed her. These voices were in reality 
the Coloners and Captain’s : but as the 
door was shut, Venetia recognised them 
not, Wondering what was the meaning of 
that apparent quarrelling and who the 
man could be— for it was her housemaid’s 
apartment whence the voices issued—. 
Venetia hurried back to her boudoir ; for 
she did not choose to run the risk of being 
seen loitering about in the passage. 

Bub now, why did not Jessica return ?— 

where was she ? — what was she doing ? 

what could be detaining her? Twenty 
minutes had elapsed— and still she return- 
3d not. Lady Sackville grew nervous and 
mpatient. Those mala voices in her house- 
naid’s^ room had filled her with fresh 
nisgivings ; and she almost regretted that 
he had not entered to ascertain who the 
adividuals were. Her uneasiness became 


intolerable; sind She resolved to sally fori;: 
again in search of Jessica. But just a 
the moment when she opened the boudoi 
door a second time, she beheld what sh 
took to be a female figure issue from ha 
housemaid’s room ; and instantaneous! 
recognizing that servant’s cap and cotto 
dress, Venetia called her in a peremptor 
manner by name. She then turned hur 
ridly back into the boudoir : for her exicfee 
ment was increased at the idea that th 
housemaid herself had been present in th 
room with the men, whoever they W 0 r( 
that had been speaking in such angry tones 
Here we must pause for a moment t 
observe that the housemaid was a ver 
tall, gawky young woman ; and thus wa 
it that, in the excitement and confusion o 
her ideas, Venetia did nob notice at th 
instant that the figure which emerged si 
suddenly from the room farther down thi 
passage was much too tall even for thi 
overgrown housemaid. But on the otha; 
hand, what was the surprise of Colone 
Malpas— for he it was, dressed in thi 
female apparel — on beholding Lady Sack 
villa emerge, not from the room opposite 
but from one higher up the passage ? Thi 
Colonel heard her pronounce a female nami 
followed by an imperious “Come hither 1* 
and he instantaneously perceived that i: 
was he himself who was thus taken b] 
Venetia for some servant-maid. 

A sudden change came over the Colonel 
for he felt all in a moment that the oppor* 
tuniljy was now serving him. A glano( 
rapidly flung behind showed that th( 
Captain had closed the door of the little 
chamber on ignominiously kicking him ouii 
of it : for the gallant officer intended tc 
remain concealed in that room at leasi 
until he thought the Colonel had time 
enough to get clear out of the palace ; sc 
that the authorship of this ludicrous sporf 
might not be suspected, For Captain 
Eoiando Tash had a certain opinion of hia 
own dignity, and did not choose to ooru'i 
promise it by being discovered in the act 
of engendering such a practical joke as 
this. 

Thus was it that all in a moment the 
wheel of fortune made a complete revolu- 
tion, and circumstances transpired in 
favour of the Colonel. Captain Tash haii 
shut the door^ — Jessica was still prosecut- 
ing her search in other parts of the palace 
-~and Venetia was in a room close at hand. 
Thither therefore did the Colonel speed 

without another instant’s hesitation, all 

his recent fears being absorbed in the hope 
of coming triumph. The moment he ap- 
peared On the threshold of the boudoir^ 
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Venefiia, who had returned to her seat on 
the sofa, started up and gave vent to an 
ejaculation of mingled astonislunorit and 
alarm : for at the very first inoinent that 
tall figure appeared in the doorway, she 
saw that it was not tho housemaid but a 
man in female apparel -and tho next mo- 
ment she recog nixed the Colonel I 

But even while tliat ejaculation was still 
thrilling from lior lips, Malpaa closed tho 
door— locked it— and drew forth tho koy : 
then tearing off tho (;ap and gown, ho 
secured tho koy in his hroncdies’ pocket ex- 
claiming in a tone of rninglod rnalico and 
triumph, “ Now, you arc in my power T* 

“ Where have you bean *? and wliat 
means this inaaquerading frippery T* 
demanded Lady Sackvillo, still maintaining 
a bold front, although she folt that she 
was now entirely in the Colonors power. 

“ Ah 1 your ladysliip was guilty of a 
cruel perfidiousness, * ’ exclaimed the 
Colonel, ** in letting that scoundrel Tash 
loose upon mo. But enough of the past : 
the present absorbs all eonsidarations.” 

“ Tash did you say ? oxidairned Vonetia. 
“Have you than mot the Captain within 
these walls ?’* 

“ How can you protend igno ranee on 
that head?’" rejoinod l\rali)fia. ** Was not 
the villain posted in tho very room oppo- 
site that where you were just now ? Ah ! 
you did not think it onougli to make a 
dupe and a fool of mo, and to tell me from 
inside tlia door of otio room that you had 
changed your mind, l')iit you must set that 
whiskered bravo to lay wait in another 
room to steal forth^-pounco upon me 
when your maid loft rno- -and thon, after 
the most terrible threats compel mo to put 
on this debasing attire. Ah 1 lady Saek- 
ville, it was too lmd.-««it was too l)ad ! But 
the moment of triumph— I miglit almost 
say revenge— -has now come F* 

And thus speaking ha literally sprang 
upon Tenetia— threw his arms around her 
splendid neck— -and despite her struggles, 
covered her face, her shoulders, and her 
bosom with his hot and burning kisses. 

Release me, villain F’ she said, in 
accents half-stifled with rage : ** or f will 
scream V* 

** Scream then F' cried Malpas. **Bring 
the whole household hither, and I will 
proclaim all I know— that Ourzon is your 
paramour 

**0 villain that you arsF^ exclaimed 
Yenetia, now seeming like a tigress goaded 
to' fury. ‘^But I will have a terrible 
revenge F —and flinging him from her with 
a for^ which would even have been tre- 
wePdouif' fm a nMx mi mm i«feetly' 


marvellous for a woman, she sprang to- 
wards the table where a silver fruit-knife 
was lying. 

Malpas, whose passions of revenge, 
malignity, and desire, were all aroused to 
the highest pitch, was armed with that 
hrutish energy which, under such oircum- 
sfeances, supplies tho place of real courage 
on felio part of tho coward ; and he was 
perfectly desperate in his resolve to gratify 
his maddening impulses. Quick as thought 
did lie divine her intention as she sprang 
to tho table ; and bounding forward even 
rnoro swiftly than she, he clutched the 
knifo. 

Venotia. ho cried, instantaneously 
turning upon her and lirandishing the 

knifo over her head, “ I am desperate 

you have goaded me to madness — your in- 
sults ” 

“Eor God’s_ sake be reasonable, Mal- 
pas ! she exclaimed, her cheek now grow- 
ing pale with terror as she saw indeed that 
ho vfas furiously excited. 

Don t talk to me of reason,” he said, in 
a voice that was hoarse with concentrated 
passions. "ikieid yourself to me — or by 
aH the powers of hell I swear 

“ Tut away that knife, I beseech— I 
implore you,” cried Veuetia. fearful that 
ho^was really going mad. 

“No,” lie rejoined in tho same thick 
hoarse accents as before i '* for you are so 
exporionoad in trickery— liesidos,” ha 
suddenly exclaimed in a clearer and more 
exoitod voico, “ I know full well that you 
will not surrender yourself through love, 
and that therefore it must la through 
fear !" 

“ But if I do surrender, will you keep all' 
my secrets?” asked Vonetia, scarcely able 
to repress the accents of anguish and 
despair which rose up from her very 
heart’s core to mingle with tones of her 
voice. 

Assume a friendly demeanour towards 
me,” answered Mai pas, in a milder manner 
than before, “ and I shall he friendly to- 
wards you. Ah I dear lady if we could 
only forget the past and enjoy the present, 
the future should never be embittered, so 
far as you are concerned, by word or deed 
of mine 1” 

'' I accept the assurance,” responded 
Venotia, whose feelings at this moment 
were not enviable even by a parson about 
to be banged : '* and I surrender ! Hush, , 
hush I” she immediately added in a lower 
voice : " some one is at the door 1” 

"No treachery, mind !" said the Colonel 
in a deep whisper, as he ol^utohea her 
violantlv bv the arm. 
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“You shall see whether I intend it,** 
reioined Yenetiai then as a second rap was 
heard at the door, she advanced towards it, 
and said, “ Is it you, Jessica ? 

“Yes, my lady,*’ was the answer given 
by the abigaii outside. 

“ You may retire,’* Yenetia immediately 
said: “ there is nothing more to be done 
to-night.” 

Having thus spoken, the proud, ^ the 
brilliant, the envied, and the worshipped 
Lady Saokville turned towards the man 
whom she detested, and on whom she now 
cast her troubled, humiliated, and submis- 
sive looks with an air as if she were gazing 
upon destiny itself 1 


CHAPTER CKLIII. 

THE husband’s BBTUEN. 

We must now direct the reader s atten- 
tion to Lord Saokville, whom we have 
seen sallying forth at about half -past ten 
on this mamorabla night in coaseaueuca of 
a letter which he received. That billet, 
written in an elegant female band and so 
sweetly perfumed, was from the Oountess 
of Ourzon, and ran as follows 

” Ten o'clock Night 

“It is ahsolutely necessary, my dear 
Horace, that I should see you to-night ; 
and as we must have a long conversation 
together, perhaps you will be enabled to 
afford me the pleasure of your society for 
a few hours. The usual arrangements can 
be carried into effect, so that the domestics 
heed not suspect anything. GJ-ertrude, 
who will deliver this note at Carlton 
House, will afterwards proceed to our 
amiable and acoommodatiug friend’s in 
North Audley Street, where I shall ha pre- 
sently- You understand ? 

“If you cannot coma, then must you 
send me a note making soma appointment 
for to-morrow. It is absolutely necessary 
W 0 should meal) as early as poasihle, 

“ Your affaotiohate 
“EDITHA.*’ 

Such were the contents of the note 
which Lord Saokville had received in the 
manner already described ; and leaving the 
Prince and Captain Tash to amuse each 
other, he at once issued forth from the 
palace. Taking a hackney-coach in Fail 
Mall, he ordered it to drive to North 
Audley Street ; and on arriving there be 
directed the coachman to 


little bye-streat into which the convenient 
side-door of Lady Lachmere’s house opened, 

Not many minutes was Lord SackviUe 
kept waiting : for the side-door was pre- 
sently opened, and forth came a lady enve- 
loped iu the ample cloak and the thick veil 
belonging to Gertrude. The moment she 
stepped into the vehicle, Sackvilla ordered 
the coachman to drive to Oxford Street ; 
and as the man hastened to obey the in- 
structions thus given, Horace and Editha 
commenced the hurried conversation which 
we are about to record. 

But we must pause for one single mo- 
ment to observe that as the hackney-coach 
rumbled away out of the narrow street, a 
young man. who had hitherto remained 
concealed in a doorway a little farther 
down, and who had been intently watch- 
ing what was taking place, emerged forth 
from his concealment and followed in the 
track of the vehicle. 

We now return to the tender pair who 
are ensconced inside the hackney-coach 
which the young man was thus pursuing, 

“ My dear friend,” said the Oountess, 
throwing up the veil and exchanging fervid 
kisses with her paramour ; “ a crisis has 
now arrived 

” Ah I” your husband, the Earl ?” said 
Saokville, throwing his arms around her 
and drawing her close to him as the 
hackney-coach rumbled along.” 

“ I have received a letter from him to 
say that he will be home to-morrow eveu- 
ing,” continued Editha. The letter was 
brought by hand— it was sent through his 
banker, or lawyer, I suppose — — ” 

“ When did you receive it ?” asked Lord 
SackviUe, quickly. 

“ This evening, at about pine o’clock,” 
returned Editha. 

“ And whence is it dated ?” 

From Dover. It says that he has re- 
turned home through. Belgium, by way oi 
Oatend— — ” 

“ And he intimates that he shall L 
home to-morrow night ?” asked SackviUe 
in a voice which showed that some unplea- 
sant misgiving had sprung up in his mind 

“ Yes— to-morrow night,” respondec 
Editha. “ The letter states that he is S( 
ill through sea-sickness experienced durini 
a rough passage from Oatend to Dover 
that he is compelled to remain a day at th( 
latter placed ” 

“Bditba,** interrupted Lord SackviUe 
in a tone of alarm”; “ we are betrayed b] 
some means ’ or another : treachery is in 
tepdad;t’;v ^ ^ 

“Ah\i now you terrify* me,” exelaimei 
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“Pid no suspicion sfcviko you when you 
vfloeiredthat loUai- ?” aslcod Lord Sack- 
'ille. "Situated as you ju-o witli your 
huaband, and with tlio groat ooolnoas 
Bxiating betwoon you, it is not prohablo 
that he would write you a letter of such 
a character unless it wore i noant to throw 
you off your guard and eovor some dooii 
design which ho has formed. How often 
has he written to you durim; this nearly 
five months abaoiKW of ids upon tlio ( 'on- 

tinanii'^” _ 

“Only twujo— and ihon in tdin inoHl 
laconic maiinar,’* answorod tdio ( 'ountoBbi, 
“Indeed, I showed you Ids kddiors. One 
was from Milan— tlio otimr from (ienova 


“And they bofeh stated ihat you need 
not write to hiia in reply, as his movo- 
menfcs were so uneertain h.e t-ould not bo 
assured of ramainiipt lonj', (mouidi at any 
one place to raceivo answers from Bni^ 
land.” 

“ And aecordini;ly,” reioinod hlditha, 
“I never did write to lum durinn Ids 
absence—” 

“An absencJO,” addoil liord Kiiekville, 
“for which ho condoaeendad to alloijo no 
reason,” . . ,, 

“An absence indeed/* said Idditha, as 
unaccountaldo as fdm journev itself was 
suddenly muiertakem Hut of all that I do 
not complain— I hti.vo no rii'ht to complain 
—and you well know slui added* in 

a tone of minidod iemiorm ss and inulan- 
choly, 

” Yes, dearest Kditba, 1 do iadeetl tjow 
feel that maUers are approaeliinp, a crisis*” 
respoiulod Hackvillo* also with ahrm in Ids 
tone, ” Depend upon it that at ibis very 
moment some danger is hanging over our 
heads— or we are about io fall into some 
snare tlmti Is sat for us! Instead of your 
husband returning 1 

will stake my existence that ho will be 
back to-night. Perhaps lie has ^ already 
pivad I Ah ! I can see it alL Buapeat- 
ing you, he thinks that such a letter as ho 
has written will , produce the vary afloat 
which it has indeed prod noml---- namely, to 
prompt yon to make the most of thojow 
hours that thus seoin to be yours previous 
to his return to-morrow night- ” 

“Yes, yes— I partake all your terrors— I 
see it all in the mum light as yourself,*' 
said Editha, who was truly nolmppy* 
'‘Meei when that letter came at nine 
o*oloefc this evening, delivered by some 
messenger who immediately departed, I 
was filled with misgivings— and Gertrude 
also shared them. Ah! the faithful and 
il^telligeut girl !— ihe feoioughl m not to 


think of seeing you to-night : but I was be- 
wildered — I was frenzied-— I was driven 
half mad at the prospeco of disgrace — and 
iny agitated feelings got tho better of my 
prudence, so that 1 sent (or you I” 

“Well, dearest Editlia/' said Horace, 
” wliatevur mischi if is done, cannot now 
be recalled/’ 


“ And besides/ ’ rosinnod the unhappy 
lady, with a sort of hysterical quickness. — ■ 
“suppose that our fears are unfounded — 
that tho ,Earl really will not return until 
to-rnorrew— and tliat there is no pitfall 
dug to entrap us — it is but a postpoae- 
inent for a short space, perhaps only a few 
hoars : for exposure, scandal, and ruin 
must corno at last I” 

” Yes you speak but too truly, my poor 
Iklitlia/’ said lloraoe, straining her to his 
breast and kissing away the tears that were 
now trickling down her cheeks. “ Four 
months and a half he has been absent 

“And tliree months ami aclvaneed in 
the way to becomo a mother,’' murmurad 
hklitha in accents brokon by haif-stillad 
sobs, “Ob!” she suddenly exclairnad 
in a paroxysm of hysterical exoitemant ; 
” disgrace must inevitably overtake me— 
it cannot lie avoided 1 It is impossible the 
Earl can be made to bolieve that he is the 
father of tlie cliild I bear in ray bosom ; 
and, as I have already told you, hjs sus- 
picions were awakened even previous to 
bis departure—” 

“Think you that ho has ever beaii 
ifebtent at air?” asked Bickville suddeuiy. 
” What if the two laconic lottors reoeivad 
from Milan ami Geneva were posted iu 
tliDse cities by some friend to wliom your 
Imsband sent them ‘?--wbat if all the while 
he hm been concealed in London, watching 
tho progress of our amour * 

” No— I do not fancy that for a mo- 
ment,” answered Editha. “ Besides, even 
if it were so, our precautions have been so 
well taken, we might defy all bis pryings, 
ancl peeriogs: for not even do the very 
domestics suspect that I have once slept 
away from the house or once done aught 
which a lady of virtue might not do. But 
it Is my position that threatens me with 


aipoiure- — 

“ Tliaa what is to be dona ? asked 
Lord Saekville, evidently much bewildered 
^nd alarmed. ** What would you have me 
t1o» dearest Editha 

“Iknow not— I know not, xespond- 
sd the Countess, sobbing in his arms. 
“ Never, never was I so unhappy as I am 
at this moment! I seem to 
oouraga— *all energy: and I feel that the 
moment is at hand when my name is tc 
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b,.darf to M 

depravity. X Jv nearest re- 

the names of so maniy oi ‘^y 

latives already fingure ! _ 

vou said Horace, in hiS rnost soothiu« 
tones, and accompanying his word with 
the tenderest caresses. 

At this moment the hackney-coach 
stopped in that part of Oxford .Street 
which is close to Soho Square , and Lady 
Curzon drew down her veil era hei 
paramour handed her _ forth from the 
vehicle. Then, dismissing the hackney- 
coach. Horace gave the trembling Editha 
his arm. and conducted her hastily to the 
fashionable house of infamy kept by Mrs. 
in Soho Sanare. 


Two ot three fciineH, as they thus passed 
feom Oxfoxd Street to the house alluded 
to, did Lord Sackville turn his head to as- 
certain whether any one was followini^? 
them : but he saw nothing to excite his 
suspicion that such was the case* hxxd yet 
that young man who had followed the 
hackney-coach from the bye-street by the 
side of Lady Lechmere’s dwelling, had 
never once lost sight of the vehicle : but, 
aided by the street-lamps, he had kept it 
in view land as it did not proceed at a pace 
calculated to outstrip him, ho had no 
difiSculty in thus keeping in its track, till 
it stopped in Oxford Street : then, on be- 
holding the gentleman and lady alight, the 
young man continued to follow them at 
such a distance as to elude 'observation 
when Horace turned his head, as above 
stated# 

Thus was it that the spy kept Lord 
Sackville and the guilty Oountess in view, 
until they entered Mrs. Gala's establish- 
ment i^and then he posted himself at some 
little distance, but at a point whence he 
could maintain a strict watch upon the 

front-door of the house of rnfamy. 

# ^ ^ # # 


# # :Xt # 


We must now return to North Audley 
Street. 

At the very moment that the hackney- 
coach, containing Lord SaokviHe and Editha, 
rolled away, followed by the young man, 
the Earl of Ourzon himself knocked at the 
door of Lady Leehmere's house. 

“ Is her ladyship at home he inquired 
of the domestic who immediately answered 
the summons. 

‘‘ Yes, my lord,” was the reply. 

‘'And I believe that the Oountess of 
Ourzon is with her?’’ said the Earl, 
an air as if nothing.. were wrcmg* 


“ Yes, my lord,” was again the reply. 

“ Her ladyship the Countess arrived abont 

a quarter of an hour ago ” 

'* Ah 1 so I understood in Grosveaor 
Street,” said the Birl, alluding to his own 
mansion. I have only just returned frota 
the Continent, andloarnt tliat the Countess 
had come to pass tho evening with Lady 
Leebmero. Did you Inippon to hear at what 
hour tho Countoss ordorod the carriage to 
return for her?” 

” At midniglit, my lord," answered the 
livery-servant, “But hero is inv mistress.” 

At this moment Cady ijochinore, who 
had hoard the double knock at the door, 
was seen descending the stairs; and a 
shade suddtmly passed over her couiiten- 
anoe as she caught sight of the Earl of 
Ourzon. But instantatiooualy recovering 
her presence of mind, she extended her 
hand witli a graceful smile, saying, ” And 
BO your lordship has rt 3 iurnod from your 
Continental trip ? But pray walk in :”--and 
she conducted him into a parlour opening 
from the hall. 

” A'oiu* ladyship is very kind,” said the 
Earl, as she desired him to lie seated; 
but—-” 

”Oh I if you are in a hurry, I will not' 
attempt to detain you,” she oxclaimod, 
with well ftifectod self-poBsession : though" 
in her heart she experieneod a misgiving 
When did you co!no homo for I urn 
dorstood that you were not expected until 
to-morrow evening.” 

“But it suitod me, my lady,” said the 
Earl, with a peculiar smile of malignity and 
in a tono of irony whicii enhanced Lady 
Lechmera's uneasiness, it suitetl me to 
return earlier than I was expected* I be- 
lieve Editha is with you?” 

“ Yes-^sha is to pass the evening with 
me,” said Lady Lechmere, her looks now 
again betraying her confusion. But to 
tell you the real truth,” she added, ” your 
dear Oountess, whom I love as if she were 
my own daughter, has been suddenly seized 
with a slight indisposition, Thera is no 
danger— it will soon pass away~but she 
has gone upstairs to lie down for an hour 
or so- — ” 

” Indeed!” remarked the Earl, with 
increasing irony of tona. ** She must have 
been seized very suddenly; for it can 
scarcely be a quarter of an hour since she 
eutered your ladyship^g house,” 

Yes— it was vary sudden,” returned 
the wily and dissolute patrician lady, who,* 
having been an utter profligate during her 
own youthful y^rs, had now become, m 
the shady sidenletlilence, a base pmderwT; 
to the ptofli^ias of othe^rs*. But you dfi 



THE MYSTERIES 


not look well, Lord CurKon. Will you fcako 
some wine ? I have the moafc delicious 
champag*!®* 

“I thank your ladyship— bufi I would 
rathei^ not,*’ answerad the Earl, in a cold 
tone and with a stiff bow : then, in a 
peculiar accent and with a look of ominous 
meaning, ha said, ‘‘ Of course my dear wife 
is most anxious to set) mo ; and your lady- 
ship can well understand that I am equally 
desirous to fold her in my eml)race. Per- 
haps you will permit me to see her ?’* 

“ But she is fast asleep,” oxclaimod Lady 
Leohmere, scarcely able to conceal her 
fright. “ Surely you would not disturb 
her?” 

“There is no necessity to disturb her,” 
said the Earl, witli a moat provoking 
persistanoe in liis object ; so that Lady 
Lechmere suddenly conceived so bitter a 
hatred for him, she could almost liave 
assassinated him on the spot— that is to 
say, if she had a weapon ready at liaiuL 
“Thera is no necessity to disturb her, I 
repeat,” continued the Earl: ” 1 will enter 
the room on tiptoe.** 

“But, my lord,*' said the infamous 
woman, now trctubling visibly: “what 
would 1)0 thought by the servants if they 
saw me conducting you iip-sfcairs to that 
part of the house whore the bed-chambers 
Me situated ?” 

“What could they think, madam," asked 
Lord Cur55on, witli an ironical smile, 
“ except that I was going to the room 
Where my wife was lying indiaposeci ?” 

“But the world is so very wicked,*' re- 
joined Lady .Lcchmere, battling hard to 
dissuade the nobleman from his purpose. 

“Your ladyship forces me by this 
ridiculous argument,” said the Earl, ** to 
remind you that what might have boon 
probable ten or iiftcen years ago is not by 
any means so likely now :"-«-and ha gazed 
with a signiticant look upon the lady as he 
thus reminded her that she was consider- 
ably on the shady side of forty. 

“ Ah 1 is your lordship so ungallant as to 
hint that 1 am getting old ?” she exclaimed* 
affecting a Iona of good-tempered re- 
monstrance. 

“ Let us not diverge from the subject of 
nur discourse,” said the Earl. “ If you be 
.really afraid of scandalous tongues, let one 
•of your maids accompany us to the room 
where Bdilba is lying asleep#” 

But the doctor has declared that she 
^st not be disturbed,” exclaimed lAdy 
^Le^nere, thus making a dwperate attempt 
the maWte?' at onw# 


What ! is my wife so bad that the 
doctor has been sent for ?” exclaimed 
Curzon, superciliously. 

“ It; is positively so,” responded Lady 
Lechmere, with a new accession of courage, 
and th0refor0.m00ting the Earl’s look with 
a brazen effrontery. 

“Well, upon my word,” he cried, 
laughing in bitter mockery ; “ this is the 
most curious thing I ever knew in 
my life I Here have we my Editha, 
who before she has been a quarter of an 
hour under your ladyship’s roof on the 
present occasion, has been seized with 
illness — conveyed to a couch — visited by 

the doctor — fallen into a sound sleep 

And I suppose that even the doctor him- 
self has gone ? Eeally, I do not believe 
that so much was ever summed up in so 
short a space before I” 

“I do not understand this tone and 
manner which your lordship thinks fit to 
assume,” said Lady Leohmara, who, find- 
ing that cajolery, remonstrance, and 
effrontery had all been used in vain, now 
as a last resource adopted an air of indig- 
nation. ” What interest have I in 
deceiving your lordship? — for what do 
you take me ? — and how dare you come 
witli such a demeanour to my house ?’t 

“ Ah I since your ladyship puts the 
matter upon this footing,** exclaimed the 
Earl, “ it is necessary that I should speak 
out. Indeed we have been standing here 
trifling with each other too long. All this 
fencing with excuses is useless on your 
part ; and therefore let us bandy words 
no more. Madam,” he said, suddenly 
assuming a stern and resolute look, ” I 
demand instantaneously to sea my wife 1 ” 

** And I declare, my lord,” replied Lady 
Lechmere, adopting an aspect of defiance* 
” that you shall fwt do as you like beneath 
my roof;” 

“ Than you will force me to create a 
scandal and an uproar in the house, by 
pushing my way in spite of opposition to 
the chamber whore, as you allege, my wife 
is lying down:” — and as the Bari thus 
spoke, he took up his hat and turned 
towards the door. 

“My lord, you cannot — you would not 
— you dare not do this,” faltered Lady 
Lechmere, now terribly alarmed. 

“ I will do it — on my soul, madam, I 
will do itl” exclaimed Ourzom “Now 
decide — will you conduct me to that 
chamber ? or shall I find my way thither 
by myself? And perhaps,” he added, with 
a look of peculiar malignity, “ it will not 
be so difficult as you fancy. Let me see ? 
— Up Iwo pair of stairs---^ tfaeoa along % 
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oarpatted passage— into a bedchamber 
where a second door communicates with a 
back staircase — and in that staircase there 
is a signal bell, and at the bottom a door 
opening into the bye-street ” 

“Good heavens !” cried Lady Lechmere, 
turning ghastly pale as the Earl of Curzon 
thus gave utterance to those details which 
displayed his perfect knowledge of the 
privacies of her dwelling-house: for the 
reader will remember that Colonel Malpas 
had given the Earl a full account of all 
these matters at the hotel at Lausanne. 

Ah 1 I thought that 1 should produce 
some effect upon your ladyship,” exclaimed 
Curzon, enjoying her confusion. “Now 
will you hesitate to conduct me thither ?” 

Lady Lechmere rose from her seat— 
accosted the Earl with haggard looks and 
convulsing form— and placing one of her 
trembling hands upon his arm, said in a 
low thick voice, “ Tell me how you know 
all this — tell me who has been the 
betrayer 1” 

"Well, I do not know why I should 
keep the secret,” said tho Earl : “and 
indeed I may answer your question if it 
be only to prove bow entirely everything 
is known to me. Learn, then, that from 
the lips of one of my wife’s paramours— 
Colonel Malpas- 

The villain 1 I always knew ho would 
bstiSiy h 0 i I Gjiiciiliitod Ijndy IjochiDGro. 

You are aware then,” she oontinuod, 
her voice again becoming thick and hesi- 
tating, that your wife- — ” 

'Is not beneath your roof at this 
moment,” exclaimed the Earl ; “ but that 
Gertrude is here in her stead— and that 
when the carriage comes at midnight, then 
Gertrude,^ dressed as her mistress and 
closely veiled, will enter the vehicle and 
be driven home to Grosvenor Street. 
Such,” added the Earl, with bitter irony, 
are the precautions adopted to prevent 
my lacqueys, coachman, and grooms, from 
even suspecting the freaks and pranks of 
her profligate mistress. I must say that 
if ®vei y lady of fashion and rank were 
equally cunning in devising measures to 
lull suspicion asleep and defy detection 
the public would miss many and many a 
rich treat of crim. con which the public 
journals serve up in so enticing a manner.” 

Now, my dear lord, bo reasonable- 
expose not your wife,” urged Lady Lech- 
mere. Only reflect— ” 

•3 tke first instance,” 

said the Earl, with a look of deep meaning, 
to take my revenge on that minx Ger- 
trude, who has so long and so successfully 
pandered to Editha’s depravities.” 


And the revenge which you propose k 
take ?” said Lady Lechmere inquiringly. 

“ Oh ! it is my intention to fall ink 
the spirit of the frolic,” said the Earl 
with a forced laugh, “ and treat her exactly 
as if I boliovod her really to be my wife. 
No matter if the room be blazing with 
lights, 1 shall alToct to bo so blind as to 
judge by the apparel and not by the fea. 
tures. B’or that Editha and Gertrude 
have changed dresses up in that room I 
have no doubt. Now, madam,” added the 
Earl, suddenly tlirowing off his air of 

bantering irony and assuming a peremptory 
tone and manner,—' I enjoin you without 
another word of remonstranco, to accom- 
pany mo to that eharahor, which, if yon 
refuse, I can so woll find for myself I” 

Lady Loclunoro, seeing that tliero was 
no alternative, ^ and liopiug that the Earl 
meant to limit his procoodings to the 
pleasant vongoanco which he proposed to 
wreak upon Gortrudo, lod the way from 
tho parlour. Having conducted bis lord- 
ship up tho two (light of stairs, she led 
him along tho carpeted passage ; but 
when within a few yards of tho door it 
tlio^ ond, sho paused, and said in a low 
whisper. ^ Shall I go in advance to pre- 
pare the girl for your appearanco ?” 

Not at all, my lady — it is not noues- 
sary,” at once answorod tlio Jdarl. "I 
presume tho door is unlocked ?” 

Yos,” replied Lady Lochmoro. " But 
I thought you wishod me to accompany 
you ?” 

" Not farther than this point,” imme- 
diately rejoined tho Jdarl : and opening a 
door which fronted tho spot whoro they 
had thus halted, ho said in a (luiiik poremn- 
tory whispor. “ Your ladyship will please 
to walk in hero— for I see that the room 
18 nnocciipiad/’' 

‘But; what; on earth do yon suoan'f* 
asked Lady Lechmere, in mingled astonish- ' 
ment and dismay. 

“ I moan simply that I am going to look 
your ladyship in hero for an hour, while 
I talk to Gertrude in tho other room, 
Because,” continued tho Earl, “to tell you 

the trnthi I do not choose you to have the 
opportunity of sending off a message to 
warn my dalactable wife at Mrs. Gale’s of 
my presence and proceedings bare tO"nighfei 
She fancies, no doubt, that I shall not 
return until to-morrow, and in tliat belief 
let her remain.” 

^ **But, my lord.™you cannot think of 
imprisoning me here for an entire hour ?** 
said Lady Lechmere, in a low voice so ai 
to avoid being overheard. 
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harm can arise/* rejoinod feliQ 
jlarl, who seemed to have an answor ready 
for every ramonstraneo. “ It is only 
eleven o’clock and tlia Countess ordered 
the carriage for twelve. This interval of 
an hour you would have passed in yonder 
room with Gertrude, if I had not come to 
interrupt your proceedings : therefore you 
will not be missed by the domestics.” 

xigain did Lady Loclirnoro see that the 
Earl of Curjzon was resolute in carrying 
bis purpose into cxocrution ; and dreading 
an exposure wldcli wn)uld cover lior with 
disgrace and infamy by rovoaling iior in 
the true light of a patrician demirep and 
procuress, she rosignod liorsoif to tlio 
hour’s captivity in the hocl-roorn, tlio door 
of which Cun^on now locicod upon her. 
Then putting the key into his |UK;ket, the 
Earl hastened on to the end of tlie 
passage; and opening tlin door, ho ontored 
the room whore Gertrude, drossed in the 
costume of the Countess, was reclining 
negligently upon a sofa. 


ClIAPTJilli CXLIV. 

THE EAlUVs VI'AOEANUJS. 

It was tlio (aistmn of l/uly .Luchmore, 
wbeoover these mamnuvring.H wore going 
on with respect io Lditlia and (Lirtrude, 
to remain in the room which thus so co?i“ 
yeniantly servud the |)urposo of the 
intrigue: atul this slie tlid r.ot only to 
sustain the idea amongst her dependants 
that she was thus ciusetcii for hours 
feogothor with her hoHom-i'rlund iljo 
Countess of (jur/mn, but likewise to guard 
against any intrusion into this c;hambor. 
Gertrude, tiioroforu, always felt completely 
at her ease and was lulicd into perfect 
security whenovor aim was thus perform- 
ing the part of her mistress at Lady 
Lechmere’s bouso. 

On the present occasion fclio handsome 
young lady’s maid, drcBsecl in a velvet robe 
belonging to her mistress, was reclining 
negligently upon the sofa as the Earl of 
^rsion entered the room. As ho opened 
tho door quietly and without violence, 
Gertrude thought it was Lady Lachmoro 
coming back ; and she did not immediately 
' bar head. But as the Earl stood 
still to survey the half-recumbent form of 
jbe good-looking Gertrude, she wondered 
^at Lady Lechmere (as she fancied it to 
bej should have stopped short ; — and 
Waaemy looking round, she glte vent le 


g# 

an ejaculation of dismay as she recognised 
her master. 

*• Ah I my dear Editha,” said the Earl; 
affecting to believe that it was his wife 
and as he at once advanced towards the 
sofa, he purposely overturned a little work- 
table on which stood the two wax-lights ; 
then, as the candles were thus suddenly 
extinguished and utter darkness prevailed 
all in a moment, he placed himself on the 
sofa and took Gertrude in his arms, saying, 

I beg you ten thousand pardons, my dea'T 
Editba, for my awkwardness in thus up* 
sotting the table and putting out the lights; 
we can however, converse just as'eom^ 
fortably in the dark* But why do you 
tremble — and he covered the cheeks and 
lips of the lady’s maid with kisses. 

For the moment Gertrude was complete- 
ly l)owiklered. Could it be possible that the 
Earl had failed, in the rapid glance he 
throw upon her, to observe that it was mi 
his wife, but her maid : and was it purely 
through accident that ha had upset the 
table ? Such wore the questions which 
Gertrude rapidly asked herself. But how 
could she answer them ? Indeed she 
knew not what to think. 

“ My dear Editba,” continued the noble- 
man, indulging in certain little amorous 
licenses and tender dalliances which Ger- 
trude dared not resist, — ** it strikes me 
that you are cruel and unkind after my 
long absence from you. What ! not a word 
—not a kiss 1 Come, if you will not speak, 
at all events press your lips to mine.” 

And as ha thus spoke he strained Ger- 
truda to his breast in such a manner that 
as their lips met, the abigail could not 
withdraw herself from the warm and excit- 
ing contact even if she were inclined. 

There I now I know by these kisses,” 
continued the Earl, after several long and 
fervid caresses which he bestowed, and 
which Gertrude gave back again,-—** now 1 
know that you are not indifferent to my 
return. It is however an unexpected 
pleasure that I should find you thus amia- 
ble as to receive my caresses with so much 
fervour and give them back with kindred 
warmth. Let us say nothing of the past I t 
will not inquire what you have been doing 
during my absence; and you must not seek 
to know of me what I have been doing on 
the Continent. Therefore let no disagree- 
able thoughts mar our present enjoyment.” 

And still, as he spoke, he held Gertrude 
in his embrace, bestowing upon her such 
caresses as gave unmistakable proof of his 
ultimate intentions. iGertrude, although so 
thoroughly experienced in the ways of the 
world— so full of duplioityi mi with iwh 
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a genius for inkigue— had, neverfiheless, 
retained her chastity ; but her passions 
^ere strong, and they were now gradually 
being excited by this contact, in the dark, 
with a man, who, though she liked him 
not, possessed a handsome exterior. More- 
over, on a former occasion, we have seen 
Gertrude willing to abandon herself to the 
Earl in order to save her mistress ; and she 
was not the less inclined to do so on the 
present occasion. But still she asked her- 
self, was it possible that the Earl really 
believed her to be his wife ? or was all that 
he was now saying but a portion of soma 
deeply-settled scheme of revenge ? 

** Now you will believe that I have 
grown quite uxorious, my dear Editha,” 
he continued, “and you may think, perhaps, 
that I seam rather like a lover than a hus- 
band. Well, be it so 1 You are beautiful— 
your temperament is warm and voluptuous 
—you have every qualification to fit you 
for the pleasures of love. Wonder not, 
therefore, if I thus rejoice at the oppor- 
tunity which enables me to revel in your 
arms immediately on my return.’* 

And now, as his^ own passions were 
worked up to an irresistible degree, the 
kisses, Which be bestowed upon Gertruda 
became more ardent— more fervid— so that 
his companion was inspired with the same 
Volcano-like passion which now animated 
himself. 

But we need dwell no longer upon this 
scene ; suffice it to say, that the Earl of 
Curjson continued to afiect the baliaf that 
he was really with his wife instead of Ger- 
trude,— and that the young woman, excited 
in her passions and bewildered in her ideas, 
surrendered up her person to her master^ 

. It was now close upon midnight ; and 
LordOurzon, gently, disengaging himself 
from the embrace in which Gertrude held 
him — for it was s/te who had become 
amorous and tender now— said, “ I believe 
you ordered the carriage at twelve ? Qome 
put on your cloak and let us depart;’* 

Gertrude now more than ever wonder^ 
ing whether Lord Ourzon really fancied 
that she Was his wife, or whether he was 
still playing a studied part, felt about the 
room for the cloak which her mistress had 
left there for her use ; and having put it 
on, she drew the hood far down over her 
j:^ntenanc 0 , as was her wont on these 
occasions. 

•“Now, dearest Editha,** said the Earl, 
still speaking in the kindest possible tone ; 
“ give me your arm.” 

Gertrude did so, not knowing what on 
'earth was to be the end xrf ^ the present 

? ffki* hetv Vtai).rf! waft Ibeatinii witb 


the lingering sense of passion’s rapiito 
and also with vague misgivings of what 
might yet be coming. The Earl threw open 
the door of the room, and they emerged 
forth from the darkness into the passage 
which was well lighted : and now from 
within the depths of her hood did Ger* 
trude fling a quick, searching, and anxious 
glance upon the Earl. 

“Dearest Bditha, how happy do I feel 
with you to-night 1” he said, in a tone of 
such well-assumed tenderness and sincerity 
that Gertrude was still more confused and 
bewildered than ever ; for though he met 
the quick and sidelong glance which she 
threw up at him, ha did not appear to 
notice that it was not the countenance of 
his wife. 

“What can it mean?” asked Gertrude 
within herself : does he actually take me 
for his Editha ? or is it all a horrible 
mockery which must presently end in soma 
suddenly outbreaking storm ? His conduct 
is not natural : no— it is not natural I Ha 
must have known that it was not his wife 
whom he ere now clasped in his arms 1” 

The girl’s musings were suddenly culi 
abort by an observation which Lord 
Curzon now made. 

“ By the bye,” be exclaimed, “ that dear, 
amiable, kind-hearted Lady Lechmere, who 
has been the means of procuring me this 
pleasant tete aHete with my own dear 
wife, said that she would wait in this room.” 

Thus speaking, the Earl of Ourzon 
stopped suddenly at a door in the passage ; 
and nnlooking it so quickly that Gertrude, 
whose head was mufiiad in the hood of the 
cloak, could scarcely tell whether it had been 
thus fastened or ’not, he threw open the 
door. 

“Now, my dear Lady Lechmere, “ ha 
immediately said, as the patrician procuress 
hastily came forth, “ we are going to taka 
our departure. I can assure you, that my 
sweet Editha and myself have passed an 
hour of unfeigned enjoyment. Strange ss 
such a tete-a-tete between husband and 
wife may seem at the house of a friend ing 
stead of beneath their own roof, it never^ 
theless has its advantages : for I can assure 
you, my dear Lady Lechmere, that on tW 
present occasion Editha and I have SQ 
completely made up all past differenced 
that we were better friends than on the 
day we were married. This temporary ah 
Senoe of mine has been beneficial in making 
us each reflect upon our little faults an( 
failings towards one^ another I and, hencd 
forth, we mean to prove an eSamplj 

liA f.rt]A na4:f.Aii»«i«inniirklA ** ; 
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Thus speaking, in a hurried manner, bui 
^ith a cheerful air, Lord Oury^on, who had 
given an arm to Lady L0i3})m0r0, condiicjted 
the two females along the |)assago,~Gor- 
ferude on bis right, Lady LcchinGto on his 
left • and ail the time ho kept liis looks so 
divided, as it were, hoiwoun thorn both, 
thaii they could find no opportunity of ox- 
changing significant glances, Thus laady 
Deohmere, wiio understood full well all the 
horrible bantering whicli ,ran ilvroiigh the 
Bari’s observations, was not able cither to 
breathe a syllable, or tlnrow a look that 
might prepare Gartrudo for the winding- 
up of this strange drama. On her pirt, tl^e 
young wo'man was still a prey to an un- 
certainty? that every instant grow more 
painful ; but, as the I'lar! still continued to 
treat her as if she were really the Countess, 
she, of course, sustained tlu) part l.)y keep- 
ing the hood drawn over her countenance. 

The Earl continued to talk in tlio same 
strain as before, while ho conducted Ins 
two female compatnonB down tluj stair-case; 
and, as ha camo withii\ the hearing of ilia 
footman who was in the hail, he said, with 
all the appearance of the most n(en.una sin- 
cerity, “ I am Bura, my dear Lady .Loch- 
mere, the Coun toss muHt feel dcep>ly grate- 
ful for the kind interest which you 
experience in }im% ,1 am sure that those 
avenings wliieh sho pasHes at your houso 
ire the happiest in her life. Lut, my dear 
Bditha,” ha suddenly exedaimed, turning 
towards Gertrude, “ Ijow you mtiifiii your- 
self up 1 nera, at the end of April too^ -- 
when it is quite warni*"! am sure it nuist 
be very unwholesome. At all events, throw 
back the hood!'’ 

And suiting iho artiion to tho word, 
the Earl raised his hand ho tpiickly, 
and drew haidc the hood so abruptly, 
that Gertrude had not oven time to 
anticipate tho proceeding : and iltus all 
in a moment, was the countenance 
of the lady’s-maid revealed to ilia 
Etstomshad footman who stood holding the 
frontdoor opouj 

**HaavcBsr* ejaculiilod tho Earl of 
Ourzon, now alltoting to Im struck with 
dismay* , ** What does this moan T* 

Gertrude, deadly pido, stood transfixed 
to the spot; while Lady ' Leehmoro gave 
utterance to a groan of anguish, ami sank 
down senseless at the foot of tlio stair* 

** What means all this* 1 demand T* ©x- 
claimad the Earl of Curi^.on, pretending to 
be almost frantic* ** I^ook— boholcl— hero 
Is my wife's maid, docked out In her mis- 
tress's apparel, ©van to Hit very cloak with 
m hood— Ah! what a couvonioat 
looil’* 


Lady Lechaiere’s footman, who stood at 
the ball-door, gazed with stupid astonish- 
ment upon this scone ; for he, of ooiirse, 
had never supposed but that it was always 
the Countess herself whom the carriage 
had been wont to fetch, and who was ac- 
customed to trip forth so woll mufiled up 
in that cloak and hood. The lacquey, who 
was in attendance upon her carriage whioh 
had just arrived, liearing the strange ex- 
clamations to which his master was giving 
vent, pooped into the hall, and became a 
witness of tho scone. To the coachman, 
wlio was seated on tlie box, did he hur- 
riedly comnmnioato what he thus beheld ; 
and that funetionary, leaping down, also 
looked into the hall to gratify his curiosity. 

Indoscrihable was the scene of confusion 
which now followed. Gertrude, after 
standing for nearly a minute, gazing in 
spoccliless horror upon the Earl, fell into 
strong hysterics ; lor she now understood 
and cxpericnicod a full sense of the terrible 
revongo which her master v/as bant upon 
this night executing, and th€3 first fury of 
whicli liad overtaken Lady Lachmera and 
herself. 

Leaving tlie servants to pay such atten- 
tion as tl:ey cliosa to the mistress of the 
house. wV'.o liad fainted, and to Gertrude, 
who was Bcreaniing in a lit, tiia Earl 61 
Curzon sped forth from the hall. 

” You see that your mistress is not 
here,” he said, in a tone of woll affected 
bit'ierness, as he oneouoterocl bis coachman 
and lacquey on the door-steps* ** But did 
yon Imth mark well that it was the vile 
Gertrude wlio has adopted this stratagem 
to eliiuld lier still viler lady ?”~than, 
without waiting for ii reply, tlie noblamau 
jumped into the carriage, saying, ‘^Perhaps 
we sludi find the OountesB somewhere else* 
Drive to Soho Square I” 

Tha carriago-door was banged — thp 
eoaclnnan clambered on his boX'-**tbe 
laequoy sprang up behind ^-and away 
rolbd the equipage. We need hardly say 
that the two domastics were astounded at 
wliat had just taken place. Although they 
had often thought it odd that whan they 
went to fateh the Countess, at Lady Lech- 
mere’s house, she should on ovary occasion, 
ti^nlhaui it single exceptiont bo so closfly 
hoadod or so carofully veiled — yet uayaf 
had they entortainad the slightest suspicion 
that it was the Oounte^s whom the 
carriage on those oecasions conveyed home. 
Now, however, that the explosion had 
taken placii they rooollocted many little 
olroumstancas which they wondered had 
nol opauid their eyas before m to the 
iferatagm so artfully carried on by their 
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miiiresa md her maid. On thk point 
however, wa need not dwell : suffice ifc to 
say that the coachman and the lacquey 
were highly delighted at the prospect of 
so fine a piece of scandal and so glonous 
an action for m'OT. cow. against someone 
or another, which they now saw to be the 
inevitable results of this night’s adventure. 

By half-past twelve Soho Square was 
reached ; and the Earl ordered the carn- 
age to stop at a little distance from Mrs. 
Gale's* moment the coachman reinecl 
in his horses, that same young man who 
had hitherto been keeping watch m the 
vicinage, hastened up to the carriage, ami 
aunroaching the window, said in a burned 

tone of inquiry, “The Earl?” _ 

"Yes,” replied that nobleman. What 
news, Theodore ?*' 

** They s»r0 here,” said Varian, glaucins 
round towards Mrs. Gale’s houso, over 
the front door of which a lamp was 
burning. 

“The Countess and Emmorson?” said 
the Earl quickly. 

“ I have no doubt of it,” was Varian’s 
response. 

“ But your answer,** exclaimed Curzon, 

** seems to imply a doubt. Aro you not 
certain——*’ 

“I posted myself where your lordship 
told me, in the bye-street,’* Tlieodoro 
hastened to explain ; “ and I saw a famalo, 
closely veiled and cloaked, come forth Irom 
Lady Leohmere*s side door. Ail took pi ice 
as your lordship had led me to siippof:a. 
A hackney-coach was waiting, into which 
she entered, and it drove away. I followed 
it to Oxford Street— I saw a gentleman 
and lady alight— I pursued them at a dis- 
tance— and lost not sight of them t»iii tliey 
entered Mrs. Gale’s door. Here I have 
since remained ; and they have not come 
out again.*’ 

“Goodl they are caught in a net,’* 
ejaculated the Earl “But why did you at 
first speak in a doubting manner as to the 
identity of the parties ?** 

“ I am not aware that I did, ray lord,** 
replied Theodore Varian ; “ unleas it were, 
perhaps, because you so positively asked 
me whether I was sura it was the Coun- 
tess and Emmerson. Now, I could not be 
positive ; because the lady appeared closely 
veiled as she came forth from Lady Lech- 
mere’s house ; and after she and her com- 
panion alighted in Oxford Street, I dared 
not approach them too closely, for fear 
they might see that they were followad— 
and this would have spoilt alii“ 




“ But you are certain that the man 
Emmerson ?” said the Earl. 

•‘No, my lord ---I cannot possibly 
cortainof it,** answorod Varian; “Hijl 
not approach cdoso onougli to see.’* 

“ lint at all Gvoni.s/’^ persisted Lori 
CuiTiOn “you aro coniidont that you! 
never lost siglit of the huek noy- coach froQi ., 
the time it loft .ijochinoro's until it stoppei 
in Oxford Street ?” | 

“ I am coniidont on Idiat lioad,” repliej/ 

Varia?u ^ ' 

“ Then I am equally conildent,” sail 
the Earl, “ iliat tlm lidy who issued forth; 
from liiuly iii:u--hn lore's was the Coimtese,; 
Tliat her conqianion m Emiivorson is most I 
probahhv^-unless, indeed,” he miirmurel; 
to himself, “slio lias got hold of anothor, 
paramour-~--which, by the live, is not un- ; 
likely. But no matter who /m is 1” | 

Thus musing within Inm.solf, iho Earl! 
alighted from the (Jiirriago ; and bidding; 
tlio coaeliman wait, he a/nd Varian steppel 
up to MviU Gahj’B front floor. Tim knock' 
wbicdi idmv g'-ivo W!ih iiinuodiately answer-i 
ed by a fiiinaJe sarv.int ; for no one who: 
applied for aduji.isioa during the night at; 
that hou'-^o wiis u%mr kj-pt wadtirig. ThO' 
moment tliey puavid inl,o Llm liall, tliol 
servant , to w 1 iO m I rt I i '• u r .m was well ? 
known, lookoil fionio\vhai< ierriiied on rO' 
cogniydnf; him ; fnr tlm woman instantanQ* 
ously Husnuc.iud tljat an explosion was; 
about to take pilieo in ri.apoct to tk, 
OoiinteBS. ^ ^ ^ : 

“ My wife is up idiaira. * ^nid thts Iwl, : 
slipping a handful of i\mmm into tbaj 

Bervaid/s hand. ome I know yoari 

diseref.ion and prudtame, as Wtdl as yonrj 
tvustworthim ss : hut it is no uuii denyingi 
Urn fact. My wife is upmtairu. 1 Hay 1“^ I 
“ ¥or hoaveids Hake, don’t in:ike a noiSQ) 
my lord.” interrupted tho^ servant- womaa 
in an imploring tone. “ BeHides, you! 
lordship should romeiuher that if you- hm 
boon here now ttml ihun with a lady, 
surely your wife has an equal right to 
como hero now and thou with a gouw 
man?” ,, , 

“ Silonco !“ said tho Earl sternly ; 
now show mo ami iny friend the wayui 
to the room where my wife and her com- 
panion are. Not another word l^-obay mi 
or I shall conomeiico the search myself. 

The idea tliiit his lordship would g 
peeping into every room throughout th 
spacious estalilishmont, at onco gave wmi 
to tho woman’s feet; iimsmueh asnotfo 
worlds would she iiavc had tho mystcra 
of the various apartments— or at least j 
two or three of thorn— violated by 
truder’s gaw. Foi% in one was a 
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lady, ** whose praise was in all feha 
churches,’* now sleeping in the arms of a 
private in the Horse Guards : in another 
was a Bishop, renowned for his piety, who 
had brought thither a young girl of about 
fourteen or fifteen, whom he was initiating 
in the ways of wickedness : in a third 
apartment there was a Judge, the sternest 
upon the bench, now in company with one 
of the most noted prostitutes about town ; 
^and in a fourth, there was a young lady 
of high birth, great beauty, and extraordi- 
nary accomplishments, clasped in the arms 
of her foreign music-master. 

No wonder, therefore, was it if the 
discreet servant of Mrs. Gale’s establish- 
ment felt anxious to prevent the veil being 
drawn aside from these mysteries : and 
accordingly, without any farther remon- 
strance or hesitation, did she led the way 
up»stairs, followed by the Earl of Curzon 
and Theodore Varian. 

“This is the door,” she said, in a low 
whisper, as she paused at a particular 
chamber. 

The Earl of Cury.on’8 eyes now glowed 
with triumph — for he felt bliat the moment 
was coma when he should bo avenged upon 
Bditha for all her former faithlessness to- 
wards him and all the treacheries which 
she had put in practice. Trying the handle 
of the door and finding that it^ was locked 
Inside— -as indeed ho had of tiourse antici- 
pated— the Earl unlmsitatirigiy thpw 
himself with all his Corea against 
it and burst it open. A scream of terror 
and an ajaculatioti of rage burst simul- 
taneously from inah^ and female lips within 
the room, into whicli ijord ihwAon imme- 
diately precipitated himself. Inghts were 
burning upon the table ; and by the aid 
thereof, the Countess and her paramour 
ware at once discovered sitting up, in a 
startled manner, in tlie couch. 

But that paramour, who was he 7 Not 
Bmmatson the bill-broker, as the hlarl of 
Ourmn and Theodore Yariaii had alike 
hoped and eipaoted : but the husband of 
the brilliant Venetia— the hanclaome and 
accomplished Lord Saokville 1 

“ Oreate no disfcurhanoe in the^ house,** 
said Horace, instantaneously precipitating 
himself from the bed, and speaking in a 
hurried manner to the Earl of Curiz:on. 
“ To-morrow I shall be prepared to give 
you such satisfaction as you may demand!** 

Edilha, covering her face with her 
hands* burst forth into a violent fife of 
sobbing ; and Theodore Yarian, so soon as 
he perceived that her kdyship*s oompanion 
was mi Emmerson, over whose exposure* 
hs had hoped to exulti withdrew upon the 


landing outside through motives of deli- 
cacy. 

The Earl of Oursson did not immediately 
reply to Sackvilla*a remarks, but stood 
gating upon him with a sort of stupid dis- 
may for nearly a minute. It was not 
however that Ourzon was so very much 
astonished at discovering who his wife’s 
paramour for the occasion thus was; — 
but it was because it instantaneously 
struck him that this was a visitation of 
refeributiva justice. Eor had not the Earl 
of Gurzon intrigued with Sackville’s wife ? 
and how could the Earl himself now com- 
plain of Sackville’s intrigue with Editha ? 
Such was the thought that struck him 
suddenly as with a sense of dismay, and 
held him speechless. But Sackville, so far 
from suapaoting what was thus passing in 
Curzon’a mind at the moment, attributed 
the consternation of his looks to quite 
another source. 

“Considering all the friendship that has 
subsisted between us. Lord Ourzon,” he 
said in a tone of self-mortification and 
repentance, “ you doubtless regard me as 
the perpetrator of an unpa ralleled atro- 
city 

“ Yes, my lord,” responded the Earl, 
instantaneously recovering bis presence of 
mind : “ in such a light do I indeed regard 
your conduct. But of course you shall 
hear from me so soon as satisfactory 
arrangements can be made — then, turn- 
ing towards Editha, he exclaimed in a tone 
of malignant triumph. “ At length I 
have detected your ladyship ! Everything 
is known to me— Gertruda has ere now 
bean unmasked in the presence of,. Lady 
Laohmere’s servants and of miner- — 

“ Ah I then the scandal and the exposure 
are complete?** exclaimed the Countess of 
Curzon, in a voice broken with convul- 
sive sobs : but the next instant as if 
suddenly animated with a lightning flash, 
she sprang from the couch-— and in that 
state of semi-nudity she extended her hare 
and exquisitely rounded arm, crying, 

*Tis well, my lord I you have done your 
worst for the moment— you triumph 
doubtless ! But whom is it that you thus 
crush? ApoorW'«ik woman, ' "who ..loved 
you at first and who would have remained 
faithful to you ever, had not your neglect 
chagrined her and your infidelities alie- 
nated her affection from you! Gan you 
wonder that I have gone wrong ? Heaven 
is my witness that, with your example 
before my eyes, it would have been impose 
Bible for me to go right I But though you 
triumph mw for the moment, yet may the 
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tables be. turned against yon. In one res- 
pect however, you will have your wish — 
you will get rid of a wife whom your con- 
stant profligacies render it inconvenient 
for you to keep, and whom your extra- 
vagances make it impossible for you to 
maintain. From hence I depart at once— 
yes, and away from London I speed-per- 
haps from England altogether. One thing 
I implore you,” she added, her voice 
suddenly becoming full of agitation and 
her looks replete with plaintive emotions, 
as she turned her eyes from her husband 
to her lover, and then back again on her 
husband and this is, that you* will not 
endanger your lives for one so little worth 
that proceeding as L” 

“ Madam,” said the Earl of Gurzon, 
who had listened with impatience to this 
speech ; “of ihai matter I am the best 
judge.” 

Thus speaking, he turned abruptly away 
and , haughtily quitted the room : but 
recollecting something, he again turned 
back and said, “ The carriage which called 
for your ladyship at Lady Lechmere’s now 
waits below and is at your service.” 

“ Ah 1 even this crowning degradation 
has he put upon me 1 to expose me to the 
very lacqueys of our household I” exclaimed 
the Countess in a tone of rending bitter- 
ness— a tone in which the accents of grief 
penetrated no longer, but were displaced 
by those of vindictive hate and rage : for 
she felt that to have brought the carriage 
to that house of infamy whither he had 
traced her, was an insult of so cowardly 
and atrocious a character that, bad though 
she might be, it exceeded all the bounds of 
legitimate chastisement. 

Lord Gurzon gave a scornful laugh in 
responsa to her ejaculation of fury; and 
once more turning on his heel, be quitted 
the room. 

On the landing he found Theodore 
Varian waiting for him ; and they issued 
from the house together. On thus emerg- 
ing forth, the Earl coolly and deliberately 
said to the footman in attendance upon the 
carriage. Your mistress is with a para- 
mour at Mrs. Gale's housaof fashionable 
accommodation. Go boldly— knock loudly 
at the door— and send up word by the 
servant that the carriage is waiting for her 
ladyship.” 

„ Then, having given this last instruction 
for the purpose of inflicting, another 
torture upon his wretched wife, the Earl' 
of Gurzon hurried away on foot, accom- 
panied by Theodore Varian. 

“ And now, my lord,” said the young 
manj “what can be done in 


Emmerson ? For your lordship is pledged 
to me in the most solemn manner to do all 
you can to ruin that villain ! Eemember, 
your lordship owes me a debt of grati- 
tude; for through me did you obtain 
possession of those five thousand guineas 

“ I have not forgotten the obligation I 
owe you,” said the Earl; “and I shall 
cheerfully — indeed, most gladly — bring an 
action for crim, con^ against Emmerson as 
well as against Lord Sackville. Do you not 
remember that some months ago you as- 
sured me that in Emmerson’a writing-desk, 
to which you said you possessed a skeleton- 
key, you discovered a letter from the 
Countess ” 

“Yes, my lord— I remember it well,** 
replied Varian : “ It is not likely that I 
should have forgotten it ! It contains 
damning proofs of her ladyship’s guilt 


“But you said at the time,” remarked 
the Earl, “ that you could not procure it, 
for fear of exciting Emmerson’s sus- 
picions” 

“ Oh ! but that reason exists no longer, 
my lord,” exclaimed Varian, in a tone of 
savage exultation. “ I care not now how 
soon I leave that vile bad man again- 
During the past four or five months I have 
been able to do enough to lay the founda- 
tion of a vengeance so striking — so terribla 
— -But no matter I” he observed, sud- 
denly checking : “ your lordship requires 
that letter of which we have been speak- 
ing— and to-morrow or next day you shall 
have it without fail.” 

The Earl and Theodore then separated, 
—the former to return to his mansion in 
Grosvenor Street, and thera gloat over the 
ruin of Editha : the other to retrace his 
way to the humble but neat dwelling 
where he and Ariadne dwelt, and where 
he retired to rest in fiendish joy at the 
approaching downfall of Mr. Emmerson. 


CHAPTER GXLV. 

THE CAPTAIN ENJOYING HIMSELF. 

We must now return to Carlton House, 
wlmre, as the reader will remember, we 
-left the Prince locked in a room with Mrs. 
Malpas — the Colonel with Vanetia inhsr 
Captain Tash lying concealed 
in the housemaid’s chamber. 

Having ignominiously expelled there- 
from ^ the Colonel in his female attire 
Tash waited for about a q,uarte]t 
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of an hour, when ha fancied fehafe Malpas 
must/ have goti claar oufc of the palace ; and 
finding thafc all was now still in the passage, 
and little suspecting indeed to what desir- 
able quarters Maipas had managed to in- 
troduce himself, the Captain issued forth 
from the housemaid’s bed-chamber. Re- 
turning to the dining-room and finding 
that Sackville had not come back, — re- 
membering too that he had intimated he 
should not return until a very late hour, — 
the redoubtable Tash resolved upon sitting 
up for him. But perceiving that the 
decanters were well-nigh emptied, ho rang 
the bell violently. 

“ Pluropstead, my worthy fellow,” said 
the Captain to the butler, who himself 
answered the summons under the impres- 
sion that more wine was wanted, — "you 
behold me alone, without liquor 
and without a companion. Now for- 
asmuch as you are an excellent follow 
and have the keeping of an excellent 
cellar, you shall forthwitli l)ring*J^up half- 
a-dozen bottles of the raciest vintage. You 
can then trot off to bed, as I will sit up 
for Lord Sackville. But stop one moment I 
Is my man Robin in your servants’ hall ?” 

“ He is, sir,” was the reply. 

“What is ha doing ?” asked Taslu 

“He has worked himself into the 
darkest corner of the place,” responded 
Plumpstead ; “and there ha sits just for 
all the world as if he was afraid lie was 
going to be eaten up.'’ 

“ Ah ! you see how modest and diffident 
he is,” exclaimed tlie Captain. “ That’s the 
way I’ve disciplined him. You can tell him 
I want to speak to him. 

The butler departed to execute the 
commissions ; and in a few minutes he re- 
turned, bringing half-a-doisen of wine and 
followed by Robin. 

“Set down the bottles,” said Tash; 
“ and I will decant them as I want them.” 
—then, as soon as Plumpstaad had with- 
drawn, he exclaimed, *' Now, Robin, sit 
down and make yourself comfortable. You 
see how nicely I have managed to get the 
run of the place ; and here I am, the bosom 
friend of Lord Baekville — the confidant of 
the Prince Eegant— and smiled upon even 
by the beautiful Venatia, who does not 
forget the service we rendered her some 
time ago. Come, sit down, Robin, I say, 
and help me knock off this half-a-dosen of 
wine— for I mmn to wait till Lord Sack- 
ville comes back*” 

Robin accordingly sat down with his 
master, who began a complete carouse, to 

poliAionji ifhikiisitting 
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compared to Atlantic and Pacific Oceans. 
Robin to some little extent threw off his 
timidity and reserve, and kept bis master 
company. Thus two or three hours passed 
away, until at length Captain Task’s watch, 
— for he sported one now and a vary hand- 
some one it was too, — informed him 
that it was close upon three o’clock 
in the morning. He now ordered Robin to 
be off home and get to bed : and the Man 
Friday accordingly took his departure from 
Carlton House. Captain Tash then opened 
the last bottle of the six, which he had 
kept as a special relish for himself ; and ho 
was just imbibing the first tumbler— 
(ordinary glasses he affected not) — when 
the door opened and Lord Sackville made 
his appearance. 

"Here I am, my lord, you see,” said Tash, 
in a voice that was somewhat thick and 
husky, and also interrupted by the 
hiccoughs : for though the Captain was as 
well seasoned a human cask as any in 
London, yet on the present occasion he 
certainly had imbibed s^leette too much. 

“ Ah I Tash, are you here still T ’ said 
Horace, who looked pale, careworn, and 
agitated — an appearance that was enhanced 
by the disordered state of his hair and 
apparel : for, as the reader may very well 
suppose, ha had not tarried to make a very 
careful toilette at Mrs. Gale’s. “ Well, I 
am glad that you are here I Perhaps I shall 
want your services to-morrow or next day. 
But have you not been drinking a little ?” 
he demanded, as he now observed the 
Captain’s flushed countenance and heavy- 
looking eyes. 

“No— not much,” was the response: 
‘‘about a doi^en tumblers of ouraooa- punch 
before the Prince retired, and just those 
six bottles subsequently.” 

“ Good heavens 1” exclaimed Horace, 
astonished at the quantity. ‘*But no 
matter, — I am glad you remained and felt 
yourself at home-—” 

“ But what ails your lordship ?” demand- 
ed Tash, who now, in- spite of a little 
opaqueness of vision and obfuscation of 
ideas could not help observing that there 
was something strange in Saokvilie’s looks. 

“ I will tell you to-morrow,” said Horace 
fancying that the Captain was too drunk to 
converse upon so delicate a matter at the 
■present •moment. ■ ' 

“Nonsense, man I” exclaimed Tash; 
“ tell me all about it now. If anybody has 
annoyed you, let me know who it is, and I 
will go and cut his throat from ear to ear : 
and if you have got into trouble about a 
woimuj egad 1 we will make Robin marry 
^Iwir and UP ' 
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‘‘Cease this jesting,*’ said Horace, im- 
patiently : “ for if you purpose to act as my 
friend, you must exhibit due prudence and 
caution.” 

“ Find a more prudent man than I am m 
all Europe except perhaps here and there 
one,” said Captain Tash, •' and 1*11 consent 
to let him eat me up at a mouthful. Now 
then, propound your grievance. What is 
it ? There*8 a woman in the case, I feel 
convinced -’* 

” A lady of high rank and of great 
beauty,” said Horace, whose name too is 
well known in the fashionable world. This 
lady has been detected with me by her own 
husband ** 

‘‘ Daggers and blades T* said Tash, in the 
husky voice of semi-ebriety : “this is 
prettily romantic but infernally disagree- 
able. Who is the lady ?--for I suppose all 
London will ring with it to-morrow.’* 

“ Yes,” responded Horace : ** the report 
will circulate like wildfire. ’Tis the Coun- 
tess of Cursion.” 

“ By Jupiter ! I should not have thought 
it,” exclaimed Tash, “From what I had 
heard, I fancied she was virtue itself.” 

"Never mind what you heard,” said 
Horace : “ here is a positive fact for you. 
The Earl has ere now discovered his wife 
and me together at Mrs. Gale’s — ” 

“ And a very respectable place too,” ob- 
served Tash. " I once broke a bishop’s 
head there for getting possession of a girl 
of mine, and knocked a ‘doctor of divinity’s 
eye out on another occasion because he 
wouldn’t stand a second doisen of wine* 
But what has become of the Countess ?” 

. “ She has gone to one of her sisters for 
the rest of this night,” answered Horace ; 
“ and to-morrow morning she means to 
leave London.” 

“ But when did this taka place ?” 

"Soon after twelve o’clock.” replied 
Horace. “ But the time has slipped away 
while I have been escorting the unhappy 
lady to her sister’s, and then hurrying off 
to Lady Leohmere’s to ascertain what had 
happened there and fetch her maid 
Gertrude- ” 

“ Youi lordship seems to be talking as if 
you thought I knew all about it " in- 
terrupted Tash. 

"Ah, true 1” exclaimed Horace. “But! 
cannot enter into details now— I am too 
excited——” 

"Lie down and go to sleep," said the 
Captain; “ and you will wake up quite re- 
freshed and oomf ortahle-^ready to eat a 
good breakfast and then go out and fight a 
duel with Lord Oursion. Eor of course you 
W8(ut jnq to U yoir seoand; audgtiiiU 


offices in the world there is none thaU 
fulfil so well as that. By all the daggers 
and cannons I I will stick to you to the very 
last ; and you shall never leave the grounj 
till you have either killed your adversary 
or been killed yourself.” 

” Do not prate in this manner, Tash,” 
said Horace, impatiently. " But pardon my 
excitement — I am fearfully agitated*—.^ 
not that I dread the duel which is doubfe' 
less inevitable— but because it will creak 
such a scandal- ” 

“Scandal, egad!” vociferated the Cap- 
tain : “ I wish to heavens that I was about 
to be the object of such scandal ! Why, 
courted as you are now by all the fashion- 
able world, it is nothing to the way in 
which you will be sought after, oaresnecl, 
and lionized when once this affair is well 
blown. Upon my soul, you will become the 
envy of every man about town 1 When you 
go into society you will soon see that ’fcis 
much bettor to have the reputation of a 
good crim. con-., tiiaii to carry about wifeli 
you the sanctity of a bishop. Ah 1 what a 
triumph is in store for you ! The momenti 
you enter a ball-room, you will have all the 
old dowagers tapping you with their fars, 
and saying, * Ah ! the n.might'y man!’ 
while they lick their old lips and wish to 
heaven tlmt their young and beautiful days 
bad noti passed. Thou good-looking 
mammas of between thirty and forty will 
pretend to be horrified and holding up 
their hands, will exclaim, come near i 

me, Lord Sac/willc: tt is really qniU 
shocking of you /’ and at the same tima 
they will look up with such ardent longing 
into your face that it will be your own 
fa^lt if you don’t revel in the conquest of 
all the finest women in J'iondon. 15ut the 
young ladies — the unmarried ones— the 
Misses— Ah ! t hat ^wiW bo quite charming I 
What wicked looks will be thrown upon 
you !— what sly glances flung sidelong from 
eyes flashing with the nascent fires that 
the very idea of your doings will excite in 
the virginal bosom I In fact, it will be a 
perfect triumph for your lordship ; and it 
makes me quite sentimental and romantic 
when I think of it. But by the bye, what 
will her ladyship say ?” — and Captain 
Tash jerked his finger : up to a splendid i 
portrait of Venefcia which hung in tto • 
apartment. 

" Oh ! I am not afraid of ourtain* 
lectures,” exclaimed Horace, scarcely 
weighing what he said. " I feel more for 
Lady OurjBon, on whose head such dis* 
honour has fallen." 

"Well, my brd go up to bed, I tell you," 
liqld Iwh, fiind oool y^ur*brain with ^ hH 
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;liours' sleep. I will lie down on the sofa 
in fchis room, so that I ahall bo ready in 
IjjiQ morning to act for you at onco, should 
a hostile message como/’ 

Lord Sackvillo followod tlio Cap- 
tain’s advice and soiiglit his own bed- 
chaliiber, where, fatigued alike in 
mind and body, ho fell into a profound 
slumber. The galL'uit ollieer, having 
finished the last bottle arid just taken wliat 
he called “a thiinblofui” (liaif a tiunbler) 
of brandy to sink it all, rolled liitnsulf oil 
his chair upon the sofa, and there speedily 
became entranced in sloop. 

When the Captain awoke, it was broad 
daylight; and looking at his watch Ito 
found it was eight o’clock. Stealing forth 
from the dining-rooni, he hastened along 
the passage and unlocked the cloor of the 
chamber in which the Prince and Mrs. 
Maipas had passed the night together. IIu 
then retraced his wav to the dining-room, 
raug the boil, and ordered the servant who 
answered the summons to sitow him to a 
chamber wlieru he might perform hi^ 
ablutions. This was done; and when t^lo 
Captain had shaved, washed himself, and 
had his clothes hru'-hod, he dtuilired that 
“he was ready to cut breakfast against any 
two men livingd* 

A few explanations will tmw suiTiea to 
give tlie issue of the other {ulvonturo 
which occurred at l Ur i Lon IIouho during 
the memorable night wiue'cof we have 
been writing. 

In the tirst pbc.o we must state tinat 
Mrs. Maipas Buccuuciud in escaping un- 
observed out of the rndace, but nut with- 
out a previous uiuhu’Htanding between 
herself and his Boyai Iliglmeiis as to same 
future meeting. The hrimu) gained his 
own dres0ing-room, likewise free from un- 
pleasant notkso, and by no means dissiatiB- 
fied with tho new comiuest which lie had 
aobieved. 

Let us now peep into Venetiafe boudoir. 
Thera, at about eight o’clock in the morn- 
tag, we shall find tlie kdy harielf still re- 
clining in the couch wlmre she had bean 
compelled to abandon her ohiinns to a man 
whom she detested. The Colonel was tip 
and dressed : that is to say, so far as he 
could be, his coat and waistcoiife hiving 
been left in fcfi© housemaid’s room* But 
Jessica WM summonod; and when the 
faithful abigail was admitlocl into the 
boudoir m& found how her mistrass had 
Jjfesr all b«ii triuinpliei over by Iho 
Uotoueb she oouW searoily oottcwl her ia- 
agwtou* A iigoifioaat look, however, 
<iadaodl her to hold hit 
f«aladlBi hir MmM 


brilliant Venetia-^Was completely in the 
Coloners power, but that the day of 
vengaauee would sooner or later corne^ 
As for Maipas himself he sought not even 
to conceal his sense of triumph and satis- 
faction : but this feeling was only express- 
ad^in his looks, and not in his words. 

Ife bo brief, Jessica procured his coat 
and waistcoat from the chamber of the 
housemaid, to whom she proffered 
some hurried excuse to account for those 
pirments being there at all ; and in all 
lias to did she return with her burden to 
tlm boudoir. Thence she conducted the 
Colonel to the private issue from the 
palace ; and as she parted from him, she 
said in a low but impressive whisper, 

Ihimemlier, sir, that great though your 
triiunpli has been this night, ’tis not one 
of which an lionourable man may boast.” 

^ lf*r ladyship;* responded Maipas 
significantly not satisfiod with having 
sealeil my lips witli her kisses, has under- 
taken to fasten them still more harmeti- 
fiallywith her gold. Indeed, we have a 
ougli, complete, and amicable under- 
standing together !/ 

Thus speaking, ha took his departure ; 
ami Jussica, giving vent to her disgust 
With a hauglity toss of the head, hastened 
back to Vanatiafe boudoir. Thore she 
loaint from her ladyship’s lips the history 
of tlio Miisadvontui-B which had made thu 
Colonel bar companion for the paafc nigbfi, 
instead of tlio partnur of his own wifo*s 
couoli in fciio spira bad-room. But though 
Veiicfcia could explain how tha Oolonei 
came with her, yet neither she nor her 
abigail could account for fclia extraordinary 
uouduct which Mrs. Maipas had adopted in 
refusing him admission. 

Having risen from her oouoh aud par* 
formed her toilette, Veaotia was about to 
sally forth to the Marquis of Iieveson, ia 
order to obtain from him a farther sum of 
hve thousand guineas, wherewith to 
purchase secrecy of the extortioner Mai- 
pas, — when she received tha following 
latter enclosing the bank-notes she had en- 
trusted to Mrs. Maipas 

” Ntm o'clock, AM. 

“ immediately upon irouing from Oarltdtt 
House. I enter a stop fa Pali Mall, for the 
purpose of penning these few Ifaes to your 
ladyship—not only that I may at onoe and 
withoat a momonfe’s unnecessary delay 
enelose the large sum whioh your ladyship 
plao^ fa my hand for a special Tpmp<m, 
but afao to beseech yoor ladyship ifal to 
ohargo me with ingralilade fov • the part 
that I aoti^ last nfahk. > Wtam T b. 
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your ladyship that when lihe instants arviv- 
ed for me to receive my husband I changed 
my mind, you would not believe me, 
because your servant Jessica has no doubt 
informed you that the key disappeared 
from the place where you concealed it ; and 
therefore the fact of my being enabled to 
leave the chamber ere now, must of course 
prove to you that the key had by soma 
means found its way into the chamber. 
Your ladyship will hence conclude that 
something transpired of a totally un- 
expected nature, to interfere with our 
previous plans and compel me to refuse 
admittance to my husband whan Jessica 
brought him to the door. Yes, Lady 
Backville— something did transpire : but 
you will pardon aie if I pass it over in 
silence* It is niy secret, and must remain 
so. Doubtless 1 have forfeited your lady- 
ship’s friendship and good opinion ? It is 
my misfortune — scarcely my fault. At ail 
events, I beseech you not to attribute the 
occurrence to a wilful breach of faith or 
premeditated treachery on my part. What ^ 
you will now do relative to my unpriucipLd 
ed husband, I know not : but I have iittlo 
doubt that you will find means to pro- 
pitiate, if not to disarm him in respect to 
his infamous designs towards yourself. 

“ The haste and anxiety I exhibit in 
penning these lines, will I hope couviticu 
your ladyship that it is my sincerest desire 
to divest myself as much as possible of the 
odium which in your ladyship’s ostimation 
may attach to my seemingly treacherous 
conduct of last night ; and if I append no 
name or initials to this note, your ladyship 
will not imagine that I am afraid to allow 
such a document with my signature to re- 
main in your hands. It is merely a pre- 
caution which I adopt, lest the note should 
fail into the bands of others/' 

“ Ah !’* said Yenetia, on whose coun- 
tenance a ray of inteiiigenoe had gradually 
beamed as she perused this singular epistle; 

I now being to understand the whole 
affair. It is as clear as daylight that some 
lover, whom Mrs. Malpas perferred to her 
husband, found his way last night to her 
chamber. But who could it be Captain 
Tash was closeted and concealed in the 
housemaid’s chamber at the very time when 
you and Malpas gave the inefiectual 
summons at the spare bed-room door. 
The lover, then, was doubtless already at 
that moment in the room with Mrs. Mal- 
pas; and Oaptain Tash had no doubt been 
pandering to the suddenly improvised 
amour. Now, was that lover my husband 
or the Prince ? — for between those two 
the matter appears most ©etWnly to rest/^ 


“ Lord Sackviiie, pieaye your ladyship^’* 
said Jessica, “ wont out soon after Ian 
o’clock, and did not rotuni till al)out Ihrea 
this moniing. Thoso fticts I learnt from 
his lordsliip’s valet/’ 

“ Tlioii tliu lover of Airs, Malpas during 
tl:i 0 past night/’ said Y(3notia “ unis the 
Prince 1“ — and for a few moriicnts a sliale 
came over he!' respleadont l)row, !uui she 
hither scarlet i ip witli vexation. “ Bull 
of that no matter elio siidileniy csciaim. 
ed, “ I am not joalous of the Princo. I 
know full well/’ she contiiuuuL Lbo glow 
of trill! uph lighting up iii luji’ eyes and 
ilusbi!\g her chooks, “ tliat if lie nowand 
than wandorB aWviy for a short wliile from 
the spliore of my iniluoiice, with a look or 
a word can i' bring liim b;i,ck to my feet. 

But 1 am angry •-], am inclignant - -Oh ! I 

am almost disgusted wifdi myself/’ she 
cried ill a state of oxc,itemont that rendered 
lior grandly ami terribly beautiful at the 

moment, when 1 iliiiik that discom- 

iiteu, vanquished, and dofoatod, I was 
'compelled to surrender myself to tho arms 
dastard Alalpas !“ 

I'our ladyship has lain tliouBatid 
sources of connotation/' said, dessica, “for 
one annoyance of this kind. Briiiiant, 
courted, •worBliipped ;aa you are, all kinds 
of happiness are within your reach and at 
your ciispusai ” 

“ Lnough, dossica I” caden Veuotia, a 
proiound uiourafuiness suddenly sei/dng 
upo.n liui* : a,iui as a iiuo|i siglr, amounting 
almost to H t;ot„ivuibivo :^ob, m:ido tlie rich 
volume of Imr bosom upheave as if it wera 
al,)Out to burst f.rom the prisonago of tha 
corset, she turned aside fur a momont and 
with a great effort subilued an oiitburst 
of grief. 

Jessica said nothing-, dlid not oven 
appear to notico tliis sudden idiango in her 
mistress’s mood ; hut bustled about the 
boudoir ;is if to arrange throe or four 
things that required putting in ordor. 

Now, my exeeilant and faithful 
Jessica/' said Vonetia, after a pause of a 
few minutas, “ you must at once take this 
money to Goionei Malpas and toil him that 
according to the compact onterocl into 
between us ere wo parted, ho will find 
another sum of a few thousand pounds at 
the banker’s at Geneva when be arrives 
there. Hero is the address of tho hotel in 
St Jamas’s Street whore you * will find 
him/* 

The abigaii took the slip of paper which 
her mistress handed her together with the 
Bank-notes for five thousand pounds, and 
sallied forth to execute the couimission 
iusfc confided to bar . 



THE MYSTEBEBS 


Another female servant now made her 
appearance with a tray oontaiiring Yenatia's 
breakfast; and scarcoly liad she retired, 
when Lord Sackviile eritorod tlie boudoir. 


CHAPTER CJXIiVL 

thb avowai, and the debate. 

Though Jloraca) had taken more than 
usual pains witli hie inorniti<fs itoiletto, in 
order to divost hiniflclf of an agitakid ap- 
penance, his looks uovorthelosa at oiieo 
showed that sornotlung unplecsant had 
occurred. Vonotia instantaneously sus- 
peofced that ha had disco vortHl tlie circuin- 
sijanca of Malpas having passed the niglifc 
with hor, and that he had como to ro- 
proaob her. Not that ho liad jiny right, 
after idio convenient conipacti ^n.ide hetween 
him and his wife, to ifiterfnre with tier 
lifefilo ijeccadilloea : hut still it would have 
■bean natural onougl’ for him to fm)! anno/' 
ed and disgusted at a.riy seeming favour 
which slio might !tave shown to siieli a 
wretcli as Mai pas. 

Botaining iiowevcir her seif- posBession 
which indeed she suidoin iosi, in tlm pre- 
sence of others, ishu at onc.o said, “Horaco 
something iiag occurredi ! W'hat is the 
matter with yon ?'* 

‘‘My dearest Venetiad’ ho a?iswored 
placing liiniM-df hy insr side nposi thi^ sofa, 
“I havo Romutliing imnf)r!‘utt to kdl you 
—something f h-ii you \\ill dould|.c;.s lieir 
from other lips pris-um i Iv, and whiidi tlunm- 
foro you hsid laddser ist t>hu insst instaneo 
hear from mine/' 

/‘But ^ what is it?’' Hh- euclaimod* 
something terrildo, that if- rtfpures bo 
solemn a prehuie 

I do not know wliuthiU* you will scold 
mo foi getting into tlna said 

Horaco, ^ aihjcting a Itugh : ** Ihit it was 
only a sickly attempt at mirth/* 

Ah! then it is nmne dilernrna which 
you havo got youmolf into bIio said, 
now saddenivand completely ndieved from 
any fears oir tier own ae.eount. ** Out whal 
Imve you boen doing, you naughty 
Horace?** 

Bardot! mo, dear Vanu‘ia;* lu) replied, 

H I first remind you of our eompiiot 

But you told iiiQ of that yesterday# 
whexi I gave jou the moim/ you reciuirad/' 
exolaimed his wife, wondering why ha 
should reour to that sub^t. 


“ Yea— but you must forgive me if I 
now specially allude to it again,” continue 
o< Jiorace ; because the dilemma in which 
1 ajn involved — 

Come confess the truth without cir- 
cumlocution,” intarruptad Venctia, with 
an arch look, and at the same 'time tapping 
him on the cheek with her fair hand, 
1 ou ] lavo got into soma difficulty with a 
lady it not so ?” 

Yes, Uut have you heard already 

No : 1 merely judge from your manner# 
A ou romiiid me of the compaot—which is 
that you may have as many mistresses as 
faufiy, and I may have as many lovers 
as i like,” continued Veretia, the carna- 
tion deopon in g on her countenance# 

^ Weil, you iiave guessed rightly,” said 
her luisband. “ .But tlie dilemma is a very 
SOI ions one. There will be exposure— 
scairulal-davv-- proceedings, arid perhaps 

.. ... indeed, moat likely — ” 

All 1 a duel,” ejaculated Yenetia, now 
ivirning very pale. “ My dear Horace—. 
i>ut wlio is tlio lady ?” she suddenly de- 
manded. 

“ Tlu! Couilfcnass of Cur/.on,” responded 
lit!!' hnsbiviid. 

Till) Gountness of Gurzon !” echoed 
Vonofili ! with a slightly porceptible start: 
fur .she eouhl not lielp being struck, at the 
moiiH'nt, l)y t!io eoinnidfjnco that she had; 
been eriininal with Edithabs husband, and 
her husband \vs.& now boon criminal with 
F.dU,ha 

“ You are astonishad ?” observed Sack- 
villo " Doubtless you eonsidorod Lady 
Citrxon to bo tho very pattern of virtue 
and proprkty ?” 

"Lotus not dwell upon details." said 
Vonetia, hurriedly. "Give mean outlina 
of too adventure which has resulted in 
dotection and exposure." 

_ Horaco did as ho was desired, and his 
wFoli-stanod with tho deepest attention, 

And the Earl" she said, at the con- 
clusion of his narrative, “ has declared 
that he will have satisfaction? But ha 
has not sent to you yet ? — you have heard 
nothing from him this morning?" 

" No Captain Tash is with me," said 
Horace. “ Ha will be my second if Our- 
Kon should indeed send me a ohallenge— as 
of course, he is sure to do,” 

“ But this ohallenge, " said Venetia, 
hesitatingly,-— “are you bound to 
accept it ?” 

“Good God! can you ask me such a 
quest ion?" fajaoulattd Horace. ‘‘Even if 
1 know beforehand that Curaon’s shot 
would stretch mo dead upon the field, I 
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tnusfj accept the ohallcDge. Honour da- 
mands it : and if I have now corae to break 
all this to your ears, it is simply because I 
did not wish you to receive the tidings 
suddenly, or through some channel which 
might misrepresent the facts.” 

“Misrepresent them 1” exclaimed 
Venetia, now much agitated. “ They 
cannot possibly be made worse — I mean, in 
respect to the danger which menaces you. 
Now, my dear Horace,” she continued, in 
a tone that was tremulous with the strange 
and conflicting emotions agitating in her 
breast, “ you know that, notwithstanding 
the destiny on whose waters I am launchotl 
. — notwithstanding, indeed, the atrango 
mode of life we lead— you know, I say, I 
am fond of you. It was our agroeinont, 
some months ago, that all sentimental 
allusions and maudlin professions of love, 
should cease between us ; and, ituleod it 
would have been a mockery had wo not 
resolved on such a course. Yes — a verit- 
able mockery in the presence of tho com- 
pact which allows each such unlimited 
license I But at a moment when your life 
is threatened, I may be permitted to 
observe that notwithstanding all tint has 
taken place and all that Is taking place, I 
still experience for you those feeiings 
which will not permit me to hoar with in- 
diSerence of the danger which you are 
incurring. Indeed, I cannot bear the 
thought r’ 

“ My dear Venetia, you will almost 
drive me mad,” exclaimed Horace, “if 
you talk thus. You know full well that 

at the outset I loved you fondly loved 

you madly — and in a few short months 
this affection has not been extirpated from 
my heart 1 No : and notwithstanding I 
have plunged into dissipations — notwith- 
standing I have been seduced into this in- 
trigue, the secret of which has now so 
suddenly exploded — yet is there still a 
niche within my soul where your image is 
enshrined. The artificialities with which 
rank and wealth have surrounded us, have 
not destroyed all natural feelings within 
me. Besides, you know, Venetia-— you can 
believe me when I declare— that 1 should 
have been happier had we on the day of 
our marriage retired to some humble 
and secluded cottage, rather than have 
plunged into the brilliancies, the elegan- 
cies, and the luxuries of a Court life I But 
having been compelled as it were to accept 
this latter destiny, it was better to yield to 
the force of the torrent and give way to 
all pleasures and profligacies, if only for 
the sake of drowning regretful or remorse- 
ful thoughts^’’ 


“Ah! my dear Horace,” said Venetia 
gently passing one of her arms round hig 
neck and drawing liim towards her;^ 

“ this is one of those scones of tondernegg 
which a hiisbarul and wife in our condition 
ouglit to avoid, snd which nevortholess hag 

its soothing iniliioncos its ocstacies of 

pleasing pain --its r)aroxysm9 of torturing 
bliss ! Yos dear Horaeo, thougl] sliamo ba 

upon eitlior brow -though whon inspired 

by tlio h(3St feelings of our isaturo, wo dara 
not look oact'n oi.hor in tlio facc—and 
though now, as your ebook is pillowed 
against mi no, each one burns with the, 
flush of slruno ■-niovortlioleas wo are noli 
indifferent to eacli olber ; Mnd to mo the 
thought is harrowing that in a few short 
hours tliino bandsomcj form may become 

rigid tbioo eyes (dosml in ilie sleep of 

dcatli ! No, no tins duel nrust not bel” 

she added witli passionate velKnneneo. 

“ But my honour will l>o coirtpromisorl,” 

said Horace. “ C'buvli.lly sps ;akiiu*g 'Vone- 

iia. I am no cowarib • 1 «lo !m[; fibrink from 
doiiili : nm’i w^n’o I" (^osniadlirl io go forth 
witli nn !vrmy io halilEg i!> woiibl he in the 
fortnnoBt raidcs I shoithl im found. But I 

fretdy eonfc’ss th-if. ii in lianl it is 

hard — to siand the rdnance of being thus 

0 11 1 0 if i n m y e: u* 1 i o s f,; r» r i 1 1 a % w 1 1 e n r o, nk, 

honours, and wee.ltli h u’o only just begun 
to iaviBli their favours upon irici 1 Bosidos, 
Venetia, of tlic two (‘ours.ai. wiricli jiro opou 
to every man in tlnN life namely, tlie 
good and th.e had 1 h:'ive cdsoi-! m the 
latter ; and for this sacrilice of all niy 
bettormost fneliniie, Mu! only comi'jensafiion 
can 1)0 found in a long life of p!»nsnre and 
enjoymonfi. Tlnaij) am iluj rrrisnns which 
ahnoat render nm a cowerd when 1 think 
of this duel! And thmi, C hu*v«on too 

be added, “ is a imiehltiss shot -so 

expariencod with tlm pistol Idmi 

Oh 1 your words fiu'nr.o fdu^ blood in my 
veins,” cried Vtund-i-g Hlniddmdnr^ from 
head to foot. “ No, no my dear liorace-- 
this duel must n.oi talej plai^,* !“ 

“Ah! vai?dy do you talk, my poor 
Venetia/' said her husband : “ for on the 
one hand tlio wreicdiod coJe of honour 
will compel Lord (hir/on io S'.mdmoa 
ehallonge, and on the other will force ma 
to accept it,” 

“ And this is hocau.so he discovered you 
with his wifoV” said Venetia, i?) a musing 
tone, as sho gazed nhstraeiedly upon her 
husband: for it seemed tis if St>me thouffht 
or scheme was now dovelopotl itself in lior 
mind. 

** Yms— that is iho ^ilain Lnglhdi of Ihe 
matter ” replied Horace. 
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n Ah 1 1 understand” ejaculated Venetia: 
then as her eyes suddenly assumed anofeher 
and peculiar expression, fraught with a 
deep and mysterious maaDing, she said, 
“Do you remember, Horace, that on the 
first occasion you ever required money-^-Ht 
ia now soma months ago —you said tliat you 
consulted me, knowing tluvt I was a womarn 
fertile in expedients ?*’ 

“I remember it perfectly,” roturnod her 
husband ; and I might reitoraio the 
averment now, Ihit wlnit lias ilrat to do 
vfith the present position^ of affairs ? De- 
lieve me, my dear Vtumtia, there aro no 
means of staving off th('< preaetit danger : 
iti nmst be onoountorod hohlly..-. although, 
to confess the truth,” ho added in a 
mournful tone, “ I oxparionco torril>le nns- 
givings amounting to a presontirnont a-s to 
the result !” 

“Then I hoseocdi you, Horace, to put 
faith in my ingenuity 1” ttxidaiuuid Vouoti i, 
with the air of one w!u> edready Icim rcHolv- 
ed upon some stdddtal idan of action. 

“ But romemhur, my dearest wifo/^ said 
Horace, “that anything, yoti might do in 
this matter would he to coiiipriuuiMo my 
honour most aoriouHly, hecauso the chah 
lerigo nuos‘/J)o accepted — 

‘‘Now, leave it all io mu,” inlurrupttkl 
Venetia, with one of her Hwotsteni siniloS 
accompanying a look of contiden<u;j and m- 
couragomont. “ Hut 1 am about io give 
you an insiructioti whitdi you must obey to 
the vory letter— ” 

“ Proceed,” said Horace, wondering 
what possible sclunne hie wife could so 
suddenly have duvirtud. l)ui Htiil experienc- 
ing sufficient faith in her prudence, tact, 
and knowledge of the world, to feel assur- 
ed that in wliaisoever she might do she 
would not compromise his honour in re- 
spect to this duel which appeared in- 
evitable. 

Eeturn you to CJaptain Tash, and 
remain with him until » you receive a 
messaga from me,” said Venetia : “than, 
so soon as desskm ropairs to you with the 
intimation that I wish to sea you, do you 
com© straight hither and enter the houdoir 
at once— without hesitation— and without 
the ceremony of knocking at the door*” 

Horace was about to inquire an ox- 
plauatiou relative to thii extraordinary 
instruction : but Venetia good liumourediy 
cut short all farther discourse, and oom* 
pelldd him to quit the room* 

’ AtewmiiufciS after liar httshaud had 
Wt the boudoir, Lady Sackville rang the 
Ml ; and when aaswereci the sum* 

^<mf she said* **lm have rettiraed, ih»f 


from executing the commission with Colonel 
Malpas?” 

“Yes, your ladyship,” was the abigaiFs 
reply. “ I saw the Colonel— gave him the 
money— and delivered your message. He 
says that ha shall set off at once ; and as 
the north-western part of the Continent is 
now so unaettelad in consequence of French 
affairs, he shall not attempt to pass along 
tho Bhine, but shall take ship for the 
Mediterranean and by those means reach 
Geneva.” 

“ Good 1” said Venetia, in a tone of ap- 
proval. “And now, my dear girl, you 
must at once proceed to Grosvenor Street 
and see the Earl of Cursson. If he be not 
at home wait tor his return : and when you 
SCO him, toll iiim that if he values my good 
opinion and friendship he will at once pay 
mo a visit.” 

“ But has not your ladyship heard,” said 
Jessica, staniraoring and hesitating, “of a 
oortain eircumstanco ? The whole town is 
ringing witVi it already, I heard the 
waiters talking of it at the door of the 
liokd wliere Oolonal Malpas is staying. I 
also heard of it again at a shop where I 
stopped to buy something I required — - 
Jlut now your ladyship is prepared to heat 
it. ” 

“ I know everything already,” said 
Venetia; “so don't tarry to converse with 
mo ; but start off at once and deliver my 
message to Lord Curxon. Tall him that I 
have hoard of what has taken place and 
that therefore I am wall aware ho cannot 
0 /jr/ff.r visit Lord Sackville's suite of apart- 
ments at Carlton House: tell him therefore 
tiiat he is to accompany you hither, and 
you will introduce hinr by tho private door 
-~. as it is absolutely necessary I should see 
him without delay*” 

Jassioa accordingly sped upon this 
errand; and on arriving in Grosvenor 
Street, she found that Lord OurKon was at 
home, but engaged with Ms solicitor on 
urgent business. On hear in g, however, 
that it was Jessica who wished to say a few 
■ words to him, he immediately granted her 
an audience in another room : mi on re- 
ceiving the message which she delivered, 
ha app^red to be uncertain how to act. 
The abigail urged upon him the necessity of 
complying with her mistress's desire ; and 
he gave his consent — for he^ not only was 
loath to quarrel with Venetia, but he was 
also anxious to hear what she^ might have 
io say, a presentiment informing him that 
. it was restive to the transactions of the 
prawding night ; though how Venetia pur- 
posed Io interfere in them, he was at a loss 
to undeiitand. However, io be brief, he 
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dismissed his solicitor for a couple of hours: 
and bidding Jessica hasten homeward, be 
soon afterwards sallied forth and rejoined 
her in the neighbourhood of Carlton 
House. 

The cunning abigail speedily introduced 
him into the palace, and led him unobserv- 
ed to Venetians boudoir, where he was 
welcomed in the most charming and ilattor- 
ing manner by the divinity of the place. 

Having bade him sit do'wn upon the sofa, 
Venetia told Jessica to withdraw ; but as 
the faithful abigail whs retiring she 
whispered in her ear the following, rapidly 
uttered instruction “ Listen attentively 
for the boudoir- ball ; and when you hear it 
ring, go and tell Lord Sackville that I wish 
to speak to him immediately.” 


OHAPTEE CXLVIT, 
the WlFirs STRATA GEM. 

We must now observe that during the 
interval of Jessica’s absence to fetch tlio 
Earl of Ourzion, Venetia bad thrown off 
her gown and put on a loose niorning 
wrapper,— thus leaving herself in an 
elegant undress. She likewise allowed lier 
hair to flow in all its auburn ricliness and 
silken luxuriance over the shoulders which 
were now left bare in their da:/-y:ling 
whiteness ; while a few stray tresses were 
suffered to fall around her throat and over 
her bosom, where they lay like dark gold 
upon polished ivory. Into her looks slie 
had thrown all that sensuous wanton 
languor which rendered her so dangerously 
pichanting and so overpoweringly captivat- 
ing in the presence of a man endowed with 
strong passions. 

Nor was the effect of all this preparation 
on her part, and of the luxurious exposure 
of her rich and resplendent charms, lost 
upon the Bari of Gurxon, notwithstanding 
his mind had been so much occupied wit h 
other things. ^ Moreover, although ho had 
once revelled in those beauties on which 
his eyes now settled eagerly and intently, 
yet it was but o^ce— and that was far, 
very far from being sufficient to sate the 
strong passion with which Venetia had in- 
spired him from the very first moment of 
their acquaintance. 

The reader is of course aware that after 
a certain communication which Venetia 
had received from OolonalMalpas, she could 
not in her heart entertain anything like a 
favourable sentiment towards the Earl of 
Our^on. When with the Colonel on the 


Continent he had evidently talked on hia 
amour with herself : perhaps, for anything 
that Venetia knew to the contrary, he 
even boasted elaowhoro and to others of 
the couquest ho had obtained over her, 
At all ovants he liad l)otrayod the delioalie 
ciroumstanca to Maipas; rind this was a 
crime which Lady Sackvilio was not likely ' 
to forgivo. If then we iind Yonctianow 
affecting the ainialjlo towiirds Curzorr- 
smiling upon liim -piacuhig herself upou 
the sofa by his side, and at cnco bending 
upon liirn a look and assuniing an attitiida 
which aooniod to deedaro that sIm was iiofi 
uimiindfiil of their p'u-ii intimac\c->.if wa 
beliold her doing all this, it was because ska 
Imd a special purpoSi} in view, and a parfei. 
cular olAiect to accoinplish, to the carrying 
out of wldcdi sIm nriiie mH lior fooliogg of 
dislike towards tlie Ear! entirely subordi- 
nate , 

“ I tliought, OharleM,” olio said, “ thali 
tl.m very first pers.>n von wnauld have suon 
on rofairning to IiOndi»n warn niysulf 
and ns slie tlrus 'ht' Ihirnw into lior 

looks an cxpressicni of f.rndnr reproach, 

“"My deariait \hcui(i'i,” ho said, I 
should have cotninutiii-itrid wifdi you this 
afternoon. Most assured iv I should not 
have ventured to (nil tip.-jn you after the 
trarisactioira whicJi t):a*u r'-edt Inst niydit, nnd 
in whicli I am so in'mhihv aed Herieusb 
invoivetl with your hu.'irieei.” 

“(k,)nio-tcH nui nil i.hout it,” said 
Vonctia, throwiivfU>r'i’^ of hm’ snowy arms 
round his neck, and lenmieg fowtinl;': him 
in such a wav that her liosofu 
Upon hia hrtnisf; ;uid she could tiiu i gaso up 
into his (‘ounf.unaiuc' : f,e;l! me, I sa.y, all 
the parf.icuhirH of this ;ul vemture— ftrr you 
and 1, Oharha; at all ovtmts are not going 
to quarrcL” 

“’You know not liow unspeakably happy 
you rtiudur mo hv this assununro, dearoal; 
V’enetia !” CAcIaimcd hoslowing 

deeply sonHuous carns.scs upon the wife of 
that nnuj whom ho was about to ehallongo 
to a mortal duel for Imviiig intrigiuid witili 
his wife. “ You h^ok hainlsomcr than 
ever, Venetia !— you are indeed grandly 
beautiful,” ho contiiuied ; and fdu fingers 
played with the shining tressed of her 
luxuriant hair. 

**WelI, you shall compliment mo pre- 
sently,” she said, with a smile displaying 
the two rows of pearl whielp gloaming in 
contrast with the moist scarltt of her lips, 
seemed the ivory portals tlirough which 
the balmy breath of heaVfMi itself camo 
forth. “ Tell me again, 1 ask you, the 
details of this advaniiire of last niglitd* 
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‘‘You muafckrjow, my doar Voiietia/’ 

respoadod the Earl, “ that for some iimo 
pasii— seven or eight months porhaps^-I 
have suspected-— or rather/’ ha continued 
“ I have had positive proofs that my wifo 

was a thorough intriguante 

“And pray, are^Jo// the most immaculate 
of men?” inquired Veiiotia, witli anarch 
smile. 

“No— far from it,” responded Curj^on, 
snatching a kiss from her lips : hut lie 
immediately added, ” I do not choose my 
wife to pursue a similar game ” 

“Then how you must despise, scorn, 
and loathe nieV said Venotia, hut with a 
certain haughty mockery in her tone. 
“Am not la wife?- -and yet have 1 not 
forgotten myself with yoit am 1 not 
likely to do it again ” 

“ Ah 1 but you are one of the world's 
exceptions,” exclaimed Cuzon, not know- 
ing exactly wiiat response to give : then 
after soma little hesitation and with a 
certain confusion in his looks lie said, 
“But wherefore shall wo continue this 
topic? It only makes me say tilings dis- 
agreeable to you ; and I would not for the 
world offend or annoy you, Vonctia/” 

“You. neither offend nor annoy mu,” 
she observed, witli a. peculiarity of tone 
and look which for the moment seemed to 
have soraothing sinlsior in it : hut as her 
countenance suddonly lighted up, she ex* 
claimed in a hlytlio voice, ” { know very 
well that I am difl'uront from oilier women: 
and there lives not a man on the face of 
the earth who can either scorn or despise 

n * 

me. 

'' True— most fcruol" oxolaiined Curaon, 
bflstowiag upon Iior anotilior uaross. “VVolI, 

I was abouii to explain (iiiafc on tho Con- 
tinent I mot a pornon who rovoalod lo nio 
all the seorots rolativo to Bditha's miauon- 
3uot, and how artfully sho ruanagiid, by 
the aid of her pritioipal tiro- woman — a girl 
named Gertruda — to carry on bar intrigues 
ittBuoh a way that none of iho servants, 
save this ooniidential one. could possibly 
suspect what was going on.” 

And who ooui«l Inve l>oon Imse and 
tnisohievous enough to give you such iu- 
lormation V” asked Kditha, her suspicions 
instentaneously settitig uiwti Colonel 
MMpos. 

"^1 my ohartner, 1 must not tell you 
i/d CurKon, lotting her face. 

80 on,” she said, with an arch 
stmle. * 1 do not wish to penetrate more 
Mspiy than you choose into your seorets. 

liowever, that having gained 


lost no time in turniug it to account the 
moment you como back to London ?” 

Such was indeed the case,” rejoined 
the Earl ; ‘ ‘ and it was in order that I 
might carry out my project at once, that I 
did not instantaneously present myself at 
Carlton House on my return. In fact I 
only arrived yesterday evening, at about 
seven o clock, and going in the first 
instance to see a friend of mine— or rather 
a young man who is interested in my 
affairs — I sent him to Grosvenor Street 
with a letter saying that I should not be 
at honio until this evening. Ah I my dear 
Venotia, pardon mo if I say I know your 
sox so well, that I felt assured my wife 
would at once communicate with hor para- 
mour- -even supposing that she had not an 
appointment with him for the night ” 

Oh ! what a calculation on your parti” 
exclaimed Venotia, in a tone ef mock 
rebuke; “what an opinion you must 
indeed have of our sex 1 But pray go on ; 

1 am interested in these proceedings which 
you arc relating.” 

** Well,” continued the Earl, “ at about 
I went home. If I had found 
Editha, I should of course have told her 
that 1 had been enabled after all to return 
more speedily than I at first anticipated; 
but she was not at homo— and 1 under- 
stood that she had gone to Lady Leoh- 
mera’a. Ah ! then I knew at once that I 
was orhthe right track. I accordingly pro- 
ceeded thither — —But public rumour has 
doubtkss told you all the rest that oe* 
currad ?” 

Yes,” replied Venetia. ** And now, 
do you not think that you have been very 
foolish ? How can you possibly find faull 
with your wife 

** my dear Venetia,” exclaimed the 
Earl, “ if you force me into explanations, 

I must give them. My disposition is a 
curious one; and rakish, profligate, dis- 
sipated though I may be, I could not 
endure the thought that my wife should 
follow in the same path* It may be unjust 

^ — ^ii may he preposterous ” 

** Well, we will not comment anymore 
upon this part of the affair,” inter rupled 
Venetia ” But tell me — are you going to 
challenge Horace to a duel ?” 

** I must, answered the Bari of OunKon# 

** But I promise you, my dear Venetia, that 
I will fire very wide of the mark. Not that 
I suppose you care over much for your 
hufl»nd-N.«— ” 

^ ** You talk of purposely missing your 
aim/* mid Venetiai hastily ; ** but by that 

iTAwas kllf !■> 3li 
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not sometimes the random or ill-clirootod 
shot that takes tho fatal offoot 

“ And yet I must cballango liiin,” re- 
iterated the Earl. You know very well, my 
dear Venetia, how peremptory is the code 
of honour 

“ Honour 1” echoed Venotia: and her 
beautiful lips writhed in superb disdain. 

“ Now tell me, is not this thing tliat 
you call honour the most wretcliod, paltry, 
miserable scarecrow of a sentiment that 
ever was? Horace is as justified in intrigu- 
ing with yonr wife as you are in intriguing 
with his, if there be any justilication at 
all. And yet, because you happen to havo 
found him and your wife out, you must 
fight a duel 1’* 

“To be sure,” exclaimed Cuvzon. 
“Suppose that he had found you and mo 
out, should I not be compelled to go and 
fight a duel with Iiini ?’* 

“ Ah I it is a wretched affair, this code 
of honour of your’s after all !” said Voiie- 
tia : then, as she started somewhat abrupt- 
ly from the sofa, she said, “ I think tliat 
I have a book here which expose tho folly 
of duelling.*’ 

Thus speaking, she advanced towards a 
side-table which stood in a recess of tho 
chimney-piece ; and while pretending to ho 
in search for a book, she pulled the boll- 
wire unperceived by Iiord Curzori. 

I cannot find the volume,” she 
said : and returning to the sofa, slio placed 
herself in the same voluptuous cantact 
with him as before : “ Now, do you not 
think you are acting foolishly ? Tall mo 
the truth and she began to lavish up- 
on him a perfect torrent of caresses winch 
seemed of the tenderest as they wore 
certainly of the most exciting nature. 

She {asteued her lips to his — she threw 
her arms around his neck-- and during the 
intervals of the warm and fervid idssoa 
which they thus exchanged, ^ahe breathed 


the tenderest expressions in his ears* 
Intoxicated with a sense of bliss, the Earl 
of Gurzon forgot all about Editha-«ali 
about his contemplated law suit: he 
thought only of this woman of glorious 
beauty and of enchanting fascinations who 
was now placed in such close contact with 
him ;-.-.and yielding to the influence-^the 
almost maddening influence— -of his desires, 
he was on the point of snatching the last 
crowning bliss, when the door of the 
boudoir was suddenly burst open and Herd 
Sackville appeared upon the threshold ! 

The Earl of Curison gave vent to an 


ejaculation of dismay while starting from 
Venetians arms as if she bad suddenly 
ehanged into a serpent t th«a* as he beheld 


tho sciiriel glow wliicli liamcd up on lie j 
coufitonaiico of bar liusliaml, ho naturally | 
thought tliat it w:is M liory indignation i 
which was thus oxiirensod. Hut though 
perhaps for tho lirat instant there might 
liav(3 lieon Bucl] a ieoiing in Sackville’s 
heart, yet it was ratlior with amai^oment 

tliat ho wa,s tliUB inspired amasemant 

mingled with a feeling of sliamo too, at the 
spectacle that iiow inet his oyoa. But al- 
most inatantanoously recovering his pre- 
soncG of mind, and of course ponotraliinj 
the stratagem which Venetia had thus 

acl6|)ted, ho closed tho door locked it™-. 

and advanced a few paces farther into the 
boudoir. 

(■urzon know not wlcit to say or wliafc 
to do. lie was over vhoimed with con- 
fusion, until Vonotda suddenly liursting 
out laughing rersdie^i liim tea full sense 
of his position. Y«iH ‘iud all in a inoiuoiili 
tlie truth Ihudieai to his mind. It was a 
stvatag,eiu on the jku’L of l.aady Sackvillo to 
place him ami her husliand precisely on 
the samo footing lowatals each other I 
But heavens! wlmi an utter in'olligato did 
Vonotia now semn in his eyes! what a 
slcuneiesB nujrijtric.ious \voman had she 
tl.ius rendered licnicif ! tiutdi wero the 
thoughts tluvt llmlicd through tho mind 
of tho Idarl of Ihirnun ail in a momant, 

“ 1 congraiuhii-c ynur lardsliip,'’ lie said, 
a withering irony in his mau;!iii.s, ‘ upon 
the poHBmisioa of simh .in :uniab!e and 
oxcollent wife, w!io Idmo ri/iolily saorificag 
lierBelf in order to. j'm// from a diiol to 
which I now of course cannot olialleBge 
you.” 

At all even is, :ny lord, * retorted 
ilorace, his countentince ag:iin hucoming 
scarlet, “ Bince 1 know invsclf to bo pro- 
iligate and dehauchud, I am not base 
onougli to go laying Biiarcs to entrap my 
wifo-'-nor unjust enough to reproach her 
wiion ] find that site got-s astray.” 

“Well/’ Said Curzon, coniinnpiuously. 
“ I do not think wo nootl stand here haruly- 
ing words. ’Tin guitu apparent niym' thai 
I cannot challongu you to moei mo at a 
dozen paces : nor eau you challonga m 
Neitlier mix I very well briiig an action 
against you--nor you against me. 

“ It would indeed he tho most rklioulotis 
pair of kw-HuiiB,” ohsurvod IIonieo,^*‘thaii 
ever wore brought hoforo tho cognizaneg 
of a tribunal. But how is the complicated 
affair to end V* 

“ Perhaps this fair divinity, tlio goddei 
of intrigue as wail as of beauty/' 
Curzon, with a !)ow of mock solamni^ 
towards Venetia, ** will eondescoud to issti 
her instructions ; for it is auite 
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that her ladyship’s dramatic imagination 
has contrived this splendid eqiiivoguo. 
Heavens I if it should bo lost to the 
theatrical world, what a misfortune would 
it be!” added the Earl, in a tono of bitter 
irony. 

Venetia, who had boon listening with 
calm indifference to the ohsorvations tlius 
made by the Blarl of Gurzon, now doornod 
it time to develop her views. 

"You both stand in a strange |)osition 
towards each other, it is true,” she said ; 
"and you neither appear to understand 
how there can |)oa3il)ly lie an issue from 
the dilemma. Now, as all tlie world is 
already acquainted with tlio diacjovery of 
yoMf intrigue, Horace, with i itidy Curzon, 
it becomes absolutely nticussary that you 
should fight a duel with Lord Curzon, 
The code of lionour, as he tias nasured mo, 
requires this pleasant little proceeding : or 
else he would lie deemed and proclaimed a 
coward by all lus friends as well as his 
enemies. A duel, tlion, thore ninsi he. 
But on the other harnl, !;ow can Lord 
Ourzon possibly seek your life, Horace, 
for having dishonoured him, when ho in 
the same manner lias dialionoured you? 
And it will not do to tell the world that 
there is tit for iat in this affair. In the 
^rst place it would not suit the Marl even 
to have the fact made known at all, 
because ha wishes to obtain a divorce from 
his wife, which he could not procure if his 
own conduct wore made public : ho would 
beheld undoeorving of the remedy. Tliem 
iutheSGConcl place, there is no need to 
make public the scone which lias now 
occurred; because yait Horace, do not 
wish to expose your wife *-- yon do not souk 
a divorce from her -. yon Ijave no vindic- 
tive feelings to gratify. As for the Blari 
of Ourzon, he of course, as «a man and as 
a gentleman, will maintain a profound 
silence also relative to the SiJono that has 
just occurred. Now therefore you begin 
to comprehend how stands tlia matter 
between you : and yot it is most 
sontradiotory «-.mo8t anomalous — most 
paradoxioah ^ For the world, knowing 
jnly of your intrigue^ Horace, with Lady 
durson» will according to the code of 
aonourlook for a duel between yourself 
jjnd Lord Ourzon ; whereas yon Lord 
durson,” she continued, **on the other 
aan^ caunol possibly stand up to take my 
life under the circumstancas 
mm have now transpired, but which 
to be made known to the world* 
wh is the oontradioiory position^ Bui 
pow ye what ie to be done I*" 


Venetia stopped short as she asked this 
question. Both her husband and the Bari 
ot Ourzon gazed upon her in unfeigned 
surprise mingled with curiosity. The 
latter even forgot his rage and hate at the 
stratagem of which he had been made the 
clupo-^so completely was his interest now 
enchained m the part which this extra- 
ordinary woman- as extraordinary as she 
was heautifuL^was taking in these delicxte 
and (iiliicult matters. 

Wall, neither of you seem to be able 
to answer my question/' she continued, 
after a pause of nearly a minute. “ I will 
toll you, then, what is to be done. There 
must ha a sham duel! Yes-~a duel in 
which there shall be every appearance of 
hostile intont in which the pistols shall be 
loaded with powder and ball— duly dis- 
charged— point-blank, as I believe the 
phrase is and even fired a second time, if 
you will, but leaving you both unscathed 
and unhurt after all !” 

'Mf such a proceeding can really take 
place/* said the Earl of Curzon, still under 
the inlluence of astonishment, “it will 
assuredly be the best manner bo settle the 
present difficulty. A due homage will 
thereby bo paid to the opinion of the 
world— the laws of honour will be openly 
aatisfiod— and privately no unfairness will 
have been committed between your lord- 
ship and me/’ 

l am perfectly agreeable/’ said Horace; 
for of course, under present circumstances , 

I cannot wish to let you have the ohanca 
of t liking iny life» — and I assuredly am 
equally repugnant to take yours/’ 

But respecting the action for CftMi 
con /’ said the Bari of Ourzon, * which 
must precede the suit for a divorce in the 
House of Lords ?— I have already consulted 

my solicitor upon the subject ” 

“Ahl your lordship has not suffered 
the grass to grow under your feet since 
your return to London/’ exclaimed Venetia, 
But since you appeal to me relative to 
this new question, is there not such a thing 

as seeking only nominal damages? ^in 

which case Horace will of course offer no 
opposition to the action/’ 

** yes---the legal portion of the affair 
can be thus managed/* said the Earl of 
Curzon. “ But your ladyship has yet to 
tell us how this sham duel, as you call it, 
is to be managed#” 

*‘I chanced a few days ago/* said 
Venetia, **to take up a book in which 
were recorded many curious experiijoenfei., 
of legerdemain, sleigbt-of-hand, a^d oon^ 
juring tricks; and .pp. 
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described waS most ingenious and intorest*- 
ing. It was that of a conjuror suffering a 
person to lire a loaded pistol at him a 
pistol charged with ball ” 

“But what was the ball made of? 
asked Curzon, with an incredulous curl of 

the lip. ^ , 

“ It was a ball of hollow glass filled^ with 
quicksilver,” answered Vonetia; and 
when such a bullet is held in the hand it 
feels of the same weight as a genuine one, 
the appearance of which it also has to tVie 
eye.*’ 

“Excellent!” exclaimed both Horace 
and Curzon, now in the same breatli : for 
they both perceived in an instant how 
Venetia’s idea of sham duel could bo 
carried out- 

“ Now, Horace, you can withdraw,’’ said 
his wife ; ‘ and I will summon Jessica to 
conduct the Earl of Curzon as privately as 
possible out of the palace.” 

“ In the course of the day, then,” said 
Horace, with a cold salutation, ‘‘your 
lordship will send some friend with a 
challenge, according to the wonted forma- 
lities ?” 

“ I shall do so, my lord,” responded 
Curzon, likewise with a haughty reserve, 

Venetia now rang the boll; and lier 
husband at once issued from the boudoir. 

“Now, my dear Curzon,” said 
Venetia the moment they were once more 
alone together, “you must not bo angry 
at what I have done : for I was resolved 
to put an end to this duel— or rather to 
disarm it of its dangerous character. Como 
tell me you are not angry; for assuredly 

I do not wish to quarrel with you -and 

as she spoke she lavished upon him su(dt 
intoxicating caresses that bo rapidly ex- 
perienced a thaw in the ill-humour which 
he bad conceived against her. “ I forgive 
you for the harsh and biting words you 
used just now towards me,” she added : 
“ and therefore 

“WelL dearest Venetia,” said Curzon, 
“ you must admit that the stratagem of 
which you made me the dupe was enough 
to irritate me/’gjj 

“Hush I no more of all this,” she said, 
gaily and archly placing her hand upon his 
mouth. “ Now sit down once mors and 
tell me all that occurred at Geneva.” 

At this moment a knock was heard at 
the door, and Venetia ordered Jessica, from 
whom the summons came, to return in 
haH-an-hour— for she had only rung the 
bell in the presence of her husband to 
make him believe that Curzon was at once 
to take his departure and that she had no 
private business with him. 


The Earl accordingly proceodod to givg 
Venetia an account of just as much as i| 
suited him to relate concerning his p^Q. 
ceedirigs at Cenexci. Ho dirl not mention 
the name of Islal|):is : and she did not 
cViooso to mention if. t3ither. In fact bar 
only ohjoct wa!^ now to asi ortain the pro- 
ciso position ii* whinli alTnirs scorned tobg 
in the hoimeiiold of the Princross of Wales; 
and if she showed lurrsolf thus al'f'ible, con. 
duBcending, :uid kind towards the Earl of 
Curzon, it was rnorolv bocaiiso slio deemed 
it prudent to tuanciiiato a loan who m 
acqiruntod with so nciny of hor secrets. 

At tlio expiration of the I edf- 1 lour Jessioi 

returned to the boudoir; and ( 'urzonwas 

then stealthily eonduetial from tlio palaced 

Venetia now r-an lined alone —iiloue hi 
poruler upon .all th.aJ had taken place, anh 
to ])lunge into (hi)Se moclii itions wliiohthe': 
development of \\cr can or, with all itr 
varied ineidontn, was so well calcndated to ■ 
ongendor. Was not ail senso of virtug 
n 0 w lo at within h o r a o u 1 ? - In 1 1 she nol 
become si larnoloss in her depravities anJ ' 
brazen in her |,}ri)l1ig nd-ar ? Yos: nor clj 
she atteniid to (oncoal this fact fromj 
herself ! On tlie contrary, slie was rad 
Solved that so far as tho |)ower of bei'l 
beauty and the witchery of her fasoimitiow 
could serve Iier luirposes of ambitioa or ' 

of intrigue of ainarous fjaliantry or oij 

suljfJe design — site w-iuld never hoistateto^' 
render those moans availalde. 


CrilAlHIEU CXLVlLf. 

UMIK Ci A’Lii! JUNn HTnKM. 

At about the S'. me liour that tho SC6iic; 
whicli we just related was taldng| 

piac.e at Curlton 1 louse, anotlier of a very 
different clianicter, hut of e<iual interest ir 
the develojimont of our talc, was occurrinf i 
in the City. 

I\Ir. }’hmncrHu?a ilm Idli- broker, was 
seated in his privilo oftieo, axaiiiinitig tliej 
iottors whi.;h had arrived by the rnoniing'sj 
post. His counhmatice was haggard ani' 
careworn : there was tin ocirisional qiiivet' 
ing of tlie lip which donotud an iuwari 
axcitomont of no ordirniry dogroo, and as 
he opened letter after letter, bis bani 
trtuubled with nervous agitation. Eye: 
and anon Ikj gave a kind of eonvuWvs 
start, as if suudenly hoijoming aware of tb 
moral weakness to which ha was tta 

yielding and tho physical derangement tU 
was accompanying it ; and than he wod 
compress bis lips and clench his U 
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violently, and even sta,mp bis foot upon 
ii}i0 carpet, bo said to hinisolf. ‘'This 
is ridiculous I this is childish 1 Tilings 
cannot be so bad as my fcaro f oiirtray 
iibeni* 

But things were hm though, atul very 
bad too, with Mr. Ernmoraon the bill- 
broker. Several unfortunate s {insulations 
bad within the last few montlis crippled 
hi0 resources ; and the enormous drains 
which his amour with Iruly (hiry.on made 
upon his purse, touded still farther to 
hamper him. Concur rcjntly with tlirse 
progressive sources of ruin, tlie extra- 
vagances of hia family liad incroased at 
Clapham; and in the endeavour to out- 
shine all their neighbours, his wife and 
daughter had set no liotmds to their pro- 
fusion. But, as ijtimmvBon day by day liad 
seen his own affairs bocoming more in- 
volved and his family’s exiamditura 
growing more lavish, a fooling of pride 
mingled with alarm had ijravcivtcid him 
from communicating to his wife the state 
of his finances and tlio nccussiiry that 
existed for economy, --pride, because 
he could not bring hiniHulf to give utter- 
anoa to the humiliating words which 
should enforce the necessity of rotronch- 
ment—and alarm, because bo felt that if ho 
were to show any outward sign of bis 
embarrassments, ail Isis creditors would 
become clamorous at oiua), his credit would 
be stopped, and his dt^struciion accclm*ated. 
Thus, the oxtravagain'cs at home had got^o 
on increasing while his nu*ans of support- 
ing them wore dimiiUHhing ; and although 
bis wife and daughter ohsurvml at t.iinos 
that ha became tlioughtfu! and Bombre— . 
and though they oven deteefed an expres- 
sion of perfect agony oiusaaionaily Bweeping 
over his countcnan<*ei-^ yet they fiuiukKl 
their own fears with the thought that too 
close an application to huHincBB was iho 
cause of Einmorsords allming looks! and 
not for a moment did they chooBo to sus- 
pect that any trouble was being inirodmimi 
into his finances. In addition to the 
above-manfcioncd causes of poouiuary urn- 
barraasmant, Emmorson had rmaintly stood 
an expensive eotitest for tlm akiermanio 
gown of one of Iho City Wards. Hero 
again did the pride of a man who was so 
strong in oppressiog all whom Ids usui ious 
practicei brought wilhin ld8*sco|ie, baconm 
his weakness: and thought at tlia very 
tot moment when a dtpuklion of dils 
friends waited upon him and aikacl him to 
stand as a emndidate* he was frightened afc 
tis enormous expense into wfcioh ife would 
feWi bfin, he nevarthekss had nol the 
breathe the word The 


canvass therefore took place: and judging 
by the promises received, Bmmerson’s 
success appeared certain. But when the 
day of selection came, many of those who 
had pledged themselves to support him, 
stopped away ; while others actually went 
to the polling place, and recorded their 
votes against him ! Vain had been all his 
axponditure to ensure his election — equally 
vain and futile had proved his frothy 
vapourings relative to our blessed Con- 
stitution’* and “ glorious laws!” it was 
evident that soma mysterious a':[0ney had 
been at work to undermine him and that 
to such (lark and insidious manoeuvrings 
was his defeat to be attributed. 

While still smarting under the galling 
sense of a failure which, prominent as 
ho had made himself as a Common 
Coiincilmam was absolutely ignominious, 
Eramorson began to ohaarvo that some of 
liis most influential City friends seemed 
less cordial than they were wont to be. 
At first lie thought that this was mer^a 
fancy on his part : but he soon received 
such signal proofs to tlia contrary, that he 
was compelled to confess to himself that 
his cliaraotor was waning and his credit 
diminishing. Bhesh evidoncas of these 
facds promptly dovedopod themselves. His 
bankers wrote a peremptory letter to re- 
mind lum that ha had latterly been over- 
drawing his account and paying but little 
monoy in : two or tlirae capitalists, of 
whom be had for years past been oiiaWed 
to obtain any sums ha reciuirad were full 
of excuses when ho now demanded their 
aid. One had locked tip all his funds ** 
-- another liad “ decided upon turning his 
lloating capital itilo other (diannols,**— and 
a tliird could not possibly oblige Mr. 
Emmerson on the praaarit occasion.” But 
tliia was not all. Soiiio of bis best clients 
-« wedMo-do tradcBinon who occasionally 
wanted the aceommodation of a few 
thousands or hundreds, atul who did not 
mind paying handsomely for the loan 
thorcof for a short time— found out some 
other bill-broker who charged a lesser 
interest, and thus Emmorson*s business' 
was rapidly Mlhig off. 

Still these ware not all the evils and 
misfortunes that were closing in around 
him. During the last week or two, 
reports had been privately whispered both 
inihe City and at Clapham that his affairs 
were embarrassed bevoiod all remedy. Bills 
than came pouring in upon him ; and 'be 
Wnd, to his horror and dismay, that 'large 
awmnts for upholstery, iewellerir,. Wine, 
mililuery* and so forthrJpx^yvbWi-bQ had 
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given his wife the money, remained un- 
liquidated, she having lavished the funds 
in other ways. That his approaching 
downfall was rumoured, soon reached his 
ears by several disagraeable means. His 
wife had a quarrel with a female servant 
whom she threatened to discharge ; where- 
upon the woman blazed forth in a fury of 
invective and taunt, declaring that pride 
would have a fall and that everybody know 
the end of all tin’s pomp and oBtentation 
was at handl Then Mrs. Erainorson’s 
eyes were sudderdy opened to the truth ; 
and she charged her husband witli his 
financial embarrassment— as if it consti- 
tuted a positive crime of which ha liad 
been guilty towards her 1 As a matter of 
course he turned upon her with virulent 
reproaches for her extravagance ; and thus 
a terrible scene took place, of which all 
the servants were listeners. On going 
into the City on that occasion, Ernmerson 
found that all persons who had any claims 
upon him there, were getting very pressing 
for payment ; and in the course of a fow 
days they grew absolutely clamorous, acting 
and speaking as if they were secretly urged 
on by somebody who was giving them to 
understand that unless they became thus 
importunate it was very likely they would 
never be paid at all. 

Such was now the position of Emmer- 
son*s affairs and the reader will not 
therefore be surprised at finding him in 
such a nervous, excited, and agitated state 
as we have described at the opening of the 
present chapter. Indeed, it was quite 
clear that matters were coming to a crisis ; 
and although for a few moments he had 
hugged the belief that “ things wore not 
so bad as they seemed,” the letters which 
he was now opening speedily convinced 
him that things could not possibly be 
worse. Some of these letters insisted 
upon prompt settlement of accounts 
already delivered ; others were from soli- 
citoxs giving notice of actions in cases 
where many fruitless applications for pay- 
ment had been made, other letters, again, 
contained refusals— some speciously apolo- 
getic, others laconically blunt— in answer 
to requests made by Ernmerson for loans 
from former City friends ; and other letters 
conveyed the intimation of the failure of 
speculations in which he had embarked, 
and the inability of three or four large 
debtors to pay him what they owed. 
These circumstances were ef themselves 
sufiBeient to drive even a stronger-minded 
man than Ernmerson to utter desperation. 
But still they did not constitute the whole 
sum of the crushing calamities and goading 


advorsitics that ware hemming him ^ 
around. Thero was yet one other oircuuic 
stance tint cut ivim to the very soul; h] 
tho rumour of what was termed th6“/ajjj 
pas in high life,” rolntivo to the Oounijagii 
of Guraon and i jonl Saidivilio, had akea^^ 
raatdiod the City, and thus made Bmmersot 
aware that ho hud hmn dupod and cleludel' 
by a f:iBhional)io courtezan who hi 
wlioedlod large Burns out of him under th 
semblance of atTo(d.ion, while she wasit 
the time intriguing, with her patriciai 
paramour 1 

Bittorly, luttorly did Piininerson curse h 
folly now that the infatuation had pasaai 
away : dot'ply, (h)uply did iio deplorelii 
miserable stupidity in yiehiing himself ii| 
so completely to the Circean wiles ani 
Syren i)iandiahmants of tlmt titled profli- 
gate who i'lad thus fcMk'on so large aahaiig 
in accoinpliahing Ida ru’nu 

Ilalf-nruldenod, tluvn, was Bmmarsoartg 
he sat at noon in ids own private offios, 
looking over his loiters and obtainiaga 
deeper insigiit iiito his per jdexities as h 
advanced sttq) ho sttq) down tlio precipice 
which that correBponden<*,e tiniB developei 
to his views. And while all these fearful 
tiling'^ ware forced upoti his contemplatioi], 
through the whole clotul of misarka 
penetrated tho thought of his astoimdkg 
folly in rospoot to fruly Gurzon. Andho! 
humiliated— how profmuully humilialad- 
did lie now fool whan ho roilecjtod thatth 
haughty puaroBB, so far from ever loving 
him — tho plebeian money-grubber— hal 
bc.an making a tool and an instrumeutol 
him tho whole time ; and that if she hal 
encouraged him to quit the dingy regions 
of the City in order to entox* tho paradise 
of West Etui fashion, the portals of whioli 
had uttfolded their wittgs at her magic 
touch to give him admission, it was onlf 
becauBo tho onchantross had lior om 
selfish purposes to servo 1 h'or ho felt- 
full kaoniy felt— -that those golden gatesoi 
high life’s elysium would now he as sternly 
and mercilessly cloeod against him as tbc 
doors of a workhouse are to a pauper wbo 
has no selticffionfe in tho pariah : and h 
almost gnashed his tooth with rago as k 
reflected that, although he had paid thou* 
sands of pounds for the privilege of basking 
in the sun-light of patrician beauty mi 
minglmg with the other gilded insects thal 
flitted about iu the roseate floods o( 
luxury, yet that ho was only a plebeian in* 
truder and vulgar interloper after all 1 
Such was Btnmerson’s state of mind on. 
the day of which we are now written 
Having gone through all his correspoudenWj 
as a man traverse a district whaJ« 
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nature prasenfea naught save features of 
horror, gloom, and danger, unrelievod by a 
single spot of refreBbing vordure or floral 
colouring— he started from Ids seat and 
began pacing the room with rapid but un- 
even steps. 

What was he to do ? Should ho Ijeoome 
bankrupt— pass througli tlia ordeal of tliat 
tribunal so humbling to commercial pride, 
go ruinous to the credit of tlio money- 
gmbbar — and then seek to begin the world 
anew ? Or should lie gather together such 
wrecks of his late imnienao resources as 
he could possibly aceiimulato, and fly to 
Canada, or some part of tiio world wliore 
nodar another name lie miglit enter upon 
a fresh career ? This latter idea was tho 
one that plaasocl hitn host, ilo was so dis- 
gusted with tha oxtravagancos of Ids wife 
and daughter— forgetting that lie himself 
had first ©ncouragod thtun in a lavish ox- 
pendituro, and then liad not courage to 
check it when it oxeoudod all roasonabio 
bounds— that ho rt solved to leave thosn 
behind him to shift for thorasolv< s. Heart- 
less, selfisli, cruel was this man, oven at 
the very moment when it was most natural 
that ha should sock tho aolaco and tho 
sympathy of those whom he tluis coidiy 
and daliborately determined on abandoning 
for ever ! 


As a matter of course, Emrnorson was too 
cautious to confide to any one his intontion 
of departing from tho country. But still 
he could not make all tiie nocuss;iry pre- 
parations himself. Tlunm W{n*o certain 
little sums of moTiuy owing to Idm in 
different quarters, and most of which might 
ba obtained upon applic.ation; but be (iould 

not go round collecting them bimSs If and 

indeed it was absolutely necessary that 
this duty should be performed by Varian. 

But will he siispeet anythitigl** asked 
Emmerson of himself, suddenly stopping 
short in the midst of his agifcatot! walk as 
the necessity of employing Theodore in the 
business thus struck him. do not 

think that ha will suspect 1 Ever sinco ha 
returned me, ha Ims baan clociki, maaki 
and obliging : ho has dona everything ho 
could to regain my oonfidoneo ! and it is 
clear from a few words which Im has 


oooftsionaliy let drop, that ho himself does 
net imagine my affairs to bo vary seriously 
e^Hrrassed. I do beliava ho is a good, 
Mlhaarted, faithful ormtum after all; 
W Imal I treated him cruelly and harshly 
wte«oma rnonfehs ago I sont him to Hew- 
^ ■Well, then, it is not likely he will 
and if ha do, he would 
tm» Ho— I might aimoal make 
of mf kteutfeui : ftnd jel 


it wore bettor that I should not trust him 
farther than is necessary. But at all events, 
I will now S|)ealc to liim and watch his 
countenance narrowly.” 

Hiiving thus mused, Mr. Emmerson 
composed liis features as well as ho was 
able — took a glass of wine from one of the 
sample bottles which ho invarialily kept in 
bis oflioe-^and tfien Buramoned Thoadora 
Varian to his presence. Tho young man 
entered with an air so perfectly frank and 
open, and at tho same time so respectful, 
that the bill- broker porcoived therein the 
CDrrol)oration of all tho ralicctions he had 
just boon making with regard to him; and 
re-Boating himself at the table, he said, 

* Shut tlio door, Variam I wish to speak 
to you for a few minutes.*' 

Theodore did as he was desired ; and as 
he approached the table, he said, ‘‘Two or 
three persons came im|iiiring for you just 
now, sir; but as 1 knew you were occupied 
with your letters, I said you wore not in at 
the moment,” 

■‘Ah!’* ejaculated Emmerson: 'Hhen I 
Bupposa you knew they were persons whom 
1 did not wish to see ?**— and ha fixed his 
eyes steadfastly upon Theodora’s countan- 
anco. 

i did certainly entertain that impression, 
sir.” replied Theodore, totally unabashed 
and unmoved— indeed not appoaringM.o ob- 
serve that his nrm tor’s oyes wore settled 
upon him ; htHi iuBe tin,* persous came for 
piyment of their accountH. But as I know 
that your resourcais are all locked up for 
ilia moment in yuur numerous speculations, 

.1 took H upon myself to give the answer 
which 1 have mentionod,” 

“ And you have not only done well, but 
also reasonuti corroetly/* said Emmerson^ 
with an approving smile. “ In fact, Thao- 
dop, you have iioon long enough in my 
ollice and are well enough acquainted with 
the eomrnoiadal world, to know that there 
are times and seasons when even the ricimst 
and the most prosperous morchunts, 
traders and spoeulators are temporarily 
©mlmrrassod. Suoli is tho case with me at 
the present moment. I have thousands 
locked up in veuturcfi wliicli are really no 
ventures at all, baoauso they are safe as the 
Bank of England itself: and moreover, 
eortain remittances which I have been ex- 
piling from tho colonies, have not yet 
arrived* Tim mmt^qmnm is, that I am 
somewhat hampered for the present-- 

** All this is precisely what I kneWi sir/* 
remarked ¥&riaa, with every app^rance of 
the " most pnulne sin^rity ; for I W| 
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Such Was the idea on Which Emmerson 
now pondered. Ha examined the matter 
in all its bearings— woighod its chances of 
success— caloulatod all the risks of dis- 
covery. Well does tlie proverb say that 
“the man who deliberates is lost.” When- 
ever an evil idea enters tho liead, if the in- 
dividual have not the courage to seixe it by 
the neck at once as he would a snake tluit 
turned to bite him, ho is led l)y an invisi- 
ble fascination to look at it in tlio face— 
examine it — rellact upon it — and autfer it 
to haunt him until it becoraos liis master 
at last. Bo was it witli Einmerson : and 
having thus yielded to tlio inlluonce of his 
iniquitous promptings, ho proceeded with 
careful deliberation to execute tlio crime. 

A bill of exchange, payable at twentyone 
days after date, was duly drawn up by his 
experienced hand ; and across it he forged 
the names of a largo trading ilrm with 
whom he Imd had many jirovious transac- 
tions and whoso respoctaliiliiy was suih- 
cient to render tlio 1)111 easy of negotiation. 
It was lor tho amount of fifteen Imndrod 
guineas, and looked altogotlior in Emmor- 
soii’s estimation as gonuino a document as 
ever was presented for discount. But 
nevertheless, tho moment lio had put tho 
finishing stroke to tho forgory, ha felt a 
strange sensation pass over him, as if his 
position had changed all in a inomont, and 
bad as it was before liaci now become ten 
thousand times worso. I?ive minutes back, 
and it was merely the Bankruptcy Court 
and tho King’s Bench that threatened him; 
now ho liad laid himself open to tho Old 
Bailey and Newgate 1 Ave, and this was 
not all -for with the mere fact of tracing 
those few blacJc lines upon a slip of }>apor, 
the still hlaekor spars of tho gibbet had 
suddenly started up before his view 1 

But Brnmorson was not the man to be 
deterred by more iimginary terrors (roin 
his purpose. He was in that condition 
which is most friendly to tho designs of 
Satan — most f i-vourahle to tlio tamptjitioiia 
in which the Evil Oao seeks to onsoara 
frail humanity. Accordingly, I^hnmorson 
put tlm hill into his pocket-book; and 
issuing forth, paused in tho front olhea to 
say, ** Well Air. Varian, it is time to lock 
up. Bo bora early in tho morning, as we 
shall theti go ovi..r tho books together.” 

With those words tho bill-broker took 
his departure hugging tho idea that his 
intention was totally unsuspected by his 
clerk : but had be seen the strange expres- 
sion whioli passed over Varkn's counten- 
ance the instant the door closoci behind 
be would not have felt so happy nor 


so confident in the course which be was 
pursuing. 

Proceeding straight to his bankers, he 
entered the spacious establishment — one of 
those which are said to render Lombard 
Street the richest; in the world. Without 
pausing at the counter, he passed straight 
on to the private parlour, and there, in an 
offhand manner and with his usual tone of 
confidence, he banded the bill to one of the 
partners, requesting that it might bo dis- 
counted. The demand was promptly com- 
plied with : Emmerson received the money, 
and sallied forth from the bank. He then 
returned to his office, which Theodore 
Varianbadin the meantime quitted — but 
only to keep watch upon Ins master and 
dog his movements. 

Procuring the key from the housekeeper 
who had charge of tho cliambors, Emmar- 
80 U was enabled to penetrate into the 
offices; and slmtting himself up in his 
private room, he went carefully over his 
papers— destroying a groat number, and 
retaining a few which ho believed to be 
necessiry or useful for his future purposes. 
It did not strike him that Editha’s letter 
had been abstracted : now that so many 
grave and important matters pressed upon 
his attentions, he did not even recollect 
that he had placed any one of her letters 
in bis writing-desk. 

It was about seven o’clock in the even- 
ing when Emmerson issued forth again 
from bis chambers,^ — thinking to himself 
that he was bidding them farewell for ever. 
At that moment lie experionoed a sad and 
painful tightening at tho heart. Not that 
he thought of the wife and daughter whom 
ho had resolved to leave behind him and 
abandon to poverty and all its attendant 
evils it was of lost position that he 

thought fso regretfully — and he inwardly 
cursed himself for having allowed extrava- 
gance and folly thus to burl him from the 
pedestal of that happiness which, according 
to the fashion of his own mind, ha had at 
one time crcatacl. 

Entering a hackney-coach near the' .Man- 
sion House, he ordered the driver to take 
him to the Btdl aud Mouth, Piccadilly. 
That establishment was at the time of 
which W6 are writing, and for many years 
afterwards— until the Genius of Steam 
wove its web of railways over the surface 
of the land— the great central point 
whence started innumerable coaches for all 
parts of England. Thither it was that 
Mr. Emmerson now repaired : and thither 
also was ha closely followed by Theodore 
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But the yoUDg man was not now alone : 
he bad two persons with him— none 
otheis indeed, than Mr, Moses Ikey and 
his man Tom. 

On arriving at the Bull (ind Montlh 
Mr. Emmerson alighted— dismissed the 
hackney-coach — entered the oiiica — and 
was making some inquiries at the counter 
relative to the stages to Liverpool, whan 
ha felt a hand suddenly laid upon bis 
shoulder. Ha started as if it ware tlio 
touch of Death started as if the invisibla 
fingers of the Destroyer had suddenly sent 
an icecbill penetrating through bis fraina : 
and turning quickly round be beheld him- 
self face to face with Theodore Varian. 

Not a word did he utter : for ha saw 
in a moment that he was lost. Tha 
thunder-clap of doom sounded as it 
were upon his ear ; and he know that 
he was betrayed as indubitably as ii 
the young man had already proclaimed tbo 
fact from bis lips 1 Besides, those ominoua 
countenances that peered over Varian’s 
shoulders-— Emmerson knew them well: 
for Mr. Moses Ikey and bis man Tom had 
been the instruments of many and many a 
bitter persecution waged by the bill-broker 
against poor wretches who wore unable to 
meet bis usurious demands 1 

You thought to escape?” said Varian, 
in a low hoarse tone, full of concentrated 
passion, and fixing a look of inexorable 
bitterness upon the fallen man : “ but you 
are mistaken I ” 

“Stand aside, sir,” exclaimed Emmerson, 
now suddenly recovering the faculty of 
speech as a ray of hope flashed upon his 
Giind : for in the first place it was evident 
that the forgery had not been discovered, 
or else they would be criminal and not 
civil officers who had come to arrest him ; 
and in the second place, if the writ held by 
Mr. Ikey was for a sum which Emmerson 
could pay, as he had nearly two thousand 
pounds about his person, he might yet get 
clear off in spite of Theodore Varian. 
“Now Mr. Ikey,” he said, drawing the 
Jew aside and speaking in a low tone, so 
as not to be overheard by the clerks and 
other persons transacting business in the 
coach'offlce, — “what claim have you 
against me ?” 

“ Three thousand four hundred,” Theo- 
dore hastened to observe, bis voice 
sounding ominous as that of doom over 
Emmerson's shoulder. “ I persuaded your 
largest creditor to doit: and if you cam 
pay that amount, then I am very much 
mistaken.” 

“Tree tousand four hundred guinish 
ish de sum/* said Mr. Ikey, corroborating 


Theodore’s statement ; “ and my expeniheg 
ish a mere tritlo, Mishter Emmershon, 
Y^oii know as well as mosht mea what ish 

da expenshes in deao matters :” and 

Mr. Ikoy gave a coarso familiar grin, 

“ But coma, lot’s stop into do public-houaij 
closh by, and talli it over.” 

“It is of no use,” iutorjactod Theodore, 
sternly. “ .1 Jot biiii i)ay tho money, 
Mr. Ilcoy, or go to i)ri8on. You know 
that I ropresont tho creditor in this 
instarica.” 

“ Dish do truth wot lio say, Mishter 
Emmorshon,” olnsorvod tlio sboriff’s officer, 
in oininoiis undortono, as nuudi as to imply 
that he could show no mercy oven if he 
were inclined. 

Pale and trombliog, the wretched 
Emmerson was utterly mmlfio to conceal 
the horril)le alarms that ware now tor- 
turing birn : for lie saw tliat if ha were 
plunged into a del) tor’s prison, it would 
only 1)0 witli tho certainty of removal in a 
short time to Newgate when tho forgery 
sliould bo discovered. But tho very des- 
peration of Ills case suddenly inspired him 
with a last hope : and in a quick anxious 
voice, lie said to the Jew, “ Mr. Ikey, you 
bavo known mo for mtvny, many years— 
you b ivc had a grofit deal of money through 
tho business I liave pmt in your way— and 
you will now take my word that I will call 
upon you to-morrow* — 

’Tish impossible. Mishter Bmmer- 
slion,” interrupted Ikey. “ My orders 
ish poBhitivo. Tom, keel) door.” 

“ All light,” growled tdie bailiff’s fol- 
lower, planting himself on the threshold. 

“You will take liftec-n or sixteen 
hundred guineas as a ginrantoe of my 
good intontionB,” said ilmmerson, actually 
writhing wildi the anguish of his tlioughts. 

But the sheriff's oriicer shook his head ; 
and Emmerson felt a= cold perspiration 
burst forth all over him. The condition 
of the wreiohod man was indeed most 
deplorable; aud visibly did his looks grow 
80 haggard, oven as he stood there in that 
pul)lic office, that in the space of three or 
four miimtea twenty yoars seemed to have 
been added to his life I 

As a last resource he turned towards 
Varian ; and in a matinor so humbled and 
with accents so full of pitiable eis treaty 
that he now indeed appeared a spectacle 
well calculated to provoke contempt, he 
said, “ Theodore, I forgavm a’ou — cannot 
you forgive fue! For GocTs sake, have 
mercy upon me I If you say Ibe word, I 
feelconvinced'that this Jew will take what: 
I have to offer and let me ,go* You have 
declared that you are empowered by the 
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(}i;e3ifcor fco do tlio boat fur iiia iuioruslia 
}} 

“Viper I” was tbe low l,)ut bifctor- --Oli 1 

fearfully bitter and vonoinoiiHly nialigjiant 
ejaculation wiiicli suddonly Irissud at:? it 
herefrom Theodore’s iiiiO arid struck tliu 
vpretched Bmuiarsoii duridi :i,t onru. 

To 1)0 brief, tho bilMu-ol-Ljr, witli de- 
spair in his heart ;>nid froney in Ids in'iuri, 
was forced to surremler hiinsi lf into thu 
keeping of Mr. Mosns lluty ; tusd in half- 
an-bour ho found Idiiitiulf ;i lirisormr in 
that very satuo spiuiydnikhousu to wldeli 
ha bad in his time sent tr> iiiany, numy 
victims of his usury* 


C^HAFTEB EXlilX. 

‘.riii;: siLVi\i I'M'iro. 

I'X’ was aooii tifiur tiia uhdork on 
following inorniisn thit a, "iriiag^'i rnui 

pair entered ii|)Oii Worm- wr)nil 
in those times, and nvnn ihjwn tt) tlh,;’ 

latest days, a famous la.iort f^r diitdlinim 
It is at no gnjtit disiafire i'riun h nahni l»ut 
is nevorllH!l*’SS V rftif-rd red 

lonely for tkti luirpnsn fn \vldf;h d: ;a-' i.,; 

spemally a]>in’o print r*i ; imd \ i«V'n'd 

at that gay lujur of flui n or.-ir-!*,, ihe n 
proseniod a;n m-puef* mor'*. usu.j.liy 

savage and dmobitn 

Fortii from tlai il .-y* inh'd i e 

rodoubtahle Tanh, wddi -i |d-lohr:5 ‘n im • r 
bis arm, and with u/ii air of rimh nw.e? yor* 
ing iinporiancu I hat il fn*!nt‘d an if ia» h' 1 
como out itiio iht) rmhiul s r ho 1 kn 
itself was too eonlintul h) ladd hhn lie 
was followed hv herd S lekvilio -iud 1 ‘r. 
Tburstoii; ami luaviro' th*- .rirri.igo, tin / 
aclvancocl to Home disiamas whiTu tlu y s\..ne 
met by Lord Cury.on, the llmu (Jeorpu 
Macnamara, and Dr. ih^pporas. 

Cuwon ami Baolr/ille appofinni in take 
no notico of each otlmr ; hut C’apiaiu 
lash at oneo walked up to Maenaiiiiira, uml 
seijaing him by the biunl, slmok it m 
heartily that tho genileiuau on whom he 
thus bestowed this mark of his noriiiality, 
actually writhed in tlm Captain’s iron 
grasp* 

“Glad to goQ you this morning, my dear 
fellow r* said Taali, You ami I have 
met before at dririkiiig bouts, aud in one 
or two street rows, but nuTor on ho agree* 
able an occasion as the prosont ; and i»y 
Oa}y regret is that wo are not the 
instead of the Sicontlid* 

said the Hon* CJeorge 

somewhat ooMlyi ** you musl 


ba wuil awaro that wa have no time to 
’vvaste in idle comm(3iits. Gome, let us 
imiasura the ground, load the pistols, and 
gut^ovar tliis business as soon as possible.” 

“As soon as possible!” voiceferated 
Otipiain Tash, looking both ania^ied and 
indignant : ” you may as wall tell me when 
1 liavu paid my money at tlio door of the 
tliurd,ii*e, tiiat tho performances are to be 
burriud over with tlie most indecent haste: 
or il;at if J am sitting down to a good 
diMiur, J must not detain the dislioa above 
a ndiiutu. By idl daggers and wounds 1 
h .Uulaudo Tash, protest against such a 
tloe.il' i 1 10 T' 

‘Will, well, Captain,” said Macnamara*, 

you and 1 will not dispute.” 

‘ Li'sil ! hut 1 think that it is most 
hkr;]’* we shall,” retorted the gallant 
oil *' 'j'lio iiU’t is, I have not shot a 
ijrtf' e,ir tfio lat^t six or Buvon years; and 
I tldnk it iH high time 1 Bbould do so, just 
lo fr i i> mv hand in 

Bo |;>io:is.:.d to understand, Ca])taiu 
Tash,” said Alacnam ira, with mingled 
!. auteur ami contempt, “that I am no 
cowaj d, but at the samo time I am not to 
)»u Inilli. d into a duel with any onoA’ 

“ Bullied 1” roared Taslp his voice now 
rmirming hdf across the scene of action, 
■i!:d hi- couutuisanco 1 ecoming as red as 
f hi„; com!) of a turkey cock, ” What do you 
nu 'ni air ?” 

Bu? Iiere llanmn tit once interfered, 
p“n.-mpioriiy whiiurudng to the Captain 
n-;d if hr^did not command his temper the 
poit uf “second ’ sliould ho withdrawn 
?h%.iuhiiu: wherouiion thy gaikiii ollicor* 
ii.Hurb grumhling Homo what at what ho 
calbnl “ iliu lll.H.rty of iiio subjoct l)oing 
i Imhaud wiilt, when meroly seeking to 
hknv nnoOuir'’s lirains out,” consoiitod to 
protM.d to the business of tho meeting 
witl-uiii fartl er c.onnnofit or noiso. 

■ Meanwhile Dr. GopPiU^as ami Dft 
I'lmrston lead stepped up to each other 

■ sluikon hands - and extdiangod thoir 
usual compliments in that fashion wldch 
ccmstitules the “usiJc” of the stage: 
namely, appearing to say something whioh 
is not ii’mnt to he overheard, but in 
niality bawling it out loud enough to make 

■ every word audible to ail present. 

** My dear Dr* CopparasA* »id Thurs- 
ton, “ who would have tlioughfc of meeting 
you. hero this morning and under such 
iiireuiuitances ? But I must say that in 
the midst of the gloom whieli this pending 
duel naturally throws ii round us, iiolhing 
ciouM'..giva greaior satisfaction tlmn to 
find, tbit ^011 at pMionI on the ooaasion ; 
for I am well aware that m member o f the 
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faculty has devoted more attention to 
wounds by bullets than yourself.” 

“Unless, my dear Dr, Thurston,” said 
Dr. Copperas, “ it is yourself. Indeed, as 
I said in the Medical Reformer last week, 
there is no follower of Eaoulapius living 
who has the same exparienca as you in a 
certain class of hurts and injuries.” 

“Why, my dear Dr. Copperas,” said 
Dr. Thurston, “ it was the very same 
opinion that I passed upon you, at the 
very same time too, in the Scalpel,"' 

And as they thus spoke, the two phy- 
sicians threw a sidelong glance towards 
the duellists and the seconds, to observe 
whether their dialogue produced any effect 
upon those noblemen and gentlemen. 

Meantime Captain Tash and the Hon. 
Mr. Maonamara were getting on more 
comfortably together than at first. Each 
had a pistol- case containing a pair of the 
murderous weapons — a flask of gunpowder 
— and several bullets : and they proceeded 
to load in each other’s presence. 

“These are Sackville’s pistols,” said 
Tash; *‘and a very excellent pair they seem 
to be. I could wing a fellow at twenty 
paces with them.” 

“ And these pistols are mine,” observed 
Maonamara, “ Cm^xon did not possess a 

pair of duelling pistols ” 

“Neither would Sackvilla have had 
these.” remarked the gallant officer, 
“ unless I had assured him some weeks 
ago that it was highly necessary for a 
finished gentleman — we put the noblenum 
out of the question in this sense — to have 
a pair of such barkers as these. Thunder 
and wounds 1 I only wish I had the 
handling of them just now. I could riddle 
my opponent through and through ; and 
I feel just in the humour to do it, too,” 
added Tash, again looking grimly upon 
Maonamara, as if be thought it a vary 
great shame, amounting almost to an 
insult, that this gentleman did not at once 
take the hint and offer to fight him. 

“These are not my bullets, though,” 
said Maonamara, without heeding the 
Captain's last observation. “Curxion gave 
them to me just now. Did you ever see 
bullets so perfectly round and so smooth ? 
They are the prettiest little things I ever 
beheld in all my life,” 

“So they are,” observed Tash; “and it 
really makes one envy the lucky dog that 
is to be riddled with such little darlings. 
But mine, you perceive, are equally good. 
1 wonder where the deuce Saokville got 
these splendid bullets from. Like your’s, 
they are as round as possible, and as 
smooth as an egg. Beally it must be quite 


delicious to receive one*s knock-me-dovya 
blow from such elegant little bullets !”-« 
and this time the Captain threw a glance 
of mingled entreaty and reproach upon the 
Hon, George Macnamara, aa much aa to 
say that if the idea of being killed with 
such pretty bullets did not render him 
disposed to fight, nothing would. 

“Now, are you ready?” asked the 
latter, skll paying no hoed to Captain 
Tasli’s nonsense. 

The ground was measured —Curxon and 
Sackviilo were placed at an interval of 
twelve paces —and while Captain Tash 
handed a weapon to his principal, Macna- 
mara portonned the same kind act towards 
the other. Dr. Copperas and Dr. Thurston 
remained standing at some distance, gating 
with professional semi^-froid upon the 
duellists. The signal for firing was given 
by the dropping of Captain Tash’s hand- 
kerchief ; and then, as the pistols exploded, 
Dr. Coppfjras suddenly started convul- 
sively, feeling himself ail over to ascertain 
whether one of tlio bullets might not have 
diverged and accidentally hit him*— while 
Dr. Thurston, wlio was liravcr than his 
companion, iliing a (pick glanco towards 
Curzon and Sackviilo* Buti ho seemed 
horribly disgusted on observing that 
neither of them had fallen : for the truth 
was, tlmt he rather wanted at least one of 
thorn, if not both, to wiirged or lamed, 
soihat additionalc’c/ca/ might be given to 
tire duel in the nowHxripovs, the effect of 
which would ho a proportionate puff tor 
himsolf and Dr. C^opporas, 

But thanks to Venetia’s forethought, no 
blood was dcstinod to ho shod on the pre- 
Sana ocjoasiori* Ifiiu buliots wbicb had 
been used, and which had attracted so 
much admiration on the part of Mr. 
Macnamara and Oairtain Tash, ware indeed 
nothing but thin ghms globes filled with 
quicksilver, and made by a glass-blower to 
the order of Mr. Plumpstead, the Sack- 
ville’s butler, who had procured the same 
on the previous evening. But of course 
Lord Sackvilla and Lord Curxon looked an 
grave and solemn as if it were really a 
matter of life and death between them ; 
while Macnamara and Tash naturally sup- 
posed that everything was fair and proper, 
as they had not been let into the secret of 
the sham bullets. 

Now, as it was the Earl of Ourzon who, 
being ostensibly the aggrieved party, had 
challenged Lord Sackville, it was for the 
former to declare whether be was satisfied 
by the shots that bad been exchanged ; and 
to the ineffable disgust of Captain Tash, 
Mr# Macnamara «aid nn f.Vi« nafis nf 
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j jnal "Lord Cm-Kon has no desire 
£ hi ‘should go any farther. He now 
eaeVves his wrongs for the consideration 
Sat tribunal to which as a matter of 

course he will appeal.” 

CantainTash was too convoraant with 
Aa laws of duelling to persist in com- 
oelling the principals to contnme lioati- 
SL- but “ho did not soo tho shghtoat 
Zson why himself and Macnamara should 
not have a round or two with ijacli other, 
iust by way of Imll-pnictico. buch 
indeed was tho proposal that ho inado with 
all the coolness in tho world, and in thosa 
very words. 

“Sinoa tho Captain,*’ Biiid Mactiaimra, 
coldly is so anxioiiB that T aliotihl put a 
bullet’ through his head, I must really 
gratify birn m order to got nd of lus in> 
portOTifcy. 

“Not sol” exclaiinad Ijord Cur^i^on* 
flinging a glanoa of profound contempt 
upon Captain Tash : for in order that 
there should ho a duel there must l>o 
seconds-^and I for one nhall refuiu.^ to act 
in a case whoro no true and getuiiiu) cause 
of dispute has arisem” 


“Quick and feverish pulse,” said Dr 
Copperas ; then looking with ominous 
intontness into the Captain’s face, he said, 

“ Go home, sir — get your hair cut close — 
put a blister behind your ears — avoid all 
alcoholic drink — koep yourself very quiet 
indeed— and don’t eat too much meat— -nor 
let that bo under-done, for you are 
assuredly of a sanguineous temperament, 
and I may indeed say, of sanguinary dis- 
position.” 

Captain Tash was so astounded at this 
long and not altogether intelligible 
harangue, that ho stood rooted to the spot 
for nearly a minute : then turning sud- 
denly upon his hoe), ho muttered to 
liimself, “These follows understand 
nothing but boluses and black draughts, 
and know no moro of tho laws of honour 
than 1 do of the Chinoso language.” 

But hero wo may close our description 
of this mocJc dual— pausing only to observe 
that live two parties raturnod to town in 
liltoir rospectivo vohitdc'S, neitlior the 
Boaonds nor tho ])hvsiaians liaving ontet- 
tained tho slightest suspicion that a 
conjuror's trick had suggested tho idea for 
the hiiliots which were used upon the 


“And I also shall rufuso to isorvo as a 
second,” snid Hortuuu Come, laslr, no 
one doubts your couragfn though ovory one 
does your prudonco. But up the pistols 
and let us ho gone.” ^ ^ 

“By heaven 1 I wish I had not left 
Eobin at homo,” said the Captain, terrildy 
put out at tho idea of having nobody to 
fight with* ” Ho BhouUi o.Kfhangu nhoiB 
with mo, I swear I It is tu)t oncte o\it of a 
hundred times that I stir out una-ttundcxl 
by my man l^uday, and tmw on tho very 
occasion when lie m so mueh wanted, he is 
not here. But I liave it 1” he suddenly 
eiolaimed, his countenancse brightening 
up ; then taking off his big belbBluiped 
hat, and advancing in the politest manner 
possible up to tho two dotstors, ho said, 
with corresponding urbanity of ^tone, 
“Gentlemen, which of you would liko to 
exchange a shot or two on the present 
very suitable oeeasion f* 

“Permit roe, my good sir/* said Dr, 
Copperas, looking very hard at the 
Captain : and without any farther eera- 
mony he began feeling tho valiant ollicer’s 
pulse— a proeeeding which so astonishac! 
our friend Tash, that he stood tranifsxad 
for upwards of a minute, gaxing in s|>wA- 
less aslonishment upon Iho laarnad 
member of the faculty. 

“Wellf* said Dr, Tlmrston, inquit* 
,iufly* m h# wsfetohed tho pro^ciings of hli 
colUague. 


oceasion. 

And now, as Captain Tash had pre- 
dicted, Horace Sackville indood hccamo tho 
lion of tlie day. His namo was in overy- 
l* 0 idy’B moutlt : that is to say, in fall the 
friehionahlo quarters of tho motropolis. 
Knviad ami courtod as ho had Vioon hoforo, 
his popularity antottg a certain, class 
liicreaBcd a thousandfold. “ Oh that 
naugbtv Sackvillo 1— that dear delightful, 
wickod Horace -that dangerous duck oj a 
man !”--and otlior oiprcssions of a similar 
character were hoard in all tho drawing- 
rooms at tho West Bnd- That VoBOtia 
should take no possible notice of the 
matter, but appears as if she were not 
even acquainted with her husband’s 
“naughty doings’* at ail, was quite 
consistent with tho aristocratic and 
faihionable idea in such matters. But 
there was not a titled demirep, nor a 
patrician mmtBzm who did not affect to 
speak with the roost contemptuous pity of 
the disgraced and lost Countess of Curzon: 
go that while Horace ih$ sedticer was 
everywhere caressed and flattered, Bdilha 
llic Bidumi was everywhere spoken of 
with an ironical cororoiserafeion. 

“Poor oriature!” said the demireps 
and scandal-roongeri, “she is done for 
now* But it is just what waa to Im m- 
eonsidariiig tho family she belongs 

to/*- 
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CHAPTER CLo 

the second joebney on the 

CONTINENT, 

The reader has doubtless ere thin begun 
to experience some surprise that we have 
so long appeared to lose sight of Jocelyn 
Loffcus: but wa now propose to turn our 
attention to that excellent and liigivsoiiled 
young man. 

It will be recollected that when list wo 
saw him it was in London, wlntlier 1 10 had 
proceeded from Canterbury in oho<li;!\ca 
to a letter privately written to him hy the 
Princess Sophia. It was on that ocuasion 
also that he had attended tbo privalo 
theatricals at Carlton House, aral that ho 
had experienced such strange feelings oo 
beholding Lady Sackville upon the niinnc 
stage. Nor less will it be romemberod 
that the inter view which ha succeeded in 
obtaining with the Prince Eogont, ternii- 
nated only in inspiring him with io ddiing 
and disgust for the royal voluptuary. 
Indeed, so convinced was ho of the iin- 
mitigated proliigaey and dissolutanoss 'of 
the Prince, that he felt persuaded it would 
be altogether useless to intercede with such 
a man on behalf of his injured wife. 
Therefore was it that Jocelyn, after liaving 
written letter to Venetia and affair a 
second interview with the Princess Sophia, 
returned to Canterbury. 

But, as a matter of course liis proionco 
at the private theatricals Iiad boon duly 
reported to Mrs Owen at Bicliinond and 
to 'the Queen at Windsor: and as it was 
believed from the fact of bis having h3oiiglit 
an audience of the Prince that he was still 
interesting himself in the affairs of the 
Princess of Wales, the conspirators had 
immediately resolved to place a spy upon 
his actions. Thus was it that on his 
return to Canterbury he was followed by 
a trustworthy agent of those corspiiMtors. 

We must here observe that at his second 
interview with the Princess Sophia h.a liatl 
obtained from her Royal Highness !i letter 
of introduction and recommendation to the 
Princess of Wales; and provided with 
this credential, he resolved to put his 
already well-considered scheme into exe- 
cution — namely, to sat out on another 
journey to seek the injured wife of the 
Regent. As a matter of course he dared 
not pass through Eranoe; and ho had to 
choose between two distinct routes in 
order to reach Italy where the Princess 
was at the time— for it was the month of 
December to which wa are now for a brief 


space referring. In the first place Jocelyn 
might proceed tbrougli Belgium, along the 
Rhino to Switzerland, and thence into 
Italy : or in the second place, he migjjj. 
ombarlc on board soino vessel bound for 
the j\[oditorranean and thus land on tie 
Italian coast. But in consequence of tha 
inolcr.iom'.v of the wintry season and the 
probahio (inlay that rniglit arise from ach 
verse wirnls, ho ronoiincod tlio latter 
project in favour of the former one; atiil 
to lliis course ho was tlio moro inclined by 
tho gentlo persuasion of the charming 
Louisa, wliO shuddarod at tlio thought of 
Ids encoiiiitorij'.g the porils of tho seat 
But wo sliould obsorvo tliat aUlioiigb tho 
I'^oaiitiful nnidon thus found herself go 
soon conipoilGd to so|)ar:ito from her lover 
again- -and though sho w:is not without 
misgivings that ho nriglit l)Ocomo exposed 
to frosli dnri|:yvrs she did not strive to 
dissuade Iriin from !iis generous purpose, 
hecniiSti sliu ex per ion cod the d(30pcst svm- 
Mild iUvi kindo'it eommiseration in 
icaU'.cr.'u lo tile pcirii.uiuf.ed Princess of 
Walcn 

'Ihicred’oro, iifiior a Vi-i-y sliort sojourn at 
CLnJ n -hury, .locelvn j joi'tus sot out again 

for tho Oontiiinnt little Huspaoting that 

lie was now ebsoly w.ittdaxi !)y tlie spy 
whom tho eoriRpirators ha*! set to dog his 
movamcniB. Traversing Bjlgiinn, ha 
ontored tho Prussian territory, and em- 
harlcctl, :it; (lologno upon tdie Rhine, wbicli' 
ho pnirsued until ho rwmhcd Basle in 
Swity.erlund ; aitd thence ho resolved to 
fnavtd |;>ost into 'Itady. Ihissiug by 
Nnahdcitid :uid (bjneva, he in duo course 
arrivof] :it Lm I own of bhimhory, winch is 
in tlm Kie.'Qoiu of Pit.!dm;)nt l)ut within 
eiglit or iam miles of tho ih'ef'iol) frontiar. 
This pi me lu} reached (Ui tlio tontli day 
after brivin.g hlngjamd ; and afX'ording to 
tho iutolUfpme.o which ho roeoivod, tba 
Princess of Wales Jind bur suite were at 
that time st'iying at M'iluu Accordingly, 
Jocelyn .Lofius, afito* havi^ig rested at 
night at Chambory, ordorcMl a ])ost-ohaisa 
for tho piuposo of proscamting Ins journey 
towards tho capital of idomhardy : and now 
it was tliafc the spy who had so uiiwearied- 
iy pursued him, was onablad to carry into 
affect tlie instructions ho had received 
ere leaving England. For by means of 
bribing tho postilions, ho induced them to 
tako the road towards the 'French frontier 
instead of that loading in tho direction of 
Milan : find as Jocelyn was a perfect 
Strang *r to tho rout.) and was moreover 
absorbed in liis ndicctions, ho did not 
irnmediatoly notice that tho vehiclo wis 
pursuing a south-western instead of a 
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gonth-saatern direcbion. Noi-_ wore his 
Lofoions exoitacl until the nlniso atopped 
“about an hour at a little town where 
tlie wall-known uniforms of the hrerudi 
Custom House officers irarnediatoly mot Ids 


Then iii him tViaf; 

either somo Bhvmm rnis^hiko had Ix^on 
made, or some foul i-.riitu‘.h(3ry ; 

and OE iaquirim:,' Uio niuue of hho phuiu, he 
was informed thal ih wan Ir.n lh?hffilh'3-^-^a 
town on fchoFronoh frontinr.^ lliHimB- 
port was deimudod : and wi'h a bod 
misgiving did he prodiiea ih : for he now 
beheld ^ Hniilisli travillcr whom 

ha had soon at one or two poinin during 
his journey, prompLing the (hi^tinn Hoine 
officers in their pvoseiif. protuusding.^^ vVti 
need not inform the reader that thin ‘‘ eio*- 
tain Englishman*’ w.ib the spy of the 
conspirators: but Wimnay haBten to ob- 
serve that Jocelyn wae at ont'o taken into 
custody on the double e.harg»,i ef travtdling 
with a pHtSSport made uiit in a lalnij leurm, 
and having eseapid fianu tbs I’refeitture 
of Polioo ifi l^ari^». !l ma). ^ti'an *e w iH of 
course moi’feeJiual ; and i>ur veung luro 
was borne off to tdm prbsosi at ^u’-u‘,t>!de - 
a large and <;elohrattHl hreneh town at a 
distance of about tdiirty milfH from Um 
Bchellos. 

Ho was not, however, tinsaind wiili any 
rudeness or unneeeSHary iKirsline.H; and 
inasmuch as before he left England he had 
taken thopracautdon of having fh^ ih-ineeiB 
Sophia’s letter sewn in the lining of Ids 
coat, it now esnapeil dettuddeti Wi.mi he 
was required to produe.e tdu) r.onients tjf 
his pookats. No Htriediir pervsonal ueamdi 
than this was made hv tim ulheurH ; ami 
thus the charbhed erinkmlfiai passed not 
away from his posHossion at the Hamu tdum 
with tho other papers whiej} were tiikaii 
from him. 

Behold, than, Jocel>n^ lioftus otme more 
a prisoner in France -a captive, too, afc 
the instence of those iawo conspir&iors in 
England who had boon the means of pro- 
voking his farmer prigonage ! 

It is not our purpose to dwell at any 
considerable length upon this opisode in 
tha life of Jooelyn kofias ; but a few 
particulars are nevcirthoIy»8 uocoseary in 
order to give m idea of the trentmout 
which he experieneccl during the renoweel 
period of itoprisonraenfe that wai now 
Wing pkea Two apaffcitionfcs on tlie 
debtor’s side of the gaol at drenobli ware 
furnished in a eomforlablo ind oven hand- 
some; manner for his rocoptlon : a vakt 
wii^spcMy appolntici to wait upon him | 
'M'^y Otiiwi whloli be ohoi» to issue 


relative to his repasts were accurately 
attended to. One of the yards belonging 
to the prison was assigned solely to his use 
for taking exercise ; brit every precaution 
was adopted to prevent him from the 
slightest communication with any of tha 
prisoners in the other parts of tho 
establishment. 

These details will suilicioritly show that 
the Ifrench authorities were wall awaro 
thabefocelyni had coriimittod no real offence, 
hut tliat his captivity auitijd the purposes 
of certain high and inilueutial personages 
in Ihiglaxui. The governor of the prison 
hehaved towards him in the most respect- 
ful manner, and visited liirn at least two 
or three ivimos a-wook to inquire concern- 
ing liis lioalth, and ascertain whether all 
his wants wore properly attended to. It 
was on the occasion of one of the earliest 
of these visits tlint tho French governor 
addresBod .locudyn Loftais in tlio following 
imm s : 

“ You may rest assured, sir, that not 
ilm ‘ lightest intention is otjtsrtained of 
using unmaa=ssary harshness towards you; 
and 1 am insti ueied to state that if there 
ho any relation or particular friend in 
Ihighiud, or clBuwhero, to wliom you may 
wish to write occasionally, in order to 
ladieve their minds from ;uxy lumaainess on 
your fb'vount, you are at liberty to do so -‘• 
am! Iph'dgeyou my honour as a gtmtlu- 
linn that vour letturB sliali he. duly 
irans nitf.cih At tho same time, you wdll 
of course understand, sir, that you are not 
ta etaic that you are in caftivitv -.-mor yot 
tliati you am at Urunohl,) * hmt yon (jan 
date your Icitn-s from any n/ /n r city or 
town of hranco, ami request that all 
repiks may ho sent to tho post-oflico of 
such town, in which (Mn those answers 
shall he duly forwarded to pu hither. 
You will also take care to avoid iiisorfeing 
in your loiters aixything that may engender 
tho suspicion that you are sulqoot to 
eootciou or restraint; and in a word, you 
uiuat pliico nothing upon record that may 
lead your friends in Flngknd to suspect 
you are not at lihorty, and thus induce 
Ihem to enter upon intrigues or adopt 
plans for the discovery of your whore- 
atiouts and the accomplishment of your 
rescue* Of course the letters that you 
may write will ha peruse<! by me before 
being transmitted to the post; and the 
answers, sent thereto will also have to pass 
Ihrougti my hands. Understanding the 
English knguage perfectly I shall reserve 
tfeii duty of supervision to myself, insi^cl 
of ©ntruiliog it to any underling or inter- 
prater* Thus* sir* 80 long as you adhere 
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to the conditions which I have laid down, 
you need not hesitate to place on record 
any sentiment or feeling of a near and 
tender interest : for it will be through no 
motive of impertinent curiosity that I shall 
inspect your correspondence-— -and there- 
fore I shall have neither eyes nor menaory 
for anything that may appear therein, 
save and except whatever may infringe 
upon the rules which I have laid down.*’ 

Although revolting against the shackles 
thus imposed upon the manner of con- 
ducting his correspondence, Jocelyn 
nevertheless bridled his indignation- 
being only too glad at the permission 
thus accorded to write to any one in 
England at all. Ho accordingly decided 
upon addressing his letters from Lyons, 
that being the nearest largo city to Gre- 
noble ; and as a matter of course it was 
to Louisa— his well beloved Louisa — that 
be wrote. In his letters to her he first 
stated that circumstances which ha should 
explain when next they met, compelled 
him to date from Lyons, but that she 
need not be alarmed on perceiving that ho 
was in France. Subsequently, as v/eok 
after week of bis imprisonment passed 
away and be was still compelled to date 
from Lyons, he declared that the circum- 
stances previously alluded to in his earlier 
correspondence remained unchanged ; but 
be carefully avoided any allusion that 
might lead his beloved Louisa to fancy 
that ho was unhappy. On the contrary, 
ha wrote in cheerful terms— far more 
cheerful than ha felt ; and this he did, not 
only to avoid infringing on the conditions 
so specifically laid down by the governor, 
but likewise because he did not choose to 
torture the charming girl by arousing any 
suspicions or fears in her mind relative 
to his actual position. For ho saw plainly 
enough that even were she to ascertain the 
exact truth as to the circumstances in 
which he was placed, she could not help 
him : and thus, for more reasons than one, 
did he write in a manner as cheerful as 
reassuring, and as encouraging as possible. 

Louisa's answers were in the tendarest 
and most affectionate strain ; and it was 
evident that although she suspected not 
his captivity, she nevertheless would have 
felt more completely at her ease if he were 
out of France altogether. But as several 
weeks passed away, and she found (as she 
fahoied) that he had nothing to complain 
of, and no perils nor calamities to report, 
she grew tranquillized as to his continued 
sojourn on the French soil. At the same 
time, she frequently expressed her surprise 
at his protracted residenofl in Lyons, when 


the English newspapers stated that “ a 
certain royal lady and her suite wera 
sojourning elsewhere : but when the fair 
Louisa’s letters did contain an allusion of 
this kind, it was invariably followed by 
some such observations as these ; “ How- 

ever, you are no doubt acting for the besl;- 
and I shall await your return in muoli 
suspense to hear from your own lips all 
that you are doing. You assure me thal 
you are in good health and that I need 
not alarm myself as to your safety : you 
likewise give mo the most affectionate 
assurances of your unchanging love— and 
therefore, wliat else can I require?” 

Most dear to Jocelyn were these letters 
that bo received from his beloved Louisa. 
They wore intleod liis whole and sole 
solace : for lie knew not when his captivity 
was likely to tenninato. The governor 
had repeated to him those same proposals 
which wore made l)y the Prefect in Paris: 
namely, that if he would &ign a solemn 
bond pledging hirnsolf to future non- 
interference in tliG affaiis of hat Eoyal 
Highness the Prineess of Wales : he should 
bo immediately set at liberty, but to this 
conditiotg wliich our hero considered 
derogatory and dishonoiira1)le to a degree, 
ho positively rofiisod to subscribe. He 
tlieroforo remained iti prison, wondering 
how long it would be era circumstances 
might take sucli a turn as to give him his 
release. 

Thus weeks and months passed away; 
and at longtlu in the early part of March, 
the startling intoUigeima was ono morning 
corniTicnicatscl to doc.elyn’s oars that Napo- 
leon Boiiaparto, having Hod from his little 
sovoroignty of .Elba, bad landed in Franca 
and was advancing witli a lianclful of men 
towards Grenoble, Still the governor 
maintained Ids autliority in the prison 1 
and when the Eoiperor— --for as such did he 
return to Franco— -on torod Grenoble and 
was immediately joined by the garrison of 
the place Jocelyn besought that his case 
might ba represented to the imperial hero. 
The governor however assured Jocelyn 
that his ■ instructions were to the effect 
that the affair of his imprisonmsnt was. 
to ba kept altogether seesret, and that so 
long, as the present Minister of the Inte- 
rior r0mai,ned in power a.t Paris,, he (the 
governor) could know no other, authority. 
Thus Jocelyn’s hopes uf ■ being enabled to 
obtain bis 'freedom through' tiio intarva'U- 
tion, of . Napoleon., were 'for the' moment 
defeated. 

Towards the end of March the Emperoi 
reached Paris— Louis XVIII and hii 
Ministers all flying precipitately. Ana'W 
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fiabinelJ was of course inBitdlutl ; and so 

on as the intellij^cnco tiioroof roaclmcl 
Grenoble, the governor of iht) |)r]son, who 
was naturally a ldn(l-hoario(l^ man, haston- 
ea to Loftus oxclainiing, Now at last 
maylveutui’C to ro])ort your o.aso to his 
cmparial Majesty the Emperor Napoleon;’ 

Jocelyn was at first ovurjeyed at this 
apparent change in tlm (•iivumsta.iu^os of 
bis position : but his npiriis were sonun 
what damped again when the governor 
observed that there was a rumour of a 
general outbreak of hostilities in caHuk)* 
quenoeof Napoleon’s return, ami tliat if 
this were tnumloiielyn miglit still lie re- 
tained in captivity ana prisoner of war. 
However, without being (lismnytui by this 
probability, and wasting no provduus time 
in gloomy forebodiiu's JecoKn drew up 
such a memorial as ho tliuug.ht wo.dd 
appeal to the gtjnerosify id nim;5.]rn*tu : 
and this was at once tramunii fi-d fo itiris, 
along with a t^orriiljoraf.ivo rs^port drawn 
np by the governor of the prison. It 
not to 1)0 expected that very prompt iitton- 
tion would ho paid tnurufo for ilm Nnn 
peror was neccHHarilv irntnenuai in bimi- 
ness: and nearly a mouth tur'uriling.ly 
passed ore a rcapomu.) was rtjeoivini. \t 
length it came, ami was tmiimlv favmar- 
able to Jocelyn’s viows. In an otfioial 
document from the Minister of the inio' 
rior, it was inuthodii-.allv set fin1.h tlmt 
“the French authorities Imd no right to 
constitute thomsulvoH pijlieeinun or gsmlors 
to suit the aims of a foroigti prime): atul 
that as for Jocolyn hrdtUH being tieiainod 
on the ground of travelling with a f dsu 
name, such a satisfactory t:mp!aimiian had 
been given in the nniinorial m\d to his 
Imperial Majesty, that ilu) immciliate re 
lease of the aforesaid Jocelyn Noftua wan 
ordained.” 

Thus was it that at t!io commom^^moni 
of May our hero rocovorod his fremlom ; 
and in the sincerosi miinnor I’Mil iio express 
Ms gratitude to the governor for sueh 
kindnesses as ho had oxperiopoed at his 
hands# fleatoiico took ii post^diaisj and 
proceeded to Chamhery in iho Pioclinontoso 
dominions : mi liore ho barned that tlio 
Princess of Wales with her suite was 
residing at a beautiful villa in the noigb- 
bourhood of Geneva# But ere he pursued 
Ms journey, Jocelyn wrote % long letter to 
houisa, explaining to her evirythiug Ih&t 
bad taken placa^^how fee had baeti to** 
prisoned at Grenoble* and the oiroua- 
under wMob fee bad pinned all bis 
correspondasw wiib her fttti bad reedvad 
«ar xenliaa, ^ popr^ f#IP*b in m 


enthusiastic strain his declarations of un 
varying affection : for he felt that ha could 
now give free vent to his feelings in that 
respset without the risk of having his 
ieltors read liy stranger eyes. Ho also 
said that he was at present on his way to 
(laneva to see the Princess ; and he hoped 
that in a very short time ha should bo 
enabled to return to England and conduct 
liis beloved Louisa to the altar. He also 
wrote a letter to Lady Sackvilie, with the 
coatk)nt 3 of which wa are not liowoamr at 
iliis |)t)riod of our narrative supposed to 
be iicciuainted, 

Having passed the night at Chambery, 
Jockdyn started at an early hour on the 
unsuing morning for (ienova ; and as ha 
was liorne in tlio postchaise along one of 
those Bplendid roads for whii!h all the 
Ijro viruses of Havoy and Piedmont are 
iamous, lu) weighed in his mind the course 
that lie ought to adopt in fullilling the 
inisHion wit!) which lie had cliarged liirnselC 
to war] a tlie injured wife of the Prince 
Ibg’ent. If she were still surrounded by 
iliu spies and agents of the conspirators, as 
he had every reason to suspect, it would 
p^n'hkps be difTicult for him to obtain 
access to her; and if the three Misses 
Owist si ill formed a part of bar household, 
they wouhi not merely do all they 
ctiiild to prevent her Eoyal Highness 
fi'om granting him an audience, but 
miglit even have rocoursa to ropre- 
H/niiUiions to hiackon Ids character, 
lie knew liow completely her Boyal 
Highness had been under the supervision 
of the spies and enemies wlio surrounded 
her ; and there was every reason to sup- 
pose lli-it this supervision had not been 
relaxed daring the last four or live months. 
Thiis, tliough he was on the high road to 
Cleneva. mi though he would soon^ bo 
within sight of the Friucess's dwelling, 
and perhaps able to advance up to her very 
front door,-— yet was it possible that after 
all he might experience oonsiderable diffi- 
culty in obtaining access to her ! 

Having duly considered thaso matters, 
Jocelyn determined upon entering Geneva 
in as private a manner as possible : and 
instead of taking up his quarters at one of 
the fashioimble hotels, prooura some 
humblet lodging, so that he might stand 
the less risk of having his presenoa known 
in the city previous lo oblaioing an in ter 
view with the Prinows. On arriving 
within four mil« of Geneva, at about 
ihri^ 0*elo0i: in the after noon, Jocselya 
hidfead at a village the piofeurwque appear- 
and of which dalighW him ip much that 
he longed lo imbli im hoif m |g,iLia 
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its beautiful environs. Moreover, as ha 
had determined upon entering Genova at 
dusk, bo thought be could not do better 
than dine at this village ; and he accord- 
ingly ordered the post-chaise to be put up 
at"th 0 little inn which ’ occupied a promi- 
nent position amongst the few buildings 
constituting the place. Before he set out 
for bis ramble, he sought the landlord to 
give instructions relative to his dinner ; 
and the pretty peasant- girl who acted as 
waitress, introduced him to the master of 
the establishment -a stout good-looking 
man, who at the moment was engaged in 
conversation with another traveller. This 
individual had just arrived in a chaise, and 
was a thin, pale-faced, keen-eyed man, 
dressed in black. 

“ I propose to say hero until the even- 
ing,” said Loftus, who as the reader is 
well aware, was proficient in the Bronch 
language, which was spoken in all tliat 
district : “ and on my return from a little 
ramble which I am about to take in your 
beautiful neigbbourhood, I shall bo ready 
for such fare as you may be enabled to 
provide me.” 

” This gentleman is also going to dine 
here in a couple of hours,” said felio 
landlord, indicating the individual in black: 
” perhaps you two gantlemon would like 
to dine together ?” 

There was no objection raised on oitlior 
side to this proposal: and Jocelyn accord- 
ingly set out for his ramble, with the un- 
derstanding that dinner would bo ready at 
five o’clock. During the interval our 
young hero wandered amongst the delicious 
groves, through the verdant fields, and 
amidst the vineyards, orchards, and 
gardens, whioh formed the environs of the 
beautiful village whose name wo have for- 
gotton, but whioh everybody who has 
travelled in those parts cannot fail to re- 
cognise. 

At five o^clock be returned to the inn* 
and was introduced by the pretty waitress 
into a neatly furnished parlour, looking 
upon a garden, whence the evening breeze, 
balmy and fragrant, was wafted through 
the open window* The table was laid with 
characteristic neatness ; and the pale-faced 
gentleman in black, who was to be 
Jocelyn's companion at the repast, was 
already there. He was a native of the 
country, and spoke French with that 
peculiar but by no means disagreeable 
accent whioh marks the Gaoevese. His 
appearance was not altogether prepossess- 
ing; but Jocelyn was not accustomed to 
th»rebv>^ana aa hia jootipwioa 


proved to be endowed with great comm 
tional powers, our hero soon forgot ) 
sinister looks in tbo charms of hia 
course. It appeared that ha was a prof 
sional man residing at Geneva, and 
he bad corno to the little village that aft^ 
noon to inspect some property in 
iioiglibourhood which ho was desirous 
purchasing. 

The fact of tlio Gonovose gentleii^, 
giving this account of himself, was a 8 q 
of invitation for .locolyn to do tho saux 
and our hero accordingly said that how 
an Engliaiiman liaving some particu] 
business of a private character to transa 
at Genova, whore ho did not howev 
expect to make a very long' stay. Ho tl^ 
aslrod if Iris e.ompanion hajjpenod to kue 
wliotber tlio Princ,:*BS of Wales liad lax 
retinue, and in what stylo slio was living 

The GeneveBo gentleman eeeniecl rath 
strudv by tlio cireumitance tliat the 
questions sliould follow so closely up( 
the oxplatiation prt^viouBly given by oi 
hero ; and porliaps ho inferred thorafro 
that “* tho biisinesa of a private ciiaractoj 
which was taking localyn to Geneva, W; 
in some way or anotlior connected with t] 
Princess. 

‘Viler Koyal ilighneSH,” ho saifl, “ 
living handHomcly, hut quietly :”~aT 
hero a peculiar amilu for a moment curb 
tho imlividual's lips a smile which was i 
slight and so transitory that it wouhllia* 
escaped observation nliogothor, if its o 
pression had not booti so very strange, ai: 
even sirnstor. 

But ] prcHuine she has rendered he 
self much liked liy her charities, and uiui 
r^espected !)y her virtues,” said Jocoly! 
‘*for she is an excellent lady— -a ino 
amiable Prino088-.-and one wlmse puri 
of clmraotor has defied all the Blander - 
her enemies.” 

’*No doubt of it,” said the Geneva 
gentleman, but with a dryooBB of lone at 
a paeuliarlty of mannat wMoh Jocolj 
could not possibly help observing. 
what do they say of bar in In gland, sir S 
he asked. ■ , 

** Th0 great majority of tho people 
replied Loftus,— '‘those indeed who do m 
pander to Courtly profligacy, and are m 
deceived by the prejudices propagated 
fostered by the blind worshippers ^ 
Boyalty, know that she is Innocent of eve^ 
evil which is imputed la her. Yes— -at? 
they know alio that she ii Ibe victim of 
ba^, eyslemalioand cowardly persaoufcion- 
warm In her defence, niti 
remarked: ^ ' traf««ia»l featleman, m i 
lipped hlcw^.i lor -Kw liioiiid obsen 
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ftat dlnher was sorvoil up immodiately 
after Jocelyn enfcorod the room, an/l Uiafc 
tie and his companion woro now Stutoa at 

0 where, although it was but at a 
village inn, all tho dainties ol tho 
0 wore spread, forming indoud an ad- 
mirable specimen of ttio iinitod kitclioHS of 

France, Savoy, and Switaorland. ^ ^ 

■ "yeS— I .Prince.sB, sir,’ 

replieii Jocelyn, ‘'becausu 1 know thak 
she is a victim and not a nuilty wonmm 
Ihe vilest charges liavi^ Ikmui lovcdlod at 
you will pinion nm, sir, if [ 
grow warm upon this suh.mrt^: for i f( ol 
indiguaut as a man and uh an ihighVdnufun 
fjtte treatment which this foroign Prin- 
cess has experioncod from the ooiii-hloodotl 
sensualist, hor lm8l)ami. Pan you itdl mo, 
sir, whether in liur ih)yil fiighncKH’H 
household thoro are ihroo younf* huiiuB 
named Owen ?” 

“Yes— J boliovo bo,” wrni tho reply • 
"aud if I mistake not, they aru three very 
beautiful giids* 4o Ihj fuini!” ex- 

claimed the GeneveHo, an if mnidmiy recall- 
ing something to mitul : “ 1 romumher tliat 
I once spoke to two of thenu” 


“Ah I then you are aoqmdntod with tins 
persons attaelied to Imr Moyal liiidnu HH?” 
said Jocelyn interrog itivoiy. 

“ No—not to say tKa/nnihi/ot//’ unnwer- 
ed tho profoBBional gmitloman. “ 1 have 
had the honour of speaking to two ur three 
of them, as 1 iuat now ntated, 

“Have you over been inaisle the villa 
which hor Hoyal }fightu‘H;i iijhahitB?’ 
asked Jocelyn, not thinking that thme wmi 
anything at alUndiaureot in the qmmtiom 

“Yes -no’* refurntid the (nmeveBo» 

pddonly correcting Ilia fnat re|.dy. “ Ihiat 
ia to say, I was once there : hut 
And stopping nuddenly ahiiri, !m had 
.recourse to his wina-glase, ha if ia gut litl 
of the necessity of saying any mare upon 
the subjeot'* 

:: “ I beg your pardon/* said Jocelyn, ** if 
: I have been putting rude or iiiiporiiiicril 
queries to you—” 

“Oh! not fti all, not at all, 1 cun assure 
youl** ©xckimed the profesiioniil gentb- 
man again boooming all urhanity and 

politeness. 

“We will talk upon iinothar sulqwt,** 
said Jocelyn, peroeiving that tho former 
topie was somehow or atiolher disagrueabb 
or amkrmsslng: and he aeoonlingly 
bgan to expatiate upon the boauticis of 
®S' itoenery mi the pwltireiiiut 

ww'whiob nw obMiaei of ibt aouataint 
ip ^ diitoww# 


He found his companion perfectly ready 
to discourse upon the charming features of 
his own native clime : and thus the re- 
mainder of tho dinner hour was pasaed 
away agrfjoahly enough. On the Continent 
it is not tlie custom to linger over the wine 
and accordingly, soon after the dessert was 
placed upon the tal)lo, coffee was served 
up, and tho landlord then came to an- 
nounce that tlie professional gentleman’s 
cltaiso was in readiness. That individual 
thormipoti took Ida leave of Jocelyn, with- 
out any proposal that they sliould renew 
tlunr accpiaintanco at Genova; but this 
w:i8 l)y no moans extraordinary, inasmuch 
as though peo])ie may got on very friendly 
tmmis together at foreign iiihles d'hote^ it 
<lous not at all follow that the intimacy 
should eontiruio wlien once they rise from 
tal)le. 

'‘Who is that gentleman?’* inquired 
Loftus of ilia landlord wliori Ids dinnai*- 
(‘.00 panion h id takiui his departure in the 
hired chaise* or ily* which liad brought 
him thither in tlie afternoon. 

“ 1 do not know, sir— I never saw him 
heforo,*’ was the answer. He came to 
imiuira about a house and garden which 
are to soil in the neiglibournood ; but 
eitl’cr tiicy did not suit bis purposes or the 
indce was too high, and so nothing has 
come of it. Wben will you have your post* 
cliuise got ready sir ?’* 

“ Not until sunset/' answered Jocelyn* 
** Tho environs of your village are so 
4:Hrvuiifu! that I shall lake another ramble 
ere ..I. proceed to ti.ie city/* 

C)ur Imro accordingly set otf again to 
visit the adjacent scenery ; for m we have 
Hlready stated, he did not wish to enter 
(lantiva until it was dusk, the more surely 
to oicapD the notice of the Misses Oweni 
should ihly happen to hp rambling or 
riding in the auhurhs which lie would 
have to traverse. Hut, seduced as it ware 
by the beauty of the scenes amongst which 
lit was now roving, and also giving way 
to llm luxury of those thoughts which 
ware inspired by his recovered freedom and 
the hope of shortly raiurning to England 
to iimke Houiift his bride, Jocelyn did not 
notice that he was stiH binding his itap 
farther and farther away from the village, 
although the sun was now setting. At 
the moment he awoke from a delicious 
reverie to Ihe consciousness of the fact, be 
found himiolf aluaost close upon the 
i»rgia of one ol those siauosllta of the 
lake's oonigurtllon which iadeet to iotitl}’ 
“T^tern short* 
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The hour was delicious. The last beams 
of the setting sun waro glimmoring above 
tho heights in the horizon :~-a gentle 
breeze prevailed, just suffmeat to give a 
welcome freshness after tho boat of tlie 
day, but not to rutila tlio surface of tbe 
lake ; and the sliepherd’s pipe in the dis- 
tance, the lowing of cattle and tho bloaiang 
of sheep, indicated that the herds and 
flocks were being driven home {rom tho 
pastures. Although now recollecting that 
he must be a good three miles fioin tlio 
village, and that tlie hour was already 
come when he had ordet od the poat-cliaiBo, 
Jocelyn could not help lingering on tho 
margin of tho lake to cointemplato tho 
effects of tho departing sunlight playing 
fliokeringly on that blue mass of sla( 3 ping 
water, while tho white sails of a vessel also 
caught those beams ere they disappeared 
altogether. And at a distance of about 
half-a-mile might be seen the steeples and 
towers of Geneva, around wliicVi however 
the obscurity of evening was now gradual- 
ly drawing its veil. Altogether the scono 
was most beautiful — tho hour most deli- 
cious ; and Jocelyn’s heart appeared to 
leap within his breast as be contrasted the 
enjoyment of freedom and tho power to 
range and rove amidst nature’s sweetest 
spots at will, with the monotony and the 
suffocating sensation experienced in tho 
tomb- like walls of a prison I 

While he was thus standing upon ibu 
bank of Lake Lornan, with the slndua of 
evening closing in around him, bo suddenly 
hoard the tones of a female voice at a little 
distance. Listening more attentively, he 
could perceive that they wore the accents 
of angui0h--tli0 wail of bitter ropininga 
and of despair. Suddenly they ceaBed ; 
and Jocelyn, straining bis eyes in tlie 
dirostion whence they came, tlmughfe ho 
could distinguish a female figure higher up 
the bank towards Geneva. Hesitating 
whether ho should advance and ascertain 
if it were any distress that admitted of his 
power to alleviate -or whether such a 
proceeding might not be an intrusion upon 
the sanctity of a sorrow that had perhaps 
sought the solitude of the place and hour 
to give itself vent and indulge in the 
luxury of unseen tears,— he remained 
standing where he was. But in a few 
moments he heard a heavy plunge, as of a 
human being falling into the water, follow- 
ed by a gurgling sound. Not another In- 
stant did he hesitate, — but speeding to- 
wards the spot, be at the moment beheld 
a female, clad in a dark dress, rise to the 
surface of the lake. Plunging iui Joeelyn 


grasped her garmrmts, and with 
ditliculty drew bur to land. 

She waB noli aliogotlitH' SGasoleBS, bull 
panted anti gap) at f nr fully — so that he 
tliought life rnuat P'lBS awa,y in tho midsji 
of tlioso strong s|)'innr,-i. ^ lie siiiircoly knew 
how to asnist li'3r : lor dolicricy provantad 
liim from tn-i ring oiMin hor garraonts so as 
to allow frro anono for tlio expansion o( 
her chest sad (ms^ full pley of tho air in her 
lungs: hut he w is al’out !o sacrilico this 
sentimoidi to tim cm rgtme,y of the case, 
when t!;a li ly afganrod to rovivo all in a 
mom.mt. Wo s iv /ody. hoeiustj such sha 
soemod to he, as w 'll doeolyn could make 
a e y o h s c r a i a t.) n c 0 1 1 « • c r t u a I r 3 r i n t he u n* 
cortaifs ligid. whiihii dimly shono upon the 
scene.’’ 

011 1 what Icive YOU dono ?” she ex^ 
cliinv-tl it* atmonis iramf rated with despair, 
a,s she fdincod wil liy aroutid and then 
fixed her eyes upon .I cBmlyn : hut tho next 
moment springing from his arms as he was 
supporting hor, sho rueli.jd down tho bank 
and plunged into t'se W;i!ior, 

h’ortunatii wis it l\)!‘ Imr tli»it the moon 
now sudden iy broke forth in all its splend* 
our, h;ithing tho surroundifig heights, the 
buildings of tin citv, and the snrfaoa of 
tho iako in a ilood of tho purest silver-Bo 
that Loftus at omm mirlc--d wln^ro the My 
rose again to tlm surfa-ai ; and springing 
ill once nuire^ he (nught bur, at the very 
inat uit she w*s aheut lo si-dv, by her long 
d:irk liiir wlii'ih waa iloating like a mourn- 
ing veil u| 3 on I he y;ater. Ailuu, therefore, 
did our young, hero rm; mo tho desperate 
(air one from a w itery ipMvc : but as he 
dragged her u|) tho hank, she BtruggW 
vielenily lo cl i^mig/igaj h< rsolf from \M 
grasp ami actaenpliah hor suicidal purpose 
b'or nuu'ly a minute ,locel> n was placed in 
cxtn ino danger by this pirocceiiing on hei 
part: hut he suoee ‘ded in ndaining the 
footing he had gained when having clraf 
ged the lady wifhin ids depth emd despitf 
iier reBiBtauct) he oium more hndud hai 
safely on the baidc. 

I do not thank yon. Bir-— I do noi 
thank you.” she said in ihiglish, whih 
gasping for breath. “You luive brough: 
mo liack to a life whence 1 am rasolvod h 

** 0 lady !*’ cried doe*‘lyn, roproaolifnU: 
** is it indeed a f ounirywoumu of oain 
own— a daughter oi Ku|{la«cl— who spaak 
in such shocking toinns--—-*' 

‘‘Pardon mo, sir--*parclon 
elaimad the lady, bar ha&rfc suddanb 
touohad by tba ktadoMS of Jooalyu-| 
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manner, althougli his words woro r(>].ro;u:li- 

fuL ^ 

but gratitude in riskiiun'nur iifu iwi-u to 

gave mine 1 

Thus speaking,, Blu.nn;r( niBiingly Ht.iftVfrod 
bim to conduct her ;uviv from tho Indnk 
of the lake; but HtMrihdv h,:ul they proeiUKl- 
ed twenty yarcb, wh* i’( :-hi] «*ink hawu^ in a 
state of oxliauHl.iots, lliouyji atili rut-heing, 

berconscioinsih-iB. 

Jocelyn raisud ih(^ l:ihv, ahd pthh^l lun* 

against a bank. Ho ih.oi c’tt {’.rwr. l?y lun* 
aide, urging li(3r to conviniioi luir fi.:vd i 
aQcl sununon nil lit r inh ‘i-? rt' of lonol to 
her aid; for bu fo.iU'od l^n, wlun hso* 
physical onergic.s nluniln rol m n, kIos niig/iit 
roaka anotlner aithaniit tiis-ni liur Hfn. 
While thus addri snifi,** l;or, hn had ni\ 
opportun i ty of o I ua » r v i ? ; g i i $ r i no ? o a i i* a ^ - 
tively than at Ih’si. ihr huioo'l, auri 
shawl, as ho wan prjsnnflv inioionod, h'oi 
come off when h1:o li.-et plnng. *1 irito (ho 
lake; and inn' hair waj n.ow ihna'iro!, flrip- 
ping with Wfit and in fho wildn-d- ui'>4>rds;r, 
over hor shouhlurH. Si-ti worn a nunuanni; 
dross of oKcullont and Imr app*’-’ 

arance, dcHpilo all po'eng, d’a:nlvan,t ign-p 
fully indicaied Ijur ‘‘oni-ii lujaifir'*, to In) 
that of a lady in gooti tdrtnnnaf rav a. I Inr 
features worn mguliranti linnd/auta ; h:.'r 
oompIoxio?J dark, ion. inn.v --rjnur.v! n,l 
sallow rather than pih*, tdirutndi griH : 
and hor conn lama non hmi hagg.uai i'Xprinn 

siom Sho iwamwiUitl a fum thpim. wiHi a 
noble bust,' ■ and waa ripparontlv ai ^iut 
twonty-sixor lwoiiiV''H*!vn.n yo'trr^ uf ago. 

Such was llin hiirriod ntnvov wl trh 
Jocelyn was onahlnd to icko m: Iho la iv 
whom ha had rcmnioil from d.r'dh : mid 
the expiration of two nr ffjfn ud* nfoa iHa 
thoughts widch fnriMt thti.madvrH upini 
her mind, iyomad in rlTmd a gnmi cliat.go 
within hoi% 

It WAS in a inoiiiiod, ni nriditf^fP ■ of 
utter despair/ ’ «!io HaiJ, auddrnlv hn-ik* 
ingsiloMo ai;cl tairiiing hnr hMik* daik 
full upon our twro, ihnl I iirifln Ibn ruHl) 
-thewiokacl iittiiniil upon my lifo, whirh 
your timely praiorictn and noldo 
providentyiy friwinikfl Atul l)h ! it 
was the ibami'—tho Idilnrtmsfi - t!m ragn, 
at having baan rottimed ii first tliinn wlipdi 
mioe ma itill moro thti »ia!and 

iiiii |iii|-|||,||j|» *f^eiiitm* 

eOi wbfti intiit you lliink ofiim? wiml 
wilUhe world think of itm 

Wy/* iaid Joeilym in i %nA 
toiso, I tin t tmn of lioiwar* anti 
Wjwvtr bmllii to t living ioiil-*witli* 
* Mm prtti{giiott««4lio ocoarroiirii of 
«wenbg* Ai for wbti I fpif iliiiik of 
fout believe , aii i| ^ id mf Bitttrt to piai 


fcho most ehnrifjable construction upon 
your conduct. Tlien, as for tho world, 
whoso opinion you dread so muedu—where*- 
foru nood it ever hecomo acquainted with 
your soerot T' 

“O geruyrous young man 1 " exclaimed 
id:o lady, willi a porfent effusion of grati- 
Hnlo in hnr accents ‘uul in h,er looks : 

“ \uu fill mu with hcfpo v?ith eonfidenca 

with uuurago I’k Hihen rising abruptly 
froin tho Imnk, slio e nd, “ (k)inu - we must 
dc])Hrt hiCH’oc You slrill repair with me 
fo )ny pl.;tcu of ahodo, whm'o j," will order a 
(dt tvgo of n|»p)rci to ho provi.lod for you. 

I hit of coursu/' slia imstant tncoiisly added, 
it w;iH an iiccnlcnt and tiot an attempt 
.li selj-iii^sf fuel ioji 

Yfanhim, I proinisu not to lietray you/* 
ofc'ierved dooedyn, ’with earnest sincerity : 
“and if you would prefer that I sliould 
leave you this inirniie -- SO tint I may not 
Icrum \vlu> you arc, hy proiieeding witli you 
to y o u r 0 w i i a ho u n ' * 

Your generosity m equal to your 
court go/* answered the lady. ** But if I 
am ?!ot iiiforfuring with your arrangomonts 
vou must come with mo. 1 could not 
think of leaving you tlms drippittg from 
bend to footr-'-your ha.i too, is gono-— 
Bcnitl/s, if I elteoso to ooniml from you 
%vho ami wliat I tun, I sliali !ia\aj no difli- 
cullv in so doing : for I am now residing 
j»i ft'ermvi in Hiu utmost, sued usiam»- with 
a filse name arel undtu* ViU’V ])aculiar 
vircumsi mecs/* slin addy 1 , in a voice 
whiclmanifltcdv hdl to toiusof the lowest 
/v, Hpondenev. ** OnweAmr, it is prohaWa 
Hiitliu'iv lull you my hIsfory-« 4 ar after 
whui vou have slonn lor nu', J owe you all 
pe-vrJds gf dhudn and corli nimui ye.«, and 
likewise the love whudi a smfur boars to* 
warfis a brotimrd* 

While ihtis mil Vending, ilio lady and 
.lamlyn wdk'ad iogethyr awsy from the 
lake in the tlirec»iion of ilui iawin They 
asiiirodiy pri-sonicd a gomewLat singular 
fippwirance'-' 'hoiU dripping witli nothing 
0,11 their lioadH. iiml the lady's Imir flowing 
in afet tmmrn DV<?r her shoulders. But 
fortumilidy Hu-y iinmuntered no one until 
they rcaclind the maanmi Imildings: and 
then, cB the lady imnwdiiitfdy eonduofced 
CHir imro into a narrow and dark street, 
the h.At piiraotis they didms^t there, 
look no imi’licuhir nolioa of them. 

Iti' lids nianiior they prociisdea until 
they rmahwl ft glooiiiydooking building, 
whores kmp wm Imrning over fcheen- 
traiw. Here the lady pulled Wl, ti»' 
soindi of whieli is they ^ mil »IeoeIyii*i 
»«, . SN^med fts if lUBftnafcing from some 
eloifttwd- ■■ or oif®ro*llto Tto door 
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was almoafe immediatiely opened by an 
individual bearing a light i and Jocelyn at 
once recognised the gentleman with whom 
he had that afternoon dined at the adjacent 
village. 


CHAPTEE OLL 

THE TWO DOOES AT THE END 
OP THE PASSAGE, 

This recognition was mutual : and tlie 
lady at once noticed, with evident surprise, 
that her deliverer from the depths of Lake 
Leman was acquainted with the person 
who had just opened the door in obedience 
to her summons. 

“ You know Dr. Maravelli, then ?” slio 
immediately said, fixing her eyes upon our 
hero, and speaking in E ranch. 

"I had the pleasure of dining in his 
company to-day,” answered Loftus, in the 
same language : “ but I was not then 
acquainted with his name. Nor did I 
anticipate the pleasure of so soon meeting 
him again.*’ 

“ It seems as if we were destined to be 
thrown in each other’s way,” said Mara- 
velli, with a courteous smile : “ and I at 
once accept that destiny hy bidding you 
welcome to my house. It I did not give 
rou an invitation hither when wo parted 
}his afternoon, it was through no disincli- 
nation But, Ah I you are both drip- 

ping wet 1 Yes— and hatleas the ono— . 
without scarf and bonnet the other ! Good 
heavens — all tins denotes a splash in the 
Lake ” 

“An accident which befell me,’* the 
lady hastened to observe, “and to which 
I am indebted for the honour of this 
gentleman’s acquaintance. Or rather, I 
should say, I am indebted to him for my 
life : and you will admit, Dr, Maravelli, 
that I could not do otherwise than invite 
him hither to obtain such change of 
raiment as you may be enabled to afford ?” 

'* Oh I for that matter no time shall be 
lost,’* exclaimed the doctor: *and not 
only change of raiment too, but a bed 
shall be cheerfully placed at your disposal, 
sir,” he continued, addressing himself to 
Jocelyn. 

Then, leading the way, he hastily sum- 
moned his housekeeper Mavolfca, to whose 
care the lady resigned herself : while he 
conducted Jocelyn up a wide but gloomy 
staircase, along a passage with an array of 
chamber-doors on either side, and the 
aspect of which was precisely such as 


would 1)0 ascribed by a romance-wrifeeriioa 

house that was haunted. Opening one of 
the doors, the doctor sliowed Jocelyn into 
a bedchamber, handsornoly furnished, bafe 
in a sombre sfjyle. The draperies 
heavy — two or throe largo cupboards of a 
(lark-staincal wood filled up the recesses-^ 
and there was jiltogether an absanee of 
that ligfitness, {dioorfulness, and elegance 
whici) usiioiiy comhine as tlie attributes 
of sleeping apartments in the city of 
Geneva. 

Jo(!olyn did not, lio waver, loiter to dwell 
particuhirly upon tlie foituros of the 
cliiiml)er, l)ut liaafionoi’l to divest himself of 
Ids own dripping app-irel, and assume the 
entire cliange whi!j!i Dr. IVIaravelli placed 
at Ids dis|)OB:il. By liho time he liad thus 
shifted his iMirnont, the phyBician returned 
to conduct him downstairs, to a handsome 
dining-room, wlioro a table was spread for 
supper. 

“And now,” said Dr, Maravelli, “you 
must inform mo bow tids accident took 
place V” 

“You must know,” answered Jocelyn, 
“ that after we stipiratod at the village, I 
was seduced by tht) loveliness of the even- 
ing to ramble again itito the ouvirons ere I 
caTue on to Geneva. But not noticing how 
time was slippiTig aw:iy, nor how far I was 
walking, I presuidly reacjhod the border of 
tlia lake, In a few minutes I hoard a 
heavy plunge*-^a sidash -a gurgling sound 

“ Ah I I undorntand,” said Maravelli. 
“My fair lodger, wito U most romantically 
fond of twilight walks atnl moonliff 
rambles, was roving in that same direction 
when she full irn-.eh / Homo pirts of the 
Lake are danih'j’ous enough for the incau- 
tious atrolier during the obscurity. And 
so you had the good fortune to rescue her? 
Then you have noH as yet taken up your 
quarters at any particular place ia 
Genova ?” 

** No,” replied Loftua. “ And now that 
I bethink rnc, my prolonged absence from 
the village-inn must excite the strangest 
suspicions. The landlord will fancy some 
accident has occur rotb-^ «or that I have pur- 
posely fled.” 

“ I will despatch soma om thithor, with 
any message you choose to send,” said 
Maravelli. “ Of course you accept of such 
hospitality as my humble dwelling can 
afford for this night T* 

“ I shall do so with gratitude,** return- 
ed Jocelyn : and if to-morrow you can help 
me to suitable lodgings you will add to the 
obligations under which I am already 
placed towards you* Xo speak plainlyi I 
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hava business to transact of a somewhat 
Mioafca nature ; and it accords with my 
purposes to remain in striot suedusion at 
Ganevafor a day or twod 
Then you wish to lind a (luiot retired 
lodging?” said l\huMvelii ; “in fact, a 
place where you will he sotnire ay/iinst tlie 

pryiags of impertimmt f-urlosity^^- “ 

“Such is oxaotiy my dusiias" rotiirnod 
Jocelyn. “ I seek for tlt(3 utmost privai'.y 

M 

“Then it is possible/' said .\r*!mveli!, 
in a musing tone, “ that 1 mysnlf eui am 
oommodata you. Jhit I must sim what 
Madam Bobarts says upon the p-dnt, as I 
never taka one lodger to tbo armeycimso of 
another— and very seldom gtuddemtm at 
all.” 

“Ah! what of rno?*’ t^x*daime<l ilu^ lady 
whom Jocelyn liad resiuitid fromti w it'.sry 
gravoi as slie enttirod th room at tiio 
moment. 

She had changed all htir apparel, but 
was still dressed in half-mourniipp with 
her hair now arranged in maHHive hands. 
She looked what may ho termed intma-d- 
ingly hsndsome • -b)!* hIio wss deciilndly 
possessed of a very fmt) pernon and of 
striking features, although her i-huok.s 
were colourless and even Huidunn and an 
expression of prob>und melancholy aaits 
upon hor couritenance. 

“I was just obaurvinip madam/' saiil 
’Dr. Maravolii, as witli the gnrat-Hi lanpect 
he placed a cliair for her, “ that if van im<l 
no objection to this gentleman hcr jining ft 
lodger in my house for a short time • a vmy 
short timo» 

Under any other cireuniHtiiucf^a tha?! 
those which have this cvtjning occurred/’ 
interrupted the lady, witli a pHKniiiar look 
and significant tone nhe addresseil her- 
self to the doctor, “ ! ahould dnni/mdly 
have objected to any such armrig«miisni/*' 
“les, Madame Koherte-- 1 know it, ! 
know it/* Maravolii litisfeimod to observe. 

Under any other drcmiiiiUnaes no doubt: 
but as thig^ganMeman wiin so proviikmtiab 
ly thrown in your way %o snateh you from 
a watery grave, I think that ho may at 
OUO0 be ragardad in the light of ti friend— 
something more than a miiro acciittinianoo 
QSpeoially as h© is a countryman of your 
ewn— ■ 

•This is pracisaly tha view which I 
of the matlsr/^ said th© lady, who, it 
appeared, pasaad by Ih© name of Mifdatm 
Awrfs; “'and thatefort, if this gonfcli- 
man~-.But wa art art m yob itratiigers to 

olheir by namoi** sh© adclicl with a 
** tboagb alreiwif spiJkteg 


,, SRIVILLIFUTTUR 

The name that figures upon my pass- 
port,” said our Imro, “ m Jocelyn Loftns.''' 

Ah ! ’ ejaculated Mrs. Eoberts, with 
a sudden start ; ami she surveyed our hero 
with evident surprise, curiosity, and 
in tori st. 

“jsit possible this name is known to 
you / ’ aslvod Jocelyn, though not witih any 
rnistrust or alirrrn : for there was soma- 
Iddng in the lady’s manner, language, and 
imleud her whole a|>|)ea ranee, whicli oon- 
viiHvcd iiim tliat lier own sorrows what- 
uv{)r thuy might 1 ) 0 , were of too deep and 
iibsorbnig a char.icter to permit her to 
liar i »our truacirerous designs towards 
anuf.her : and tboru was altogether an air 
of iMuiine frankness and sincerity about 
Imr whicli placed Jocelyn quite at his ease 
on IJcd,. hui<l. 

“ Vms- -tho name of Jocelyn Loftus is 
indeed known to me/' she answered; 'and 
honourably ho/’ ---then tuiming to Dr. 
Minundii, nhu Slid, “ Uy all means, if you 
c.an accommodate this gentleman, do so# 
You havm just hoard that ids name is 
known to me -J. t^an assure you it is one 
that would not disgrace tho interior of a 
palace !” 

It was now Jocelyt/s turn to survey 
with asionishmont, curiosity, and interest 
ibis lady who thus frankly and generously 
hutrunc a gvnrantoo for Ida roa|)t'ctahility, 
and who likewise spoke of him in such 
ll iltoring, terms. But she made a rapid 
Hi :n to him unp.ircuivud hy Maravelli, to 
inldfiutu that thin was not tho moment for 
farther exphuiatiuns ; ami ho accordingly 
withdrew his inquiring looks and held 
hack Idle Verbal questiong that wore about 
to issue from his tongue. Almost at the 
same momunt tho dour oponed ; and tb© 
doctur's lioueu- keeper* Mavolta, mitered 
bearing a tray on which ware se mad dishes 
that Heat forth a savoury perfume# 

*' Ami now, by tho by/’ said AfaravelHi 
** rtdaiive to thw lutmsage which you desire 
to bo sent to the village-inn ?** 

“ If it be umlcraiooil that I am to take 
up my iiuartersat your house,*’ answered 
Jocelyn* “ lot my beggago be feichtcl from 
tho inn— tho bill paid— aiuifehe post-ohaise 

missed back to Olmmbery, where I hired 
il/* ■ 

Thus ipmkiog* Jocelyn produced money 
from his purse to defray the items alluded 
to ; and Mavolfca was at ouoe charged with 
lha duty of desp&tohiog a messenger to the 
viltaga-fan# 

The physiekn, Mrs, Boberte* and 
Joeolyn now safe clown to supper; and 
during the nml the convemfcion turned 
upon a v«iaty of iadiimwit lopte* The 
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lady, though evidently oppressed by a pro- 
found sense of altiiction, — and also sultoiiiig 
from the oxbaiisting inliuosiccs of her two 
immersions in the Wiitor and till too ex- 
oitemeut which had accompanied those 
attempts at self-destruction -^-ruavertheleas 
proved an agreeable companion. She strove 
to be cheerful ; and as her coviveraational 
powers were hy no nrjans liiusted, she 
could not make such an eiTort witlmut buc- 
ceeding to a certain extent. As lor iVfara- 
velli, be gave free scope to tliat garrulous 
propensity whioli lie reallv possessod when 
apart from the considerations of linsiness : 
and thus, altogether, Jocelyn spent iiy no 
means an unpleasant evening. 

But still ha was under the inlluonco of 
no ordinary sentiment of curiosity. V/lio 
was this Madame or Mrs. Eoliorts, 
avowedly living under a feigned name at 
the bouse of tbeGenovtso physician? His 
wife she assuredly wae not ; hecaiiao if so, 

why should the fact be concealed ?•■* and 

his mistress she did not seam to l)c\ inas- 
much as be treated bar with tlio utmost 
deference and respect instead of with 
familiarity, Indood, her own deportment 
was such as to convinco Jocelyn that aiu) 
was really what was repiX}Sent0d-.^--4iain(ily, 
a lodger in Dr. Maraveili's house and a 
boarder at his table. But was it not a 
singular dwelling for a lady to cliooae ? 
Whether married or a widow, there seem- 
ed something imprudent or suspicious in 
her fixing her residence benoatli such a 
roof. And that she tc’m.s’ a lady by liirth, 
education, and social position, was boyonci 
all doubt. That sbe bad moved in tlia vary 
best circles, too, was also apparent : for in 
the course of conversation she lot slip a 
few allusions to personages of the highest 
rank in England, and with whom slio was 
evidently acquainted. Nor ware these 
allusions made with the air of one who 
artfully and purposely suffers her l)rilliant 
connexions, thus to transpire : but what- 
ever Mrs, Eoberta said of this kind, was 
given utterance to in all frankness and 
sincerity. Who then could she be — this 
lady who was surrounded by so much 
mystery? 

Of course Jocelyn had not failed to 
observe how intent she was uijon soma 
inward woa, even while struggling to seem 
cheerful and to force herself to take a due 
share in the conversation. Her double 
attempt at suicide had indeed proven that 
the grief which she cherished was of the 
most poignant nature ; and during the 
occasional pauses which occurred in the 
discourse, Jocelyn observed a sudden ax- 
prassion of ineffable anguish sweep over 


her foafciires. and thon he auccaeded withso 
sitiialicr a gloo!!! tb:it it was by no means 

dihicuili to undorBtaud tlraf; she osperienc' 

0*1 tho gO'uling sonsa of a duop wrong and 
elioriBl.iail an iinphuaible vaugoance. 

Thera was a suspicion which Jocelyn 
hml formed eoncorning tliis lady from fc|ig 
Vary hrsfi mo mot ha had drag'p^d liar fodh 
from tho w.il.ar : for tlioM as lior garuianta 
clung (dosaly to hm-, her slaip ) appaaradto 
jmli(rita that alui was in tho way to hecoaje 
a niothma fhit ii|iom tihs idea the natural 
citdicany of onr horobi fouiings did not 
purMsit liiiM to clwuli, ovo’i in tho deep 
ratiOBB of his own soul. At tho same tima 
if this HURpiiuoii win-o cor root, and if she 
W(n*o a wiihnv, as hur mourning garment; 
led him to IxJiuvo {aitliough she wore noli 
tliO widow’s ca|) nor (diaracdsnriHtic sleeve), 
tlnm would t'nc r/irciiirisl, anco afford a clue 
to tho road in g of tlie mystery concerning 
lior. Induced, it would tlion oven hecotna 
almost intoliigihlo enough, without waiting 
to hnar idio tala frn'.n hm* own lipe, why 
she S()u:’!il the rutdi‘'':n*r st of a physician’s 
liouHo in a edty so f rjtnovcd from her 
nativt) .England. 

When supper was over. Dr, Alaravelli 
rose from tho tahlo ami h(>ggod to apologise 
for a hrinf ahsonn.o on f.hn, phs.i. thalj ho had 
p.itinmt to visit. .h)t*;dv!i and Mrs, Roberts 
wortJ acn-o rdingjy loft ado no togofJiar. 

MadimiJ' B;ud uur hero, rjow addraSB- 
ing tho lady in IhigjiH!!, after a brief 
siloMoc, wliicdn had foliowol tho closing of 
tho door linhiml Iha. M'ariivoili ; *‘you will 
pardon mo for annkin:! (.hn uarlieafe oppor- 
tunity to revive fd:-? topic winch was 
ongagjjjg, tis tunj m"n,v -I nuja!) relative to 
your knowludgi) of my uamo~-d' 

“ 1 not only know tlio iuimo of Jocelyn 
Lofius.” said .Mrs. jh,)l)oris, witli a paeuiiar 
look, 1)11 1 also that which is really yonr 
own.” 

“ Ah I” ujaciilatod our hoio : thou hoW 
is it that I am thus known to you.” 

“Hush ! wo ruay !ii)t spoak upon these 
maiturB now or horn,” iniorruptod tho lady. 
“ Tho doctor may rtiiurti at jusy moment— 
or he may overhear ub from soma adjacent 
room: for this is a straiiga rambling house— 
okbfaahiomd and tortuous in its arrange* 
monta as a feudal easfcio ; and there is uo 
knowi?)g from what neighbouring apart- 
ment our host may listen to anytliing that 
is taking place in tliis I” 

Than do you not think that he has 
really gone out?” inquirod Jocelyn, 

** I dare say he hasj^ replied the lady: 
** but it is quito poasibla he may retunr 
sooner than we expeei# He says that ha 
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does noli unclerstod English: bufc pruclenco 
forbids us from relying on thab averment.” 

“Then will you, madam” asked docjclyn 
“give me an early opportunity of convers- 
ing with you alone, and in some place 
where we shall be free from interruption?” 

“Yes— for I also wish to converse with 
you— and the sooner tlio better,” said 
Mrs. Roberts. “I am acquainted with 
your object— I know your tiesigm-^arid 
if I can possil)ly f o r ward it — —Rut licro 
am I doing precisely what I counselled you 
not to do— that is, talking on private 
matters ” 

“ And yet wliat susponBo shall I remain 
in until opportunity serves for the pro- 
mised explanations !” said Jocelyn. “Wlion 
can you favour mo — 

"To-night, if you will,” ohsorved Mrs. 
Eoberts, after a few moment’s rotlection. 
“We will meet when the liouso is quiet 
—then as if instantaneously understanding 
what an equivocal construction might ho 
put upon this proposal, she hast^med to 
observe, “1 bavo no doubt you will bo 
located in on 0 of the roornH opening from 
the long passage on tlio first floor. At the 
end of that passage is a drawing-room, 
looking on the garden at the hack of the 
house* I will 1)0 thoro within half -an- hour 
from the time that tlio liousehold retires to 
rasfe.” 

Jocelyn who at onc;o compreliondod tho 
delicacy which pronspted this arrangement, 
thanked the lady tor the appoiTitmont so 
given, and promised to avail himself of it. 
They then talked upon indilTnrent maitere; 
and in a few minutes T)r. I^l iravelii came 
back. Soon afterwards iMrs. ifoborts 
rose for tho purpose of retiring to her own 
room; and when ahe had t:ikcn her 
departure, tho doctor stid to doeolyn, 
“Now, without Seeking in any way to 
penetrate into your affairs of your husinoss 
at Genova, permit mo to obsorvo iliat if I 
can forward your views or assist you in any 
way, I shall feci dolightod to do so.” 

Our boro thanked tho physician for this 
proposal— guardedly observing tliat if he 
required ids succour ho would avail hiumeif 
of it. He thou r< quoetod to ho allowed to 
retire for tho night ; and lie wasaccording^ 
ly conducted to the same bod-room where 
he had ere now changed his apparel. 

His baggage had boon duly fetched from 
the village-inn, and was in tho chamber 
allotted to him. He accordingly whiled 
away the time by taking out the things that 
he should ^require for hia morning^s 
toilette, until he thought it time to repair 
to«rtom indiaited by Mri, Bohtrtef 


She had said that she would be there half- 
an-hour after the household should have 
retired and when the establishment was 
silent : but heaven knows it had all along 
been silent as tho tomb. Indeed the 
silence of that house had something omi- 
nous and appalling in it. It seemed the 
silence of the dead. Though Jocelyn was 
in all the vigour of youth— -with the fine 
glowing intellect of earliest manhood — 
endowed with the loftiest courage and the 
noblest spirit, yet did he fee! as if the 
interior aspect of that house, so sombre 
and HO gloomy, were sirificient to damp bis 
energies and fill him with melancholy fore- 
bodings. He thought of the passage 
ouiside, v^ith its two arrays of doors ; and 
ho wondered if those rooms were tenanted 
by lodgers, or if they were left to dilapida- 
tion and decay. Tiiat they were for the 
moBt part unoccupied ho folt convinced — > 
not moroly because ho had neither seen 
nor heard of any lodger save Mrs. Roberts, 
hut likewise because it was impossible that 
tlm house could be so still if there were 
so many inhabitants bonaath its roof. 

However, Jocelyn’s rellections were cut 
short by tlie arrival of the moment when 
he doomed it fit to issue forth from bis 
cliambor and seek the drawing-room men- 
tioned by Mrs. Roberts. He opened the 
door noiselessly — took the candle in his 
hand--— and proceeded steaitliily along tha 
passagt?. Tlie boards croaked under his 
feet.-»-tha light throw strange shadows 
upon the wall -- and riocelyn felt, not as if 
ha wore threatentjd by any clanger, but as 
if he ware doing something that was 
wrong. It was a feeling of uneasiness 
perfectly int6liigil)le and natural under the 
circumstances. 

On reaching the end of tho passage, he 
suddenly found himself placed in an 
awkwafi'd dilemma: for there were two 
doors fronting him, and he knew not 
which to choose. He examinod both the 
doors carefully, in order to ascertain if a 
light glimmered through the key-hole of 
either : but no— all was darkuiss. He 
stooped down and peeped — he likewise 
listened at each key- hole : but darkness 
and silence seemed to reign within either 
apartment. What was ha to do ? Should 
he retrace his steps to his own ohamber 
and return presently? Or had the lady 
been deceiving him ? And now, for tha 
first time, did it occur to Loftiis that soma 
treachory might bo intended him. Yet 
how and what? No, it could not be. 
Tha lady had not thrown herself in his 
way to seduce him to that house ; thei r 
ma^in^ bad been purely accidental; and 
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therefore was it unlikely indeed that cbanoe 
had thus led hitii through such a train of 
cirourr.' stances into any net previously 
spread to enmesh him. 

All these reflections passed rapidly 
thi'ough Jocelyn’s mind in loss than a 
minute, and reaiSSiired by the conclusion 
to which he came, he resolved upon push- 
ing the present adventure to the end. 
He accordingly opened one of the doors at 
a venture, and walked into tho room with 
which it commuoicatod. No one was 
there : and Jocelyn was irnmediitoly about 
to retreat, when perceiving a numl)er of 
implements used in chornical pursuits, ho 
was impelled by a feeling of curiosity to 
pause for an instant and take a closer 
survey of that apartment. 

It was not larg( 3 — ”liad no app{3aratico of 
a drawing-room — -and tlierefore couhl not 
be the one to which Mrs. Roberts hinl 
alluded. Indeed, it reSQm\>h3d an alche- 
mist’s study, save and exceyit that tins 
furnace insepaa’able from such a pluv.,) was 
not there. A gloomy- lookirpg jqiartinont 
was it, with these irnplc 3 inents of fantastic 
shapes scattered about^-a huge voluirio, 
secured with dingy braz/cn clasps, lying on 
the floor — and largo cupl)oards occopying 
the deep recesses,.— all sewing to co!ijuro 
up ideas of those laboratories of tlio middle 
age where sages pursued thoir rosoarches 
deep into the night, patiently awaiting the 
happy moment (but a rnomoTit wliich never 
came) when the philosophor's stone sliouhl 
appear in precipitation at tlm botdioin of a 
crucible, or tho elixir of life aliould distil 
drop by drop from tlio lips of a rtiiorf, 1 

Jocelyn was so struck by tlio tq>p,nr:iucm 
of this chain V)or, that ho forgot for the 
moment his appointment with IMrs. Roberts 
and all the other circumstances whiidi h id 
so recently been paramount in his mind. 
Indeed, ha felt a strong inclination to open 
that massive volurno and exami no its non- 
tents: but the next instant he hluslmd 
with vary shame at the bare idea of thus 
penetrating 'into the secrets which yiar- 
tained to Dr. Maravelli, if secrets timy 
indeed ware. 

But as he stood in the middle of that 
room, gazing around by the light of tho 
candle which he held in his hand, lie 
became aware of a powerful odour of spices 
which gradually stole upon his senses ; 
and this was mingled with another Birujll, 
of a far different charaekr, and whicli 
seemed to be that of death 1 It was 
Strange how these two odours struck 
simultaneously, and yet so distinctly and 
differently, upon the olfactory nerve : but 
5FO it was--.and the notion of somthing 


emhalnied speedily forced itself 
Jocelyn’s irnaginatiou. 

It WHS now quite mechanically— ia^eed 

altogether in an unpreinoditatod way— that 
jjoftus openod one of tlio cupboard doorg 
v/hicli stood ajar. Bui;, hoavciia I bo^ 
sudden and convuhoive W:is the start which 
he gave, :is two rows of luirnan heads 
l)ri::itIod u|3 lieforo Iris views. Yes— there 
tlioy wore — two raeigc-s of hiunan heads 
looldng out at liini wiili fixed and glassy 
gaze from tho re;‘,(!SS'\s of that cupboard 1 
B u t 0 u r h 0 r i ) ’b i o r r o i* a i is on] y mo raentary, 
Hideous and Hhoeking as tho spectacle 
might he, ho was not a chii'l to ha terrified 
by it : ho rce-oilotl in horror, but be 
tronddial not with alarm. On the contrary 
ho now iospaefcod fdiose heads rnora closely 
and liO found that, being caibalraed, they 
were as ho susjjuc-tod tho Bourcea of the 
hlcndod odours whieli had struck so power* 
fully on his sons:n But ho also observed 
that ibn sbavi)!i crowns woro delicately 
inarkol with :i number of linos, dividing 
th«3 Hurf:u.'.o offlio rr:inium into several 
Siu^lions, oav,b soeu.b^n ianng diatingiiislied 
l)y a figuro. insi.io tb.o cuplioard-door 
was |)i tod a piper of roforen(50S ; afld 
,lo(*.i}lyn spoodily umlorsiood that the use 
of tliOHo omh'ilnvMl lunds Was for tho study 
of |)hrcnolt)gy or uraniology, in put'Snanoe 
of ihu Hvstom.s of (fill and Bpurzheim, all 
thali time cn.gaging tho attontioii of many 
Inarnod a, mi scioniiiic imm in Europe, 

A person of .iocnlyn’s good souse could 
not of couia4o b‘cl anv antipathy towards 
Dr. Maravolli for Iriving in hm possession 
theve afieassoric.i to a most intoresiiing 
ntudy. ih', tho C'.mtrarv, lu'B g,ood opmion 
of the physician as an intolloctinl man was 
conHiilur'ibly onlramuv'l ; arid aifun did he 
long to |Hu*r ini.o that book wdiich was so 
woli si.curud with tho g,ro:it ))razon clasps. 
But no.. dm would not tbiw violate tbfl 
nauciity of a voluino which might bain, 
manusm'ipi and not in print, and thereto 
doubly Hicrcd* liulcHitl, he began to teal 
tliat I'lO wis guilty of an oitenue in even 
lingering in tins diaurhur upon tbemys* 
tariuB of which hu liad intruded. Button 
ho had not foutul the tloor locked ; atidil 
Was thoreforc uvidoni -or at least mi#,t. 
1)0 proBumotl—ihai Dr. Maravolli did BOl 
eonBidor the place as the dopoBif.ory of atij 
important HocrolB, howovor well furnishaJ 
it might ho with mirioHitios. 

IsBuiug forth from this dmmber, ad 
closing tho door carefully bobincl hm 
Jocelyn proeoodetl to tho other door facN 
tliepasiago: and without beaitatiouhai^ 
once tried it# it opeiied, revealing 
inner door oovered with soarW olo| 
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}his our hero likewise pushed opou ; and 
he tonnd himself in a drawing-room 
^here a lamp was Imrning upon the table, 
and Mrs. Eobarts was pacing to and fro, 
apparently in a very agitivted maiMior. 

■' “Pardon me, madam — I am afraid I 
have kept you waiting;’ said Jocelyn, as 
closing the two doors, lie advanced into a 
spacious room, which though well furnish- 
eJ partook of tliat same somhre aspect 
that charactr3riS0d tlio entire eBt:ii)]iHhniont. 
“The truth is, I misicok the :ip:irtment. 
Not perceiving a light glinunoring through 

the key-hole or underneath tho door 

“Because of this inner djor;’ obsorvod 
the lady, “ I forgot to toll .you, in tlio 
hurry of our discourse uru now, winch 
door it was at tlie end of tlie |):!SSago that 
communicated wit li tho d ra w i!ig- room. 
Theotheri I believe, m tliculocior’s hr.nbor- 
room, for liis clioniical a|j|) vratus. I onco 
peeped in — but not liking the apisoaranco, 
did not cross tho tiiresltolih” 

“Pormyown part/’ oi>scrvt:d docoiyn 
“I cannot help woiidoring that you 
find oourago enougli to live in this gloomy 
abode- — 

“ Courage, indued !” said Mrs, Bohurts 
bitterly: “ had you luot a pretty gpeciraon 
of my cowardice this tiVtming ?' ’ 

“Pardon motor making an olniurvation 
so indiscreet -- so improper;* interrupted 
Jocelyn. “ hcliovo mo, madam, 1 would 
not for tho world aggravato your sorrow* 
It is, beyond douht, already too great for 
you to endure 1 No - not for worhls would 
lenhanco it!” ho added with that generous 
vehemenco which showed that tho as.uir- 
ance came gushing up from the rccossus of 
his heart. 

“I holieve you— J holiovo you, Mr. 
Lofius,” said tho lady, oKtetuiing her 
hand towards him : then, with a peculiar 
smile suddenly appearing upon her counts- 
nauoe, she said, ’* J suppose tiiat .1 am to 
call you Mr. Loftue 

,, “Yea— if you please;’ was tho quick 
response. ‘*That other iiamo-- 1 believe 
thatl have renouiieod it for over — -But 
no matter — 1 await in anxiety any oxpla* 
nations you may have to give mo—” 

'*Mr. lioftus,” resumed the lady,- aio- 
tioning him to take a seat, attd placing 
herself iu a chair at a little distance from 
the one which ho took ; in the first place 
I must speak about myself After what 
has occurred this evening you have a right 
to know something about me. I know full 
.well what you would say* You would tell 
the servii» you have reudired me 

liai, 1ti VAtiT* .Ltiv AbtlW 
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upon my confidence. But I think other- 
wise. At all events I feel as if heaven 
itself threw you in my way! I cannot fancy 
that it was a mere accident-one of the 
common incidents of life -which thus 
brought us together. I therefore feel a 
desire so to speak — a craving, a longing, 
to tell you somewhat of my own history. 

It seems to me as if it would be a solace 
and a consolation thus to unburthen 
myself partially to you. Nor will there 
bc^ anything indiscreet or improper in 
this: for although you are so young a 
man, and I am not so very much further 
advanced in years,” she observed, with a 
melancholy smile, ‘’yet do circumstances 
causa us to stand in the light of friends— 
so that the confidence which I may impart 
and you receive, will be such as a sister 
may communicate to a brother. Tell me 
then, Mr. Loftus — tell me,” she added, 
in a tone and with % look of p ithetio sup- 
plication^ — “will you permit me to speak 
of my sorrows and of my wrongs in your 
hearing ? * 

“ Assuredly— most assuredly, if it will 
in the slightest degree soothe your affiic- 
tions:” — and as Jocelyn thus spoke, he 
surveyed with a boundless compassion that 
lady who thus plaintively addressed him. 

“ And yet mine is but a common history 
after all,” she exclaimed, starting from her 
seat in a state of considerable excitement. 

“ It is the usual history of woman — that 
is to say, of the woman who is weak 
enough and foolish enough to forget her 
duty and plroe oonfidenea in the protesta- 
tions of deceitful man 1 Oh I Mr. Loftus, 
such has been my case. I have already 
told you that the name which I bear 
baneatb this roof is a false one : I shall 
not now tell you what my real on© is. On 
a future occasion perhaps I may do so— or 
accident may reveal it to you. But no 
matter 1 You see that 1 am a ladjf by 
education, and I trust, in manners. Such 
indeed is my social rank— such also is my 
title in our own native land, I have been 
married, but am a widow. In an evil hour 
I listened to the tale of love which a 
nobleman— handsome, elegant, and fasci- 
nating— breathed in my ears. He was 
married— and I therefore knew that he 
could not love me honourably. But, 0 
Mr. Loftus 1 I listened to the dictates of 
my heart in preference to those of reason : 
in the tide of passion all prudence and 
propriety were swallowed up. Several 
strange and romantic circumstances oom- 
hbieA to precipitate my fall. But on these 
X need ml dwellt^ il to aaViihbaA 
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ban of society, it is not her guilt that is 
Dunished, but her want of cunning and 
toot in concealing it. The Spartan 

ohMran in ancient times ware not 
chastised for stealing, but for their 
clumsiness in not being able to conceal 
thair thefts : and thus is it with regard 
to the frailty of ladies in fashionable 
life. But i will not pause to moralisia 
upon the point— uior do 1 soak in what 
I have said a justification or an excuse 
for my own errors. No : I have fallen, 
and I am punished for my fall. Forced 
to withdraw, as I have said, from the 
sphere wherein 1 had beeti accustomed to 
move, I came upon the Continent. This 
v^^as in »J an nary last; and 1 took up my 
abode in Paris, wliero for some weeks I 
dwelt in seciuaion. A faithful female 
friend in London, witli whom I correspond- 
ed, informed mo from time to time that my 
noble lover -sliould I not ratlior say, 
destroyer of my peace -was reported to be 
still upon the Continent. Suddenly an 
idea struck me —and I marvelled that it 
had not entered my mind liofore. What if 
I wore to seek lum —endeavour to bring 
him back to my arms —make him atone for 
the wrong he had done me by the present 
tenderness arul future constancy of his 
behaviour towards me ? I longed to seek 
him for tliif 4 purpo.so. But my pride stood 
in the way ! As a woman I had been wrong- 
ed— as a womafi 1 craved for revenge* 
Bevenge 1 no, not if he would love me atiill 
A few more weeks passoil— -and at length I 
found — —Oh I how can 1 confess the 
humiliating truth to vou, Mr. Loftus? 
- — But still it must he told -atul that 
truth is, I bo(iame p-iin fully awartj t.hat my 
dishonour would hear its fruit -that 1 was 
in the way to become a mother—’* 

Mrs. Koberis avertetl her bead while 
she made this avowal in low and tremulous 
accents ; then with a profound sign she 
became auddetdv sileiit, dotadyn felt all the 
awkwardness of their relative position- 
ha, a young man, alone at that midnight 
hour with her, a your>g woman — and she 
making these strange and painful revealings 
to his ears, while he experienced for her a 
sympathy and a compasHion to which how- 
ever he knew not how to give expression I 
lor when a woman, young and handsonoa, 
is not only frail, but makes an avowal of bar 
frailty — words of sympthy which a generous 
hearted young man, himself young and 
handsome, would utter might so easily be 
construed into advances of a tender and 
improper character* It might even be 
supposed that he was taking advantage of 
that' very weakness whioh the frail one 


avowed, in order to obtain the gratification 
of his own selfish desires. Jocelyn, noble- 
hearted as ha was generous and high- 
minded, was nevertheless man of the world 
enough to appreciate alike the delicacy and 
the awkwardness of his position, in the 
light which wa have just been pointing it 
out. Thus was it that he forbore from 
giving expression to the sympathy which 
he in reality experienced towards this 
wronged and afflicted lady* 

“When I could no longer conceal from 
myself this truth which I have just 
avowed,** she proceeded at length, but still 
with half-averted countenance, on which 
the blood mantled and then fled as abrupt- 
ly again beneath the olive hue of her 
complexion, — “ I I’esolved to seek him who 
is the father of the babe winch T liear in 
my bosom. All hesitation vanished ; my 
mind was made up. Thinking no more of 
revenge, but only of love and tenderness, I 
took my departure from Paris. This was 
in the beginning of March — and I proceed- 
ed into Germany. Being rich, Mr. Loftus 
— although you find me living in this close 
seclusion now — I had ample means to 
enable to prosecute the search I had 
undertaken. It was a search after a lover 
— and I had resolved if I succeeded in 
finding him, I would say, 'Rekirn not to 
youf own home in Hngliifid ; renounce 
7 'f, abandon it for my sake I W'<r7,s‘ it not 
your own proposition at the time of my 
fall that 1 should dare public opinion to 
become your mistress openly ? Now then 
do I call upon you to accept me in that 
light. It will cost you no pang to desert 
a to if e xohom you do not love for a 
mistress whom you haoe declared you 
adore. And, behold! I will place my 
fortune at your feet ; all that J possess 
shall be yours. There is no sacrifice that 
I am not prepared to make for you, so 
that when my as yet unborn infant 
comes into the world it may at least he 
received in the arms of a father /’—in 
the hope of finding him to whom I might 
thus address myself, did I travel through-* 
out Germany ; but I could obtain no trace 
of him* I passed into Italy. It was now 
the beginning of April and at Milan I 
succeeded in hearing tidings of an in- 
dividual exactly answering bis dosor^iption, 
but passing under a falsa name. Several 
months, I learnt, had elapsed since he was 
there ; and on prosacuting my inquiries I 
discovered, beyond all possibility of 
mistake, that he was sedulously pursuing a 
rival with bis addresses* Yes— he, had 
been seen by domestics belonging to the 
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hofiel afi which ho resided! Bufj where- 

fore need I enfeor infco these particulars ? 
Suffice it to say that I obtained the fullest 
proof of his infidelity ; but following up 
the clue, I came on to Geneva. A fortnight 
only has elapsed, since I arrived in this 
city, where, if additional evidence were 
wanting I discovered enough to convince 
me that instead of abandoning myself to 
dreams of hope and love, ’tis for me to 
think either of despair or of vengeance. 
The unsettled state of Franca and 
Germany, in consequence of the return of 
Napoleon from Elba., has determined mo to 
fix my abode for the present at Geneva, 
Here at least does tranquillity continue ; 
and it does not appear probable that the 
peace of the little Republic will bo dis- 
turbed, no matter what turn events may 
take in the north of Europe. I must in- 
form you that on arriving at Geneva a 
fortnight ago, and on discovering those 
additional proofs of my noble lover’s 
infidelity to which I have alluded, I was 
seized with so sudden and alarming an ill- 
ness that it became necessary to summon 
medical aid. .Dr. Maravelli was sent for ; 
and of course he perceived my condition. 
To him did I make known my intention of 
remaining at Geneva ; and I revealed to 
him enough of my history to enable him to 
understand that I sought seclusion for a 
few months while passing through the 
crowning ordeal of my disgrace. Accklont 
had thus thrown me in the way of the 
very man who could provide me with the 
accommodation I required ; for it appears 
that the doctor’s bouse is one of retirement 
for ladies to whom such temporary 
aeolusion becomes a matter of convenience 
or necessity. His chief patronossesi or 
rather patients, are foreign ladies who 
come hither from different parts, and even 
from distant quarters of Europe, to conceal 
their shame and endure its consequences 
beneath his roof. Now may you under- 
stand, !Mr. Doftus, wherefore you find me 
in such a place. You can likewise com- 
prehend why the doctor appealed to me for 
my consent ere be departed from the usual 
routine of his household arrangements by 
receiving you as a lodger. Had there been 
oliber ladies dwelling here at the present 
time, he would not perhaps have offered 
thus to accommodate you ; but I am at this 
moment the only unhappy fieing of my sex 
located under such circumstances within 
these gloomy walla.*’ 


‘With regard to that ineideni-^^j 
dreadful incident/’ slia resumed, “ 
made us acquaintoil tins evening, and has 
rendered me iruloljted to you for my life 

that most wretched life which you so 

nobly rescued Oh 1 it was in a sudden 
paroxysm of despair tliat I sought death in 
the deep wtiters of Lake Leman. I had 
rambled fortli to escape from the fearful 
diilncss ar.d awful monotony of this house* 
and while roving on tlio shores of Geneva’s 
inland sea, I fell into a train of meditation 
more liarrowiipg, more goading, more 
poignant tlian any to which I had lately 
yielded. 1 thought of wlmt I once was and 
wliat T now am— -how hut a few months 
back 1 occupied an honourable, almost a 
brilliant poBition -and how I am now a 
lonely, friendless sojournor in a foreign 
clime ! I thought of my wrongs— -how 
inucli 1 Imd loved tint man, how cruelly I 
had been decajivod 1 Hut worst of all, I 
retlectod tliaf. in a few monilis more I 
should give birth to a cl did on whom I 
could bestow no mother’s fostering care— 
but whom, if it liwal, I sliouid have to 
abandon to the care of Btrangors ; and that 
amongst those strangers niiist it l)o roared, 
never to know a parent’s fondness nor 
endearing love 1 Oli 1 Mr. Loftua, natural- 
ly do T posstiBs a good li('iaj’t»™.a kind, 
loving, and affoctionato disposition ; and ii 
was not therefore withciit emotion that I 
could contemplate the notiassity of tearing 
myself away from the child who in a sliort 
tirao will SCO the light, H; was this re- 
flection iliat drove mo to despair 1 Madness 
was in my brain — 1 frit as if I myself were 
an outcast, and tha.t a (jurso would ba 
(intailod upon the hend of my child if I 
suffercHl it to come into tho world. Frantic 
—frenzied— hanislied ns it vyare iiy the 
horror of my thoughts from the realms of 
hope, I resolved to |)ut an ond to my own 
wretched cxisteniie and tonninato that of 
my yet unborn haho at the anno time. But 
mim hour wa.s not yet comci ; Providence 
interposed to save rnfv-.atnl yon, ray 
genarous deliverer, were made the in- 
atrumont of haavoi/a merciful and 
inscrutable purpose!** 

The lady ceased : and covering her face 
with her hands, again she wept— and again 
was there a long interval of silence. 

‘‘ You are now acquainted with as much 
as it is needful for you to know of my sad 
history/* she said, at length breaking 
silence after a much longer pause than any 
previous one. ** I would offer to assist 
you in the generous enterprise which you 
have in view : but I know not whether, 
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there be any way in which I can forward 

yOUJ* aitDS* 

Jocelyn, after thanking Mrs. Roberts for 
the proffer of assistance which she had 
iust given, proceeded to describe in a brief 
maaner the circumstances of his lata impri- 
socment— thus accounting for the long 
delay which had occurred since he set out 
from England on his present mission ; and 
without mentioning any names, he observ- 
ed that the Princess was so surrounded by 
gecret enemies and spies that he knew not 
how to obtain access to her. 

“Gan you not boldly present yourself at 
lihe villa to-morrow,’* asked Mrs. Roberts, 
"and demand an interview with her Royal 
Highness 

There are certain ladies in her house- 
hold,” returned Jocelyn, “ who would 
hesitate at no means, however desperate, 
base, or unprincipled, in order to prevent 
me from obtaining accession to her Royal 
Highness.” 

“ Who are those ladies ?” inquired 
Mrs. Roberts hastily, and as if prompted 
by a particular motive, 

“Their name is Owen, and there are 
three sisters,” was the response. 

“Detested name 1” ejaculaten Mrs. 
Bo harts : then, in a different tone, she 
added, “ I have every reason to believe 
that one of those young ladies of whom 
you have spoken, is no very estimable 
pattern of morality and virtue — though 
heaven knows it is not for me to cast the 
first stone at her ! But I should inform 
you— -unless indeed you know it already — 
that the strangest, the most startling, in- 
deed the most astounding rumours are 
prevalent in Geneva relative to her Royal 
Highness--™ — 

“ Indeed 1” ejaculated Loftus : then as 
a sudden recollection struck him, he s^id, 
“ I remember how peculiar and how mys- 
terious was Maravelli’s manner when I 
spoke to him on this same point at the 
village- inn where wa dined together this 
afternoon.” 

“ Dr, Maravelli is acquainted with some- 
thing relative to the villa, of a dark and 
mysterious character,” observed Mrs. 
Eoberts. “ He has once or twice in- 
adveitently let fall a hint to this effect ; 
and although naturally a very cautious 
man, yet has he so far committed himself 
on one or two occasions, as to suffer me to 
perceive that he could reveal some startl- 
ing secret if he chose.” 

“But concerning wlr.om, and of what 
iiature is that secret ^ asked Loftus 


Ahi cannot sa 5 ^ Dr. Maravelli 

has never entered into particulars — has 
never even manifested the slightest ap- 
proaoh towards making me his confidant. 
Besides,” added the lady, with dignity, “ I 
should not think of encouraging a con- 
fidence calculated to place us on so familiar 
and intimate a rooting, No — he has mere!}’' 
let slip a word or two in an unguarded 
moment— but enough I repeat, to make 
me aware that he is acquainted with some 
secret which he could reveal if he ehosr*.” 

“ But the reports I'elative to the 
PriDcess,” said Jocelyn inquiringly, “ what 
is their nature ?” 

“All kinds of incredible things,” replied 
Mrs. Roberts. “Indeed, I would not 
repeat them were it not absolutely neces- 
sary that you should know all that is said 
concerning her, and were it not also that 
you would be enabled to glean these things 
from other sources ; for they are on the 
tip of every tongue, and scandal is busy 
enough with the Princess’s name. In a 
word, ’tis said that she not only intrigues 
openly and unblushingly with her equerry 
Ber garni but that she scruples not to 
receive other lovers inside the walls of the 
villa— aye and ’tis addedf too, that she has 
even given birth to a child-—- — ” 

“Heavens! is this possible?” exclaimed 
Jocelyn, starting with mingled amazement 
and indignation. “What ami to think? 
Have I indeed embarked in the cause of a 
shameless wanton, and thus laid myself 
open to become the laughing stock of the 
whole world ? or is slander doing its 
detestable work ?” 

“Pirmly and sincerely do T believe in 
the latter hypothesis,” returned • Mrs. 
Roberts. “Nevertheless, the whole affair 
is full of mystery. That one of the young 
ladies bearing the name of Owen has 

admitted a lover and here the lady 

sighed deeply— “ within the precincts of 
the villa, 1 have every reason to believe ; 
and that therefore such conduct is but too 
well calculated to bring scandal upon that 
dwelling — a scandal indeed whioh by mis- 
apprehension and mistake may attach itself 
to the Princess herself, while it is all along 
only one of her dependants who is to 
blame — ^ — ” ■■ - 

“ Good God 1” ejaculated Loftus, start- 
ing from his seat as if a flash of lightning 
suddenly thrilled through him from bead 
to foot: “I understand it all! ’Tis the 
diabolical working-out of the conspiracy!. 
Yes. yes — the truth stands revealed before 
me plain and transparent as it possibly can 
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bel Madam,” he abruptly exolaiaied, tiini- 
ing towards Mrs* Eoberfcs, “ the coosferue- 
tion you have so charitably placed upon 
the matter is the right one— and I solemnly 
assure you that her Eoyal Highness the 
Princess of Wales is innocent of all and 
everything that scandal may impute unto 
her.” 

Mrs, Eoberts ga-^ied upon our hero with 
mingled aslionisbment and delight. Indeed 
she forgot her own wrongs and her own 
sorrows in bar joy to think that tlie in- 
jured wife of the Prince Regent not only 
possessed a champion who embraced her 
causa so fervently, but who was enabled to 
vindicate her character so confidently. 

“Madam,” said Loftus, obterving the 
manner with which she surveyed him, 
“ you have to a certain extent imparted 
your afflictions to me; and I will in return 
mako known certain secrets to you. You 
have heard me speak of a conspiracy : I 
will explain what I mean — for I believe 
from certain things which you have said 
that you can assist mo in the task I have 
in hand ; and I feel assured that you 
possess the inclination to do so.” 

Jocelyn then proceeded to reveal all that 
he knew concerning the conspiracy on foot 
against the Princess, and of which the three 
Mias Owens were the instruments. Mrs. 
Eoberts listened with surprise and indig- 
nation : but when our hero had concluded, 
she said with a peculiar, emphasis, “ After 
all, I am not astonished to hear that the 
Queen of England is one of the prime 
movers of this diabolical wickedness. I 
have all along suspected that she was cap- 
able of any treachery — any cruelty 

But here Mrs. Roberts checked herself ; 
and Loftus had too much delicacy to put 
any questions to her as the opportunities 
she might have had of judging so minutely 
relative to the secret disposition of old 
Queen Charlotte. 

Eor half-an-hour longer did the conver- 
sation last between Jocelyn and the lady ; 
and it was pas' one o’clock when they 
quitted the drawing-room to return to 
their respoctive chambers. 


OHAPTEB OLIL 

THE DOCTOR’S SECRET* 

On the following morning Mrs* Bobarts 
took her breakfast in her own room, she 
being much exhausted with the incidents 
of the preoediing evening, and also on 
account of the lata hour to which she had 


sat up. Loftus and Dr. Mara velli wars 
accordingly alone together at table ; and 
when the meal^ was over, our hero sid to 
tho physician, “ I wish to have some con. 
varsation witli you on a subject of a very 
delicate nature and of the utmost im. 
portancQ.” 

“With mucli pleasure,” s^iid the doctor 
evidently not altogether ui'prepared for 
this intimation, especi-illv after the hint 
which \'S bad given Lofias on the preced- 
ing evening, to the eflajct f lint if be could 
be of any service to him bis aid should be 
cheorfullv affoiaied. “Como with me into 
my saucfii ni, wlim’o wo can talk at greater 
ease, bocauso secure against interruption. 

He tlioronpon led the way into that 
little parlour which has hoen before de- 
scribed as fitted up in a mjuiner so sombre 
as to wear quite a funeral appearance. 

“Now, Dr. Maravelii,” said Jocelyn, 
“I:wish to treat you a,s a man of tho world; 
and thorofora I will at once frankly and 
candidly inform you that I boliovo you 
have it in your power to render me a 
service for which I am able and willing to 
pay handsomely. You must not imagine 
that baeauae I am travelling Imrubly— 
unattended, and without luiy circumiafcanoe 
of pomp or show— that I am limited in my 
means : for ev{3n if my own resources did 
not onablo me to do wlmt is necessary in 
the carrying out of my plans. I altould noli 
find much difliouliy m obtaining from 
other quarters ilio supplies ueodful for the 
purpose.” 

And wliat is this service tliat you 
think I can render you V” asked I'ilaravelli, 
inwardly ohmdeiing at the preface with 
which our hero h:ui introdiused bis busi- 
ness, and wliich seemed to promise largo 
gains for the unprincipled physician. 

In your capacity, doctor,” resumed 
Loftus, who saw in the twinkling of 
Maravaili’s eyes, the lurking devil which 
personifies the love of gold in tlio heart of 
man,»*«“ you must frequeuily he called 
upon to exorcise your professional skill 
under circumstances of great secrecy — and 
no doubt in proportion to tho importance 
of the sacrat, is the fee placed in your^^' 
hands?” 

“ I believe that all profeasionai men are 
occasionally placed in such circumstances, “ 
remarked the doctor with a mysterious 
look, 

** But you especially, witliin the walls of 
Geneva/* said Jocelyn, “ considering that 
you have this spacious establishment fitted 
up expressly for the accomtnodation of 
ladies who seek temporary retirementt Iho 
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cifoiimsfcatice bespeaks you to be a man m 
whom confidence is placed ; and therefore 
jj ever there be a secret which can be 
hushed up at home, without the frail one 
being compelled to seclude herself for a 
while within these walits, you doubtless of 
all the medical men in Geneva are the one 
jjo be confided in under such circumstances” 

“You seem to understand my repute 
and my business well.*’ said Maravelli 
with a smile of still deeper meaning than 
before* “Now, there is something upper- 
most in your mind, to which all this is 
but a mere preface. Speak candidly at 
once. I that wo shall soon under- 

stand each other.” 

“Then, in plain terms,” said Jocelyn, 

“ if you will tell me what is the best paid 
secret which has recently boon entrusted 
to you, I will give you double or treble 
amount for the revelation.” 

“Gently I” said the doctor. ' Again I 
may observe that I think wa shall under- 
stand each ether ; but for me to reveal to 
you any seci^et at random will not do. I 
have several secrets-— secrets regarding the 
happiness and deeply compromising honour 
of divers noble families — Genevese, 
German, French, Italian, English — all 
which secrets are now locked up in my 
breast; and the very one whicli I may con- 
sider most Important, might not be that 
which has the same value in your eyes. 
Besides, you are not asking through mere 
curiosity : you have a motive— and conse- 
quently there is one particular secret 
which you wish to know. Give me a clue.” 

“Did not our conversation yesterday 
afford you any iiisight with regard to my 
business at Genova ?” asked docelyn. 

“ Candidly speaking,” replied Maravelli 
“methought that you were somewhat 
pressing in your queries in regard to her 
Boyal Highness the Princess of Wales.” 

“ Yes— and methought tliat you were 
likewise somewhat mysterious— I may say 
even peculiar, in the answers that you 
gave me.*' 

“In what manner f’, asked Maravelli 

“You surely can recollect what took 
place betweo!! uij^ rejoinad Jocelyn. 

“ You have spoken, as you informed me, 
on one occasion to two of the young ladies 
bearing the name of Owen : you also left 
upon my mind the impression that you 
had been within the walls of the villa ; 
and your look intimated as plainly as the 
most eloquent looks are able, that you 
could state something if you chose which 
would soon put to flight all the elevated 
notions which I might have formed relative 
(?o the honour of fche Princess of Walei*; 


Tell me, did I read aright what was passing 
in yonr mind ?” 

** Yes — to a certain extent,” answered 
Maravelli, but hesitatingly and guardedly, 

“Now, it is my habit,'* resumed Jocelyn, 

“ when having any particular clue to 
follow up through paths enveloped in 
gloom and beset with doubts and myste- 
ries, to observe the minutest circumstances 
that may assist my investigation : or in 
plainer terms, by putting two and two to- 
gether, I seldom fail at arriving at an 
accurate conclusions. Now, that you 
Dr. Maravelli are acquainted with some 
secret connected with the villa where the 
Princess resides, I am convinced. Then, 
when I find rumour declaring in bold and 
unmistakable terms that her Eoyal High- 
ness has been guilty of great profligacies, 
and even privately given birth to a child, 

I ask myself who could confirm this tale 
if not Dr, Maravelli ?” 

Jocelyn looked steadily in the physi- 
oians's face as he thus spoke ; and again 
did he perceive that sinister twinkling in 
the eyes of the Genevese which denoted 
the heart’s lust for gold. This very look 
at once served as a hint, although it was 
in reality the natural peeping forth of the 
man’s character rather than an intentional 
development of it on his part. Jocelyn, 
however, at once profited thereby ; and 
producing a pocket-book, he counted down 
Piedmont bank-notes to the value of two 
hundred louis d’or. 

“ You will not be oflended with me, 
sir,” he remarked, endeavouring to do the 
business in as delicate a way as possible, 

” if I offer this earnest of my liberal inten- 
tions towards you.” 

I cannot feel offended— -no- -I cannot 
, possibly be angry at such generosity/' 
mumbled the physcian. “But— I ought 
not' — really I ought not — that is, I don't 

think But, however. I suppose that we 

do understand each other now” — and thus 
speaking, the physician consigned the bank- 
notes to his pocket, with the evident aast 
of ofie who is satisfying the strong 
craving of an insatiate passion. “ Thai 
is just double the fee that I receiv- 
ed from Mrs Banger,” he thought within 
himself : then fixing his eyes upon Jocelyn, 
be said, “ It is indeed too true that her 
Boyal Highness the English Princess be- 
came a mother a short time ago--bar0ly 
three W0eks--for I myself brought her 
child, which was still-born, into the 
world.” 

Loftus was staggered— -and for a mo- 
ment ha certainly lost all faith in the 
possibility of the Prinoess’s virtue ; f^ 
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this inbelligence on febe doctor’s^ parfc was 
given with an astnarance, a sincerity, and a 
solemnity that pat his truthfulness almost 
beyond a doubt- But still Jocelyn had 
resolved to sift the iua.tter to the very 
botfom : and veiling his emotions accord- 
ingly, he said, Will you now explain to 
me all the circumstances under which this 
startling occurrence took place?” 

Maravelli accordingly narrated to our 
hero those circiimstancos which are already 
known to the reader-— how his services had 
been secured in advance by a liberal pay- 
ment — how, when the niglit came, lie had 
been conducted blind-folded to the place — 
bow he was led up into a room wliere a 
lamp burnt dimly and feebly, draperies 
were carefully drawn over the window and 
around the bed, and his patient’s bead was 
.completely enveloped in tbo folds of a thick 
black vail — how he had delivered this 
female of a stilhborn child — and bow two 
young ladies, whom he had since recognised 
as two of the Miss Owens, bad saluted the 
patient as ‘'clearest and beloved Princess.” 
Ho likewise added bow, on issuing forth 
again, he had been left in the garden by 
Mrs. Banger ; and how he bad Imard ilia 
tread of footsteps, the sounds of voitjcs, and 
the galloping off a postobaiso, which, tilling 
him with terror, made him scale the wall 
and speed back to his own house. 

“Then I am to understand, I)r. Mara- 
velli,” said Jocelyn, “ that you raised the 
bandage and took a peep about the room 
to which you were so mysteriously intro- 
duced 

“It is as you say,” answorotl the physi- 
cian. “ Huroan nature could not Jiave re- 
mained proof against such a temptation to 
gratify one’s curiosity under sticli peculiar 
circumstances.” 

“But you did not ail along obtain tlio 
slightest glimpse of the countcnanco of tlio 
lady occupying the bed— your patient, in 
a word?” 

“ No— I beheld not her countenance,” 
was the reply. 

“But you are sure that the two young 
ladies who entered and saluted her as the 
Princesses, were two of the Misses 
Owen?” 

“ Yes— I am certain of it. Prom beneath 
the bandage I observed them sufficiently to 
know them agaiiy : and since then I hive 
seen them walking upon the banks of the 
lake in attendance upon the Princess. I 
have even had the ouriosity to ascertain 
their Ghristian imtnes, and found that they 
were .Miss Emma and Mfes' JuiiaJ^. ' ■ ■: 


“ Well, and you also discovered that fte 
female who managed all this mysterious 
business was a certain Mrs. Banger?” 

“Yos,” returned Maravelli. “Bqj, 
also did I observe in the room ; and if you 
see I'.or once it would bo impossible not to 
know her agaan.” 

“One qiK^stion more/’ said Jocelyn, 

“ After all the precautions which ware 
taken — or soomed to be taken—to prevent 
you from ascertaining that it was the 
PritKvjss’s villa, you were nevertheless 
sutTerod, when issuing forth again, to quit 
the garden by yourself? In plain terms, 
Mrs. Riinger left you, on the plea of look- 
ing after anotlier woman to whom she had 
entrusted tlie dead cliild : and thus you 
were left alone to discover where it was 
you really were ?” 

“Yes,” observed Maravelli, “ But that 
part of tlio IjiisinQSS belongod as it were to 

a n 0 1 h t! r ad vent u re ’ ’ 

‘‘And that other advanturo ?” said 
Jocelyn, itiquiringly. Bo pleas( 3 d to tell 
me ovorything connected with the incidents 
of tliat. In proportion to your candour 
shall my liberality l)0 inoasurod.” 

” I can really toil you little enough that 
is satisfactory on this head,” replied 
Alaravolli. ” But listoii attentively, Mr, 
Loftus. You must know, that being 
wedded to aciantio, 1 from timo to time 
purchase any hiinmn fish wliich, two or 
three rogues belonging to tho city hook up 
from tliu lake. I may add tint I possess 
a sort of agency to sup|)iy cartaiti Germau 
Universities with liaads for phrenological 
study — real heads, you rriuat understand, 
and not chalk ones —but hinds which I 
oml>a! 3 n aiaiording to a valuai)lo secret 

of niy own. Well, Air. Loftus* But 

I 806 you am looking at me with a strange 
expression—” 

“ Pray p:u*don mo, and proceed,” said 
our boro, who indeed kiad looked confused 
on being apokon to relative to those very 
heads whereof ho had seen several speck 
mans in tlie doctor’s private room, during 
the pravioiis night. 

“Well, I merely mGntioned those IM0 
facts,” continued Alaraveili, “in order to 
explain how it happens that I have any 
aequahdiancB at ail with three such 
viilanoua ruffuns as Kobolt, Hornani and 
Walden ; for those are tho ffshors of men 
to whom I alluded— -and they are likewise 
fellows over ready to do whatsoever service 
is well paid, no matter for it’s nature. 
Those man, tlion, it appears from whali 
they have since told mo during a conver- 
sation I had with them, wore hired by two 
English gentldmen aamad Bmith and 
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jj3Qij3p0OB to carry utV u roupla on^tlirs, 
from tbe villa, on tbu vnry r.in'hl^, of \\h\v,h 

Ihava been BiKakinr- aiui 1 lint j-miiu nij-lit, 
you UBclerstaiul, on wliirl! my Ruviicn w.-ro 

pufcin reqnisfciom laif it woultl 

that Kobolt atul liis tM)?j whIlh c'arritd off 

the wrong fonuiln:a. IihumI tun.ij 

than Mrs. Kangtn* sititi tlo very worn! tn 

having ohargo of thu tit ml tdditl. llmeo 

the sudden (iis^ariJearaneij of !MrM. l{nng<,r 

^hen she left uit' in thu garduu \]\ ilio 
manner 1 have (hH<nihe(l. d'lu) two 
EiiglisLinon, it npi'eiirH hud goiu3 io 
Lausanne ; anti tbert' n. imlii-rouH sctii n took 
place, when the two eld<n iy (hiuiuH wtO'o 
brought into their preHtnuuu” 

“Bui how know vou that iho other 
woman taken with Wm. Jhinger waB t!u) 
one to whom the ehiin had htj^n nntruHftul ? 
Because those nunm- Koh(>H,?ntd the othein 
of whom y 0 u s pua k . eo ii I ( i n o 1 1 j a. v tj known 
all this/’ 

“No—aBSuredly noi,^* rtd,ur:H‘tl Ma«*a- 
velli : '' hut IVlrB. liangnr e.udltal upon mo a 
few oven in. gB after thtj ineidimio that had 
taken place, anti hinhul to mo wdiat lra<l 
occurred on, tlto nuunorahle octuinion in 
question. Bhu Huid LI mi an now I, of <‘()urao 
knew it was the Primjenn’o villa to which 
I had heori taketJ, uho had only to adtl her 
prayers ami cm treat inn to any other indime- 
ment which 1 had already rcuoivod io keep 
thesocri’t, as I munt now ba nioro tlian 
ever aware of its inniitmae iinportraneo.’* 

‘‘Did Mrs. liangnr Imppeai to muntion 
the name of that womai^ of whom you have 
been spodvingr* aeked Jorndviu 
“Yes— fthe said it Wu» Hublmrd M’rs. 
Hubbard, the laundros.i in the household 
other Eoyal iligliiicss/’ 

‘And the two Eni;Iirthmt«j who called 
themselves Smith and Thompson?** said 
Jocelyn, more than half Bu«pec.ting that 
these vary cottvoBient names wore only 
assumed ones-- but hy whom and for what 
gurpoae ho of oouria could not luwgino. 
*Did you ever soo f* 

‘Not to my knowledge,’* returned 
Mapvolli* 

“And about the illlMiorn obiM/* asked 
Jocelyn : ** what beoamo of it ?** 

^‘Ahl that qiUistioB reminds roo/’cx- 
olaimad the dootor, “that there is another 
little inOMeut growing out of the ad- 
ventures of that night— ati incident which 
bas oome to my knowledge by a side-wind, 
and which may probably account for the 
manner wherein the infant corpse was dis- 
posed of.’* 

^ “ Indeed r* ejaoinkted Joc^yn: **your 
budget of information to t’ven more^ 
capaoioufi than I toid 


pii have already given me two hundred 
iouis worth of intelligence. Here is another 
imndico loiiis, therefore, for what you are 
about to impart to me.” 

“ Upoii tty word, you justify theopiuioa 
SO invariably entertained relative to the 
genoiosity of English men,” said Maravelli, 
uslio took up the bank-notes which Jocelyn 
had just counted down upon the table : and 
havimq consigned them to his pocket, ha 
continued to observe, “Mr. Loftus. I am 
still speaking of tbe night of memorable in- 
cidents— and here is another episode in 
that night’s history. Behold, a young lady 
was arrested on the margin of the lake, be- 
tweeii two and three o’clock in the 
inornitig, by a posse of police-officers, who 
were lying in wait for tbe fishers of men, 
and who were suddenly alarmed by a 
S|)lash in the water. Tbe young lady was 
taken before the night-commissary ; and to 
him she gave her name — Emma Owen I 
Her story was that she went out for a 
n\inl)ie, and that in a listless mood she 
flung a stone into the water. The 
magistrate ordered her to find bail : she 
accordingly sent for a linen-draper with 
whom sha dealt ; and he at once proceeded 
to tbe police-station and entered into the 
required surety. He happens to be a 
cousin of mine ; and hence my knowledge 
of the transaction. I now leave you to 
judge, Mr. Loftus, for yourself, what Miss 
Emma Owen was doing at the side of the 
lake within too or three hours after the 
accouchement, and what tbirt splash was 
wliich attracted the notice of the police- 
ollicf-rs.” 

* Will you favour me with the name 
and address of this linen-draper ?” asked 
Loftus. 

*' Heavens 1 1 hope we are not going to 
havouny exposure in all these things,” ex- 
claimed Maravelli, now evidently frighten- 
od. “ Eeinember that according to the 
laws of Geneva, it is branding with a red 
hot iron and ten years’ imprisonment for 
any surgeon who privately and secretly as- 
sists ill tbe accouebement of a woman, and 
who fails to have the birth, place, hour, 
and all particulars, duly registered. Be- 
sides, even if the authorities, out of 
coBfeidaration for a lady of the Princesses 
royal rank, should pass the matter over in 
silence— -yet were it merely whispered that 
I had in any way betrayed the confidence 
reposed in me, I should lose all the 
patronage whereby I live, and I might 
shut up my establishment at once.” 

Dr. Maravelli,*’ said Jocelyn, who had 
listened with the utmost attention to these 
remoDBtrances, “ rest ttat yo^ 
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shall not suffer on account of all this. I 
cannot explain to you my motives in 
penetrating into the affair : but you may 
be certain that no harm shall befall you. 
Now then, the linen-draper’s name— and 
here is another hundred louis.” 

'‘Oh I you are too good— you are too 
generous,” said Maravelli, no longer think- 
ing of the danger which bad ore now 
alarmed him, but consigning the notes to 
his pocket. “Hera is the name:”— and 
he wrote it down upon a piece of i)ap 0 r. 

“ Now, one word more,” said Jocelyn. 

“ Stop !” exclaimed Maravelli, as some- 
thing struck him. “Without compromising 
me in the least, you might ascertain all the 
particulars of this little episode relating to 
Miss Emma Owen. The night-commissary 
must have duly made an entry thereof in 
the Police-book, which you can inspect for 
a franc. The whole saries of adventures 
happened about three weeks ago.” 

“ Thanks for this additiional infor- 
mation,” said Jocelyn. “ And now the 
one xvord more that I alluded to I Whore, 
in case of need, can I find these men, 
Kobolt and hia compardons, of whom you 
have been speaking ?’* 

“ If any time after dark you walk on the 
shores of the lake near the old jetty, you 
will be pretty sure to e- counter three ill- 
looking fellows: or if you particularly wish 
to see them in a more private manner, I 
can tell you the tavern which they are in 
the habit of frequenting.” 

At this moment a knock was hoard at 
the room-door ; and Mavolta entered with 
the announcement that the doctor’s pre- 
sence was immediately required at an hotel 
much frequented by foreign visitors, 
especially the English. He thereupon 
sallied forth : and Jocelyn proceeded to fiis 
own chamber where he sat down to pen a 
letter to his Louisa and also to reflect upon 
the course which he should now pursue in 
eonsequ-mce of the many important re- 
velations he had just received from Dr. 
Maravelli. 

In this manner ha whiled away the time 
till mid-day, when he repaired to the 
drawing- room, --Mrs. Roberts having 
given him to understand on the preceding 
night that she would be thereat that hour* 
Nor did she now fail to keep the appoint- 
ment ; and he accordingly found her seated 
npon the sofa in that apartment. 

A dead pallor sat upon the olive hue of 
her skin, making her seem as if she bad 
recently been very ill. She also looked 
languid and weaki* and it was but too 
evident that she bad tustained a severe 


the excitement she had undergone, in heu 
delicate situation, on the preceding 
evening. She e^uleavoured, however, to 
smile cheorfiilly as she gave our hero her 
hand : but he could not help saying, “lam 
afraid yon are very ill 

“ I do indeed fool rnoro severely to-day 
than I did last night, the effects of my rash 
and wffeked Jittenipt at self-destruction,” 
miswer. d Mrs. Boliorts : but I shall be 
better to-morrow. I promised you last 
niglit that I would reijair to-day to the 
villa and ondeavoor to obtain an interview 
with lier Koval Highness ; hut I am afraid 
I inust postpone visit until to-morrow, 
when 1 shall no doubt be hotter. Indeed 
unless you are very impatient, I can faith- 
fully p»'omise >u)u tJj ut to-morrow your 
letter siiall be delivered to hor Royal 
Highness.” 

“ 1 c mild not tidnk of pressing yon 
to undertake task for whieli you ara 
evidently so unfitted to-day,” said Jocelyn. 

He tlien proceeded to inform Mrs* 
Roberts how he Ivid sueceaded in worming 
out of Dr. Miravelli so many important 
secrets connected with tdio villa : hiit when 
he mentioned tlie name's of Mr Thompson 
and Mr, Smith as those of the two 
Englishmen who had hired Koholfe and bis 
gang to tairry off the two females to 
Lausanne, he rioti(^ed tliat Eolerts 

became mucli nfft^c.tntl, Bha trembled 
violently and Imrst into tears. Than, 
rornem boring all she had Bii<l on the pre- 
ceding niglff relafdvo fa) Imr faithless lover 
and one of the Miss Owens, it instantane- 
ously atriKjk him tliat citlmr Smith or 
Tliomimon was the foignad name under 
whicli that nolde seduf^er of bar's had 
travelled oti iluHlontinunt* 

“ I see that you have divinod what is 
pa8sif»g in rny thoughts,” bHu said, gassing 
upon Jocelyn through hur tears. ** And 
now I can full well understand that il 
bacJomt'S iroportart for you to ascertain 
all that you can ladativo to that intrigue 
between my faitldcss lover and Julia 
Oweru” 

** It is indeed of Importance,” said 
Jocelyn; “ bscause from all that I told 
you last night it is probable that, faithful 
to tho vile mission which they have 
received from the arch-conspirators in 
London, theso Owens have managed to 
throw tho guilt, tho scandal, and the dis- 
honour of thdr profligacy upon the 
Princess. It is Important* thaUt as yea 
will see, madam, that I should gleaa, 
every possible evWena© to prove that 
profiigaf'y on the part of either or all of 
those Owens*'’ 
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^‘lou Baughii to <lo, “Mn 

Lofiiuar’ saitl tha lady, “ l)iit ropnir 
fio fihe Town-ball, exiiraino tho Polioa- 
book, and ascertain wbero tb.e iiulividual 
named Thoixipson lived wbon at Genova. 
You can then followup your iiiqinrii s at 
libe place so indicatfal and perhaps you 
may glean iinudi important infonimtion 
concerning liim.’' 

‘’And Mr. Smith tlio same?” said 
Jocelyn. 

“Alas I I am in a position to t(dl you 
cerfeain partinulara larlai.ivo to ///uq” ro- 
sumod the lady, with a piofound sigli : 
"for is tho troardiorous oiuj of whom 
I have b0(3n Bpeaking. Iloro then ia the 
address of tl 10 lodging which lie O 'ciipied 
when a.t Geneva.. If you go to the house, 
you will bo received l)y a y^ning junl ho tuti- 
ful girl— one of tlio.se models of true 
Genavtsse lovelint^sa -l>ut who, alia! is 
gradually becoming f-he mare wreck of her 
former self. Tiiat this sad cluinge is 
taking place in lior, is hut too tividm^t— 
even to the eye of oiio who runnu* saw her 
ere the blight of sorrow had fnlleu upon 
her cheeks. Did I uot tell you last night/* 
continued Mrs. liohtu’ia, witli a strong 
accentuation of Irittorueaa, fclmt on pur- 
suing my inquiricB witliin the wails 

of Gdueva— I learnt enough to put to fliglit 
all dreams of love and hope, and make 
me think only of vengeance ? For that 
treacherous one who Bcru|>lod not to make 
a moment’s plaything and toy of mo, and 
then tossed me ignominious) y away has 
done the same by this poor Genovoeo girl. 
Nay, his condu<*t has c^ven Ijecn moro 
flagitious iowanls her than irj reBpeet tO 
myself; for 1 kntw ilmt he was married, 
and I fell therefore with my eyes open. 
Yes, mine was tho guilt t)f sheer proHi- 
gacy : and its putushmet>t was ujeritud ! 
But that poor girl, placing full reliance 
upon the word of an J^lngiisliman, believed 
that ha was unmarried ; ami little dream- 
ing that he was of a lordly ratdc and so 
highly placed above licr, aha surranderad 
herself to his honour hut in tha hope of 
becotning his wife. During the last month 
of his residence at Geneva, he was fre- 
quently absent from his lodging for the 
whole night ; and thouglit at first his 
excuses satisfied the girl, she at length 
grew jealous* So she followed him-— kept 
a watch about the villa— and gleaned un- 
miatakable proof Ilmt he was carrying on 
au.lnirigua with Mist Julia Owen* But 
sill Ito poor Genevese girl said nothing 
'10 hw s^uo«r : for she was afmid of 
him* m& she trembW 


should seek some subterfuge for uot ful- 
filling his pledge to her — that pledge the 
fulfilment whereof she stood so much in 
need to save her honour ! But all on a 
sudden her seducer’s precipitate departure 
from Genova filled bar with despair : and 
now, as I have ere now told you, Mr. 
Loft us, she is a sinking wreck, though 
still retaining all the evidences of re- 
markable beauty. But even in three 
weeks has affliction worked fearful inroads 

upon her. Ah! no wonder: for if my 

lieart he nearly broken, experienced as 
I am in tho ways of the world, what must 
be the feelitigs of this unhappy girl, so 
innoceiit, so full of gaiety and joy, until 
alia became liis prey !*’ 

“ Alas! poor girl/' said Jocelyn, deeply 
touched by tliis narrative, “ You know my 
reasons for remaining in-doors to-day 
indned uniil tho 1^ tter which I bear from 
England shall be safe in the bands of the 
Princess- ” 

“ Yoxi are afraid of being seen and 
recognissed by any one attached to tha 
household of her Boyal Highness ; tha 
result of which kriowiedge of your pre- 
sertca in Geneva would only be to causa 
the multiplication of all imaginable pre- 
cautions to ward off the approach of any 
friendly-disposed person to tha presence of 
the Princess.** 

Yes— thosa are the reasons which in- 
duce mo to remain in the house to-day/* 
said Jocelyn: but to-night, so soon as it 
is dusk, I will issue forth and institute 
tha necessary inquiries relative to tha 
individual who bore the name of 
Thompson.'* 

And you will also do well to call at 
tho ot.hor lodging and see that poor girl/* 
said Mrs. Eoberts. *‘She may probably 
tell you avevx more than she told me. con- 
cerning the villany, the perfidy, and* the 
profligacy of her seducer. But now that 
I bethink me/* slxe suddauly exclaimed, 

“ there can be no need for me to exhibit 
tha slightest want of oonfidrnce towards 
you, since you have placed such full trust 
in me* I will therefore tell you my real 
name — likewise that of the perfidious 
nobleman who has been the author of my 
unhappiness and who under the name of 
Mr* Smith ** 

But bare Mrs Roberts was interrupted 
by the entrance of Dr* Maravelli, who 
burst somewhat abruptly into the room, 
on his return from the visit to which he 
had bfsn summoned* 

^Now, ipy dear madam,” he mLclaimed* 
** fm wil ^ oompmiott^. at laat. I 
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thought it io 3 poS‘?«i^>la that my establish- 
meut could ramain nniah longer with only 
one lady-lodger. Another will ho here 
presently recommended to mo also from 
the very same hotel where I bad tlie 
honour of first forming your acquaintance. 
I have explained to bar that T have a 
gentleman lodging in my house,’* added 
the doctor, turning towards Loft us as ho 
thus spoke: “and aha has made no 
objection. ” 

“ I am glad for vour salce, madam,” s-vid 
our hero, addressing himself to Afrs. 
Eoberts, " that you will thus have a 
companiori.” 

“And a very agreeable one, too, I fancy, 
“cried Dr. Maravelli. “ Bho is a fellow- 
countrywoman of yours — a thorough lady 
- beautiful in person, fascitiating in. 
manners, and with one of the sweetest 
voices I ever beam’d in ray life.” 

“ At all events you are drawing a chann- 
ing picture, doctor,” said Mrs Eoberts, 
forcing herself to smile : for she never 
chose to appear too unhappy in Maravclli’s 
presence. 

“Perhaps you will have the kind no^^s, 
my dear madam,” continued the doctor, 
“ to receive the lady when she comes. I 
think it always l)ettor that a stranger 
should be met in the first instance by one 
of her own sex — and that they should also 
be left alone together for a few hours, so 
that they may bacoina well acquainted and 
get on a friondiy kind of footing with cacVi 
other. ParlMps therefore, raadmi ” he 
added, “you and Mrs. Montague — for tlmt 
is the name the lady chooses to he known 
by — will pass the remainder of tl-e day 
alone together in the drawing-room ; while 
Mr. Loftus and I take our dinner and 
wine tete-a-tete, as we did ytsterday at tdio 
village- in 11.” 

The suggestions of Dr. Maravelli wore 
at once agreed to : and Joetdyn was ac- 
cordingly prevented for the remainder of 
that day from finding au opportii ity of 
renewing bis private conversation with 
Mrs. Eoberts. The interval till dinner- 
time he passed in his own chamber, reading 
some books which the doctor lent him; 
and when at five in the evening ha was 
summoned to the dining-room, ho learnt 
from the physician tbit Mrs. Montague 
had duly anived, accompanied by her 
lady's-maid, in the course of the afternoon, 
and that she was with Mrs. Eoberts in the 
drawing-room. 

Loftus sat an hour with the doctor at 
table, and then returned to his books to 
while away another three hours until it 
was dusk. This was at about uiua o'clook 


at winch hour ho issued forth from Dr 
Miravelli’s estaldishmoat, to institute oer* 
tain inquiries necessary for the carrying 
out of his mission with regard to tU 
Princess of Wales. 

% 

In the nieantimo ~-:uid very shortly affeai! 

-loceUm liad left Mrs. Ih:)l)orts ia thg 
nrawieg room in tlio foronoon, according 
to the suggestion of j)r. Maravelli^fche 
rtow lodger, Mrs. Montigue, arrived at 
tlm ost ihliglio! nt ami was received by the 
])hvaic.ian^ BSm win ac^ ),,q) ini( 3 d by her 
ladv*s-nnid, a'al w is evidimtly of rank and 
(listirifition, as slin wss assuredly of great 
p*irBonsJ hoaulc. fn nonr' of these parti- 
culars had tiu^ (](>(!(, or :i,f; nil nKaggarated. 

Mavolta, being iilc«‘wiso iti attendance, 
ttt o»u;i3 escortc ] M i’s. Montaguo to the 
drawing-room : Imt at the moment she 
tlvrew open the door and the ayes of the 
iiov7-'oming Ihiglish lady an conn torad those 
of Airs. Rol)erts who liad risen from her 
So it to larceive liar, eardt starf ad with the 
.smldiMinass of an cmazod recognition. 
Mavolta did not ohsorvo what tdius passed, 
hut closing tho door lailnnd Mrs! 
Afontague, Inft lior and Mr.s. Roberts 
alone together. 

Is it possilde ?” tvxclaimari one. 

“And I also ask is it po99il)la?’' cried 
the otlior. 

Tnun there was a ■|)uiso -a vary awk- 

w.'O’d |)iU3u of u|)W;irds of a minute, 
during whieJi fdse two lidies evidently 
knav^ not .txactls' wlist (iourse to pursue 
tow, inis each othor. I Jut at length Airs. 
Eolierth? ail Vfuiced, n:*;tfmding her hand, and 
saying, ” Wo nr e!, under circumstances 
that siiould quf nch all hostil'i feeling.” 

“Agreed,” retunu^i Airs Alontague, 
and they shook hamds accoi-<linf 4 ly. 

.Put here wa must leave them for the 
present, to discuss tlu.ur sever:tl grievances, 

compare notes of thtur pluis and in a 

word indulge in those reciproetil outpour- 
ings of confidonco which wtu’o so natural 
with two females in their coiidition. 


OHAPTEB OLIIL 
iniT*: PISHKUS oF MI’JN. 

H.^viNCf engaged a fiacre^ or vehicle 
answering in doacription to a Londou 
haeknoy-coach, Jocclvn procaadod in the 
first instauco to tho Town Hill, whore he 
made inquiries ralativo to tho lodging 
ijfbich a certain Mr, Thompson, an English 
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had occupioil while ronDtifily 
Urning in Ifc J..ung whafc 

Lniild be oallad in J^nigbind oJioo- 

2s” our hero had l.o p:iv douldo foes 
^fehe search, to which he of coarse did 
.fnhiecti* and in a few minutes the clerk 
^Soof the registry him a shp 

nf mper containing tlie mfomntiori which 
ureQuired. But as lie put the slip into 
Jocelyn’s hand, tlie ohicdni aelceih is this 
all you desire to know c.oncerning Mr. 
Thompson?” ^ 

“I wish to ascortatn all I ^(vin concern- 
ing him,” replied Jocelyn ; "and il you 
can give mo any adtlitdonad particulars, ] 
shall most cheerfully and lilierally ra- 
rnunarate you for your trouhlo.” 

Thus specking, he laid two louis upon 
the table; and the clerk, after consigning 
them to his pock»it, unlocked a cii])hoard 
^tookouta bulky volume -ami op^ming 
it at the letter T. searched for the name 
of TJnmpson. 


" It appears to bo a v*u*y (*oojnion name 
with your fellow-countrymen, sir/* ho 
remarked, witVi a smile: for a large 
number of B-igHsli visiting (Ionova are 
called Thompson. I liave olrtuU'vml. too, 
itis the same with Bsnith, and .lones, and 
Brown and Green, and White: luit think 
that of all, tlie Smiths predominate/' 

“There is no douht a great number 
Englishmen hearing those names/' said 
LoftuB : “hut it enust h1sv> he ohservtul 
that whenever an .MugHshiuin, no matter 
how tine a name his laal o:m may he, 
wishes to take a false one, he is sure to 
fix on the commonest ami uglitisi. 

“Ah 1 imUuaB -iH it so?” said fdm clerk, 
who, like ail Geiun-estu w:is found of a 
gossip. ” Well, HOimdJmcs we find out 
that Blnglishmim visiting Geneva are 
travailing with faise nanum : hut so^ long 
as our attentdon is not opmdy and oillciaUy 
directed to the matter, we wink at it. 
The English, you see, sir, Bp iiul a great 
deal of money at Geneva; their presence 
is good for our trade--* and we like to 
euaourago them here. Thev may there- 
fore take what names they like, ho long as 
they do not violate the laws. At the 
same time, I mmt inform you that all 
particulars we do sucoaed in gleaning con- 
cerning them, wa place on record:^ or 
else/* he added with a sly laugh, wo 
should not have such a Police- book as this 
to refer to when occmsion may raciulre. 
But, Ah 1 here is the Thompson ^concern- 
iug whom you have been inquiring, the 
'last Bnglishman of that name who has 
vlisited Geneva : and you will perceive 


that there is a pretty long note appended 
to hh name/* 

Our hero looked at tba place to which 
tlie official pointed, and observed that 
there was indeed a lengthy annotation, 
connsting of such curt, broken, but very 
signiEcant sentences as the following : — 

” Came fimm Italy — liad been seen at 
Alilan — sup[JOsed to ba secretly foiiowiag 
the English Prmceas’s rctinua — is well 
provided witli money — evidently lias no 
political aiiu in view —has boan r6eogni.SQd 
by an Eriglisli traveller as a Golonel Malpas 
—said not to bear a very higii ehiraoter in 
his own country —lives secluded and re- 
tired here —shuns notice, avoids society, 
pay Ida way re-ijularly — goes out at night — 
lurks about the English Princess’s villa- 
lias been seen to scale the wall — was 
watched on two or three occasions —found 
to Ivave passed the night within tlie villa — ■ 
orders given not to ixiolcat him — no desire 
to create a scandal - departed suddenly — - 
left no debts unpaid.” 

“ And tluit is till,” said the clerk when 
ho had read these notes over to our hero. 

Ijoftus then requested to be favoured 
with any private information that the 
book might afford relative to a Mr. Smith 
who had also been recently staying at 
Geneva : and having paid anotner fee he 
was allowed to inspect the following 
record : — 

‘'Came from Italy, tlirough Savoy — 
supposed to 1)0 keeping on the track of the 
English Princess and her retinue— is 
known to he an English nobleman of high 
rank, the Eari of Curzon— traveilmg^with 
liissport made out in name of bmifeh— 
believed to Icive no political aim or object 
»..lmere affair of gallantry— plenty of money 
livvis in closet seciusion-— seen loitering 
near the villa— frequent appointments with 
mtm ladv dwelling there— the police-spy, 
sdr to watch, unable to discover who the 
lady is— dared not venture close enough— 
the Earl observed to scale the garden-wall 
— -paised whole nights at the villa— 
opinkm confirmed tha^t it is a mere intrigue 
of gallantry— no, notice tO' ■ be taken— not 
to be interfered with— departed without 
leaving any debts/* ^ 

Having ascertained these particulars,' — 
which, we should observe, were rendered 
as complete as possible by means of specihc 
aates —Jocelyn Loltus took his departure 
from the Town Hall : and re-entering tbe 
hackney-coach, he ordered it to drive t< 
the neighbourhood of the lake. « , . 

While proceeding thither, he refieotac 
on all the details be had j^st gleamec 
from the secret registry of police. Th 



118 


THE MYSTEEIEIS 


self-atyM Mr, Thompson was Colonel 
Malpas ; and Mr. Sm'Mi was the Earl of 
Curzon. It was the E ud of Ciirzon, then, 
who was the faithless lover of Mrs. 
Eobarfcs. But how eomplotely identieal 
appeared to be the objects which those two 
individuals had in view while visdin^^ the 
Continent ! Both ware secretly following 
in the track of the Princess of Wales : 
each was intriguing with a lady in her 
household ! Th;\t the Earl’s affair of 
gallantry was with Julia Ow»in, Loft ns 
was already aware. Gonaidering, then, 
everything he knew concerning the 
Misses Owen, was it not natural to infer 
that another of the sisters was the 
object of Malpas*s intrigue? And, in 
pursuance of the detestable mission which 
those girls bad received, was it not pro- 
bable enough that while gratifying th<nr 
passions on the one hand, they at tVie same 
time on the other band, artfully con- 
trived to throw all the Sf^andal of thedr 
amours upon the Princess? Were not 
they guiltv — and was not the Princess 
innocent and ursuspecting ? 

Such were the conclusions to %vhicb 
Jocelyn naturally came : and the reader 
does not require to bo informed how 
correct those* surmises were. But while 
thus pondering on the details he bad 
gleaned from the secret registry of police 
and the detections he liad thence drawn, 
he could not help experiencing a sensation 
of disgust and loathing to think that the 
actions of indivi hiilsshould he m nviinitely 
watched, even to the conapromiso of fnnmle 
reputations, bv tbci myrmidons of tlie 
Genevese law. He also r» markod, in fJm 
course of bis moditatiotm that the Police- 
book did not Sr cm to have contained any 
niemorandum of the hiring of Koholt and 
bis gang to C’U'i7 off the two females from 
the villa : and it was therefore to be sup- 
posed that the police had remained 
altogether in ti a dark tipon the subject. 
As for the two ladies whom Malpas and 
Curzon really intended to hare carried off 
on that occasion, who could they be if not 
two of the Miss Owens ? 

While thus pursuing bis reflecttong, our 
hero reached the vicinage of the lake ; and 
dismissing the backnev-coaoh» be walked 
down to the bank of that inland sea. It 
was now near eleven o*clock: the night 
was tolerably clear above for the moon 
was shining : hut a mist hung upon the 
water and the surrounding shore, in- 
volving aU the features of the lake in 
obscurity 

Advancing along the margin of the 
water, Loftus presently reached an 


old jetty which was the index of fcL 
very spot for which hn was searching 
in pursuance of tlie hint he had re 
ceivcd from Msravolli. Tlio gloom wag 
now deepen in uiisf. from the lake in. 

creasing in density and spreading go rapid^ ■ 
ly all !-ound and bigli above, that the pura 
azure of tha lieavon was veiled and the 
moon was at longtli only seen dimly like 
pale lamp that is extinguishiing. Jocelyn 
paused near the jetty and listened ; hut tio 
souiid savejdio ripi)litig of the waters meli 
his ear. For upwards often mhnites did 
lie reirnin linining agiinst one of the huge 
X)ih'g of the jetty, wondering to himselj 
wliethor Kol^olt and in'g men would come 
tliithor tliat night. At Irmgth, finding thafi 
no ono approached, bo thought thsit he 
wouhl return to Maravalli's and seek them 
on the following night at tlie puhlic.house 
wlmre they were accustomed to meet, and 
whitdi the physician fiad proposed to in- 
dicate to him. But just as lie was about 
to ()uit tlie spot wliero ho liad boon stand- 
ing, he lioard tlm sounds of approaching 
foot-sfei.s and at oma? iiassed underneath 
the jetf,y. Throe rncvn soon emerged from 
tlie deepening gloom (;arrying gome 
ominous looking irriplerrenfs over them 
shoulders ; and Jocailvu nt onco felt con- 
vinced theao wore the individuals whom he 
sought. Ifut wishing fo mako sure, he 
remained Rilont and moiionh^ss wliora he 
was to watch tludr pi oeo'Mlin.fjs. 

Speaking hut Iittii\ and this little in a 
tlasli hingunge uttindv incornp-elionaihle to 
our hero, tim f.hroe mori wont to work 
without loss of time. Mounting tlia pier, 
the7 threw in tludr dragging-iniplernonts— 
for such Was th(' ijuddo they ha,d brought 
upon tlieir ahouMerH ; - and affer sovcral 
inehFctual 1 anis, nn ejactihif ion of satisfac- 
tion broke from {.he lips of onei of thorn, 
Jocelyn, at no loss to conjeciura the moan- 
ing of the cry, peaptal fortli : and as at that 
vary moment a sudden breeze— almost 
amounting to a squall - swmpfc over the 
lake, causing the mist to part a sunder as 
it were, the n*oon broke fo*th in the full 
power of its light, and tho silvery hoams 
Ml upon tha face of a corpse wliich the 
fisbers of man wore dragging to the sur- 
face of tbo water. 

Our boro recoiled from the ghastly 
spoctaclo; and at tho same instaiit a terri- 
ble imprecation Imrst from the throe men# 
The corpse had broken away from their 
tackle, the squall baviitg suddenly produc- 
ed a strong currant round tlie pier'-haad. 

Jocelyn now showed himself fl^nd called 
to tha tbrea men to coma down* Starting 
ftt the app»rauo6 of our harOi they at first 
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geewed to hesitate : but '» tl.o 

french Unguago. bo cloohire. th;.fc lio was 
ioDcand that ho liad no hostile mtoofc. 

febe fellows hastily deacoruUia iroai tlio top 

of the pto. ^ 

“Who the '^^'0 yon? demanded 

theforemost, who xvas dotddedly entitled 
t-o carry oi! the palm of vdlanous looks 

from bis companiotjB, vile as their appear- 

anoealso was. “Are vou a spy V do you 
mean suicide ? Or are you;i Bloep-walker? 

‘ lam none of all tlu'Se," said our lioro, 
with the oalrnness of true coiirago. 

“Then what do you hero young man V 
damatided tlia ill-looking C< How. 

“I am in so'nadi of a person named 
Kobolti/' said Joeelyn liohily. 

“Ah!” was tlm mafi’s ejaculation: 

“do you want him for good or for evd 

to do him a luiBchiof or to make his Borvices 
availabia ? becviiiso it ma,y l) 0 _ t.iiat 1 can 
help you to an interview with him; hut, all 
depends on your answer to the questions 
I have just put;* 

“ My object is i>y no imtm a liostue 
one/* said Jocelyit. “hut will |)uti many 
louis into Kolmlt^s pocket. One word 
more—Dr MaravelU gave mt^ the hint that 
I should find Koholt liere ; and now you 
may as wall admit that you are tlie mam * 
The fellow looked slowly around, plung- 
ing his eyes with ktjtm and straining pene- 
iiration into the ilepihs of tVn» mist, whiidi 
bad now closed over the Inka sgairp to as- 
cortain whether there wt re any poli omen 
on the Watch at a distaiuic. thim, evnientiy 
satisfied on this heail, he ohsurvod, N\ <dl, 
lam Koliolt : and thiam,” he adtled, as 
his two companions catre more forwanl, 
“areHornani and Walden.*' 

“Which nainos/* said doeelyn, aH the 
two viilanouH- looking countenance were 
now as completely diseloHOil to hi« view as 
that of the foremost individird, ^ were 
likewise mentioned to me by Dr. Mara- 
vellid’ 

“Well, wo have no reason to^ doubt 
your good faitli;* said Koholt, fixing his 
eyes piercingly upon our hero. “ You are a 
good-looking yeiith, and scarcely soom 
capable of treammry. C/ome, lot us stand 
beneath the jetty. It is useless to tun a 
isk of being scon. But you are an Eng- 
lishman — eh? Well, 1 thought eo by the 
look of you ; and I am all the batter 
pleased, because wo pick up an oooasional 
job from Englishmen, and have experienced 
moreover that they pay wall/* 

Tbu^ speaking, Kobolt passed under- 
ueatb the jetty* accompanied by bis two 
ooufsderates and followed by Jocelyn* And 
, itrete enfelop^ in toW 


darkness, so that they could indeed con- 
verse without fear of observation, should 
any one approach along the border of the 
lake. Ijoftus entertained no apprehension 
on finding himself in this ionaiy spot and 
in the deep obscurity, along with such des- 
perate men : for in the first place fear was 
unknown to him ; and secondly be knew 
full well that if they wished to make away 
with liim, they could as easily do it by the 
side of him jetty as under it. 

‘‘ You have just observed that you 
soni" times find employnient from English 
persons,” said Jocelyn. “ Perhaps you 
romombar that about three weeks ago you 
Ware engiiged to carry ofT two ladies from 
a certain villa ?“ 

Yea,” exclaimed ICobolt • “a villa in 
the noighbourliood here. But you were 
not one of the genblomen who hired us?’ 

“No,” obs.n-ved Hernani the Italian: 

“ I’il swear that ho was not one of them. 
Hu's a prettier looking fellow,^ though they 
were both handsome onougfn” 

*‘ I did not fora moment wish you to 
infur that I was one of them,” remarked 
Jocolyn. But what I require is that you 
relate to mo every detail and particular 
connected with that affair whereof we are 
sprsaking.” 

“ Before wa do so,” said Kobolt, 
” tliero are two little preliminaries to be 
fulfilled. The first is for you to tell us 
why you wish to ascertain these particulars 
at ail; and tlio second is to afford us a 
proof that you know how^ to reward hand- 
Bonudy as well as to catechise closely/* 

“ In respect to the first condition which 
you have sot forth,” returned Jocelyn, ‘'it 
must sullice for you to know that you will 
not in tfie slightest degree andangor your- 
scH'gs by giving me the information I seek; 
and secondly, I have twenty louis sat apart 
for you in my waiatcoat-pockat. Here, 
give mo your hand, Kobolt; and I will 
count them into your palm/* 

“This is business-like,” said Walden, 

the Bwifessar, , \ . 

‘Nothing like Englishman for ^oomg 
things in a business-like manner,** said 

Kobolt. .jj 

“ You can go into the light, said 
Jocelyn, when he had given Kobolfc the 
money " and aitisfy yonreelf that they are 
all good pieces.” 

‘‘ The chink is enough for me,_ observed 
the ruffian as he made the coin jingle in 
his hand, then consigning it to his pocket, 
ha continued thus : - “ Some weeks ago an 
English gentleman, who gave the name o( 
Siaith— wasn’t it Smith, Heroahl ” 
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“Just so,’* was ibe reply. “Nine 
Englishmen out of every lCm are named 
Smith.” 

“Well, then, this Mon9i^>ur Smith 

managed to introduce birnseli to us- -no 

matter how^and aft r a time lie engaged 
us for a particular Ijusiness. We wore to 
get a post-chaise and four hovs'^s to carry 
off two ladies from the English Princess’s 
villa. One lady was to he walking inside 
the gi’ound in one particukw spot--tho 
other also iiiside the grounds, but at 
another spot. We were tr seise upon thorn 
— seal tlieir lips-- -not with Idssos,” added 
the fellow, ohucklirg coarsely ; ‘‘no, no - 
the gentlemen wore to do ///nZ -hut with 
our hands ; and wo wtvro told not to 
damage their sweet lips ami beaiiLiful 
teeth ” 

“Ah ! then you wore Imi to l)olievo that 
the two ladioB were young arid lioavd il'ul V” 
said Loftus. 

“So wo fancied,” return cl ivoholt : 
“ but wa ixiado a sad mistako. In. a word, 
ifve carried off two fcanales from the voi y 
places pointed out tons: but they turned 
out to be two elderly hags. Well, as there 
arc many different ideas about beauty, and 
as we didn’t exactly Jmow what Ifnglish 
taste might be, we re solved to keep posses- 
sion of the old ladies— particularly as wo 
had found them eacli in the very spiot 
pointed out by our employers Put when 
we got to Lausanne, I)y the Saijils! wlm.t 
a scene ensued. It was indeed a mistalvo 
from beginning to end ; and so thoro w.as 
nof'.bing loft to do but to bring tln^ old 
ladies l)nck Bg:iin. This wo did. having 
been assured tliat wa sliould not bo troulrl- 
ed in the rnattor : and sure enough wo 
never have hoard aiay more of tho business 
in any sbapo or way.” 

“ So far, 80 good,” Jocelyn: “and now 
will you be pleased to inform me wluather, 
during the last throe weeks— indeed, ever 
sinca that particular night— you have ex- 
perienced any peculiar good luck in your 
avocation as fisher's of man 

“To tell you tho truth,'* answered 
Koholt “ this is tho first time we resumed 
oirr fishing occupation since tiiat very 
night whereof wo have been 8pa^lkit^g : and 
for this seeming idleness on our part there 
have been two reasons. The first is, wo 
heard that a watch had been sot for us by 
the police and so we thought wa would rest 
a while till we find the coast clear again : 
and secondly, we wore so well paid by your 
fellow-countrymen, Smith and Thompson, 
that we could afford to give ourselves a 
holiday ^pr a short time#*’ 


“Woil and now ihero need he no fartliei: 
debiy in* ror,tiMiii’.g your night’s sport" 
ndni ncd our imro. ’ 

“ rerdiinon 1” t-] n’u latod Heinani : “tte 
yoii]ig-gef'ilcin!ui wislies lo seo us at our 

work.” 

Or olso, ’ andi ti A Cihleri, ‘'bo wants to 

bccoino 01U,! of us.* ’ 

“iiold your fongiios!” fP'owOd Kobolfc 
savruady : “ ilna gmd.ban;in has some other 
and dcoiH'.r lia aning. Now, sir, what is 
it? Let. ns hi; frank with (andi other.” 

“ I h)r\a- nr; ohjcnlion,” rejoined Jocelyn, 
‘ill ’< 0 w I, h ( • n , that 1 1 1 : i n ri o 1 1 1 e r ea SO n to 
lulievt; fi:r ('01 pse ol a, (Oidd a, new-born 
iid.aiit- Was thfown into tlic laJuj close by 
ihiH verv j lfy alauii. idiit'.) weeks i:igo, 
IL'oni what i hava; undeihiood it was 
vn-Mj^iad in a ilanne! that was carefully tied 
round it- ” 

‘‘Aud^ou W’inf> it iishod up for bohiq 
rc.ason or anotlae’ ?” S lid isobolt, interro- 
g.'davt'lv. V\ ♦ !1, if it was sunk with astono 
or :invthi* g In avv, it is no doulit at the 
hof.tom si ill : for svIeiteYfU* M'tH into wbit 
niay be ealded the Idilobayon either side 
of lla^ j'd.tv, alwa\'a rernaiuB there.” 

‘ ' W ei i , ” said J oeel y n , ‘ ‘ let us waste no 
mo)‘e time in svords. A’ou liktjd the chink 
of il'ose twonl.y loui.s bo well that you 
would doubiless ho plo.mod to finger 
another tsvnniy. You Bhall do so if you 
drag ine up the cor|jse of tiiat child !” 

The throe mm? exchiuigtal aniongafc tliani" 
BclveB a few b;nv amd i a.i)idly- whispered 
olisorvatiofis in thtdr peeulia,r ur^oZ, or 
Hl?u»g laiiguagu., whieh, ftuS we have above 
stated, wa,;i uti=(n‘l>' ineominaaheiiHi va to OUr 
lioro. Tlds disceurse oiUy hinted for a 
minuis'; and wlten it was over, Koholt, 
agaiii addressing hiofiiis in the Erapch 
to“giie, .said. “ Your loaim st about this 
cliiid i.s so cxtr,t(')rdiuary tint 1 and my 
companiot H h- sitado to proceed farther 
unions you h*ivo us sonui explamitdon. The 
trust is, it is like advincmg in the dark. 
Wo do not HiM) info wintt trouble wa might 
get ourselv{.;s; liud though wo are no 
cowards, and not over p. u*ti«;u!:ir what wa 
do as long as wn are woli paiil, yet we do 
not exactly tdioose to walk hlindifold over a 

|)reei]uceA’ 

“ 1 shall a.ssu redly give no explanations 
at all,” Slid Loftus. “If ilic iiorpse be 
found, 1 pay you for it and take it away 
witdi mo, Wlril.e.ver dntger may result! 
will accrue only unto mo; arid T am pt8» 
pared to encouni;*r it. But- 1 do not wish 
you to proceed fartlier unless you oboossi 
Wait until to-morrow night; aiicl in ■, tbs' 
meantime ask Dr. Maravalli whether laa;; 
trustworthy* , Thais* if das|iita : the 
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you receive from bim, you should still 
hesifcatie. I om but purcbaso drags and 
COD30 and fish as you call it, on my own 
acGOunfe. 

Again did the three men converse to- 
gether in their own iksh tongue; and at 
the end of this second consultation, Kobolt 
exclaimad, “ Well, wo have made up our 
minds to run any risk there may bo in this 
business/' 

Having thus spoken, lie emerged forth 
from beneath the jetty, followed by his two 
accomplices and o!vr lioro. Deep was the 
obscurity which prevailed, and whicli imd 
now weihtiigh absorbed tlio moonlight al- 
together. But still there was a certain 
ba^y glimmering upon the water ; and 
Jocelyn closely watcliad the preparations 
which the men made for their fishing ex- 
periments, They Ind two kinds of tackle. 
Ooe was a net made in tim slaipo of a bag, 
and fastened to a large lioop to -which were 
attached four cords, joining together at the 
length of about a dozen feet : and at this 
point of junction tliey were united to one 
good stout rope. Tiio other sort of tackle 
consisted of a row of grappling irons 
fastened to a bat of wood about four feet 
long; and with this instriiinor^t tlie bottom 
of the lake might bo as it were raked, so as 
to catch hold of any tilin g tliat liad even 
become embedded in the mud or clay. 

With these two distinct apparatus three 
or four fresh hauls were now made,.~~~tb 0 
men either wading out to thoir middle in 
the water, or else climbing along the cross 
beams on the side of tiio jetty, so as to be 
enabled to fling thoir tackle as far away 
from the land as possiliie, and thus drag 
the whole of the little bay formed by the 
wooden pier and the indented shore. 

Little was said during the half iiour at 
first expeudec! in this manner : but pre- 
sently an eiclarmtion from Kobolt, as ho 
raised the net above doscribed, drew the 
notice of his comrades and Jocelyn towards 
him. 

‘‘ Here is something vary much like it ?” 
he said, as heprooeoded to ux^imine the net: 
and from amidst a quantity of weeds, 
stones, and mire, ho dragged forth a shape- 
less object which he at oacs pronounced to 
be the corpse of an infant wrapped up in 
flannel* 

One of the men now produced a piece of 
canvass, which made a fitting envelope for 
the corpse, to secure our herok hand 
against too close a contact with the loath- 
some object. He now paid Kobolt the re- 
maining twenty louis according to promise, 
tod took his departure with his strange — » 
Wfi might aknosi say dreadful burthen* . 


Uninterruptedly and free from molesta- 
tion, did our hero retrace his way to 
Maravelli’s house, the exact position of 
which with regard to the lake be had not 
much difficulty in remembering, have been 
led thither direct from the water's edge 
(although considerably lower down) by 
Mrs. Eoberts on the preceding night. 

On reaching his temporary place of 
abode, he was admitted by the physician 
himself, who generally answered the bell 
at late hours ; and when the front door 
was closed, Loftus said, “Let me at once 
enter your private room — and take care 
that no one intrudes.” 

“ Every one in the house has retired to 
rest save you and me,” said the doctor. 
“But what, in heaven's name, have you 
there?” he asked. 

“You shall see,” returned our hero • 
and he hastened into the little sombre- 
looking parlour, followed by Maravelli. 

“ Ah ! I can now guess what you have 
been about,” said the latter with a fright- 
ened look. “ You have found the fishers 
of men — they have fished for you to soma 
purpose. But what on earth is the mean- 
ing of all this ? what mischief is brewing ? 
Speak — let me know the worst 1“ — and the 
doctor trembled all over, as if shaking with 
the palsy, while the pallor of death over*- 
spread his countenance. 

“ I have already told you,” said Jocelyn 
in an earnest voice. “ that you have noth- 
ing to fear on my account. No harm shall 
befall you, provided you do everything that 
I require at your hands. I am not war- 
ring against you : I have no i^ersonal 
enmity towards you. On the contrary, I 
have already given you a guarantee of my 
ability and desire to recompense you.” 

“With these assurances I am tran- 
quillized,” said the physician. 

While this colloquy was going on, 
Jocelyn had placed bis burthen upon the 
table and had loosened the canvass 
wrapper. It now appeared that a large 
stone was tied ’ in a white cambric hand- 
kerchief round the neck of the infant. 
This Jocelyn removed, and then unrolled 
the flannel that bad enveloped the corpse. 
Its face was horribly disfigured, and was 
not distinguishable as the countenance of 
a human being. But upon this we will 
not dwell Loathsome indeed was the 
object ; and Jocelyn' s repugnance to 
meddle with it, or to think of keeping 
it for any time instead of at once con- 
signing it to the earth, was only overruled 
by a conviction that the proceeding was 
one of imperious necessity and vitally 
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ItciporfcBjnti ^50 tlho BUCC08S oi iiho 
enterprise which he had in view. 

But to continue. In order to proceed 
with his investigation, it was necessary 
to procure a basin of water wherein to 
soak the cambric baodkerchiof by which 
the stone was attached, and the tlaonel 
garment in which the corpse liad hem 
0nv0iop0d--so completely covered, or in- 
deed saturated, with slimy tnud were 
they. This being done, Loftus procooded 
to examine the eaml)ric handkorchiof ; and 
in one of the corners he found the initials 


E. 0. 


“ Emma ikmii 1” lie said, as he pointed 
them out to Maraveili, “ And you are a 
witness, doctor, in case of necessity, that 
this handkercVdef was attached to the 


corpS(3.” 

“Yes,” returned the medical man, liesi- 
tatingly. ” Bub heaven send that there 
shall be no need for any witness to give 
their testimony at all. 

Best assured that 1 will manage every 
thing in a manner to avoid scandal and 
exposure,” said Loftus, much to tho pliysi- 
cian’s satisfaction at this raitarated promise 
of impunity. “ Now for tho liannol gar- 
ment,” added our hero : and after closely 
examining this article, he said, ‘‘Doctor, 
what are these initials ?” 

“ A. 0.,” replied the physician, easily 
deciphering the letters. 

“ Agathcz Owen I” said Loftus. 

“Then perhaps,” exclaimed Mara- 
volli, a light now suddenly breaking 
in upon him, “ you do not believe tliat it 
was the Princess who was delivered of a 


child ” 

“No— -I do not believe it,” raturnod 
Loftus ; ” and you shall see that step by 
step I will unravel the whole skein of 
this dark and mysterious proceciding, 
tangled though it bo. Hold your pe-ico — 
follow my counsel • do as 1 require— and 
yon shall be wall rewarded : but act other- 
wise seek to betray rno— or disobey my 
directions, and you s’nail be exposed fully 
and punished mercilessly 1” 

“Depend upon it, Mr. Loftus,” said 
Mara vein, “I will serve you in ail 
things and it was now with ter and 
trembling that he gazed upon our young 
hero, who seemed like an avenging angel 
pursuing the thread of heaven’s own 
inserutable designs. 

“You have told me,” he resumed, 
lixing his eyes upon Maravelli with a 
look that showed he was determined to 
be obeyed in whatever he demanded — 
** you have told me that you frauuently 
devote your leisure hours to anatomical 


pursuits, and Ihib Koboit and his com- 
panions surqily you wild! wisat the faculfcv 
denominate sahjecls'^ j,n that case, yo! 
must liav(3 a dissucting- room ; and'itig 
there tluit .1 propose to leave this infant 
corpse lor tlio prosentu Now conduct me 
to your {JiaBeciiog-rooirp douior.” 

M'ju-av.dii tool: up the lamp-.^whil8 
Ijofttm, 'cured tho " toll-tale 

csunhric h:iMc:i,.ei vhi-N r.-ul llaonel about 
Ids person, nnx .-loped Iho liuy corpse in 
the canvass, and with Ida loathsome 
l)urthen followcil the drictor, who led him 
tlirough the liall to a i-oom opening from 
a (hirk passage at iliu (cul. This place 
was fitted n|) with ail tlio grim, hideous 
machinery and appiirairms of a, dissecting- 
room. Tluwe was tliu irnlioy lixod to the 
ceiling with i.hu non! and the hook 
attached thurrin, Ht) .'is to ulevaJaj at will a 
corpse when sirui^dit'd ii|K)M tlio slightly 
inclining phuie of tiie leaden table over 
whioli the ttordage laung. There were 
3(:al]')ols, d issuc.iiri [hkaiivcs, saws, trepan- 
ning insti lunofits, aaid various anatomical 

impleinenis, puih also, to catch tho fluids 

and the entrails of the subjt3ots™..and 
mops to cleanse the tlooi*. in u/word, the 
studio was coinplcf.e for its ghastly pur- 
pose ; find altliougli thcjre W'a,s no corpse 
at the moment when Ai'iriiVuUi hsdJocelyn 
in, yet was tliere a ftiifji sickly odour 
against wiiieh the hn^uii lieriveiL It seem- 
ed as if tho clainniy imuHoating smell of 
the dead iiad st tidi'd itself in that place— 
clinging to tliu vury coiling and walls like 
a grave-mist, fetid and inexpulsablo 1 
Against the w:dii sioud two upright 
boxe3---t:iil, mirrew, :unl |ni.otod black, 
One oi iho cionrs iiul liv iiunie accident 

<^omu revtnling Idiuichod Hiudeton as the 

ghastly tun.'uit of tdiai wooden home! 

Tlieso tirtj the I.’uuhs of a murderer, 
who was guiiioti ned ;iJ)out Hcvon years 
ago in the nnrkui-plnvn,” said tho phy- 
sician, i)ointdnf' to the object just named, 

‘ The other box (‘ontains the skoletou of 
his wife, who suffered deatlt with him and 
for tho sauio (vmiho* 1 obtained possession. 
o£ thoir corpses after thuir osocufeion, and 
have presai vudi iiadr hories thus. Where 
the vortobim of the neck wero severed by 
tho axe of iho guillotine, 1 have fastened 
the bones with wire.” ■ 

But Loftus did not pay any particular 
attention to these anatomies, which were 
in reality tho oljjecte of the physician’s 
special acimiraiion ; and having deposited' 
the corpse of the ohiid upon tho leaden 
table, he turned away fr«m the disseoiin^^* 
room. 
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"I shall noli ingult you by demanding 
;hekey of tbafc place,” ha said to Maravelli, 
Is they again stood toget!\0r in tho hall : 
" but I charge you not to let those remains 
disappear from the table where 1 have left 
them.” 

“I shall Bofi (Ine.oivi^ yon in any way 
Mr. Iioftus,” rospondiMl Maravelli, as he 
locked the door of idio clinaefitiing-room and 
put feho key in hds pO‘*koi,. 

He and Jocjolyn tdion sepiratod, eum fco 
reliiretio his rospactive i*]iarnl)ur; and whou 
our hero wa^ alone, I to eoiilcl help 

felicitating Itiinsnlf upon having been 
enabled, by a f:t,V(>ar:hblo eoneatonation of 
circumstaneo!^, bo do mo ttviirVi m ooinpara- 
{lively so sborb a pteriod of biino towsircls 
the unravolmonb of bbe (tonspiracy againeb 
tho porsocubod wife ol t.bo Prituto Eugonb. 


GITAPTEP; CLIV- 

I’HE n’ltUKK S'ISTKim. 

The day bhab dav;nod upon the nighb 
of Jocelyn's adveiitiiros, as jusb recorded, 
was usltered in ity ono of thoso brillianfe 
mornings wliic-b render the oliraato so 
wbolesomo, blio Ihuvouh so olouclless, and 
the whole ifbcu of tnibnro so transcend- 
iugly beautiful for ibo dweller upon the 
banks of Ijako Emnan, lb was, as the 
reader is awtiro, idto early pirb of ^ May at 
the period of which wu are writing, and 
many of those fniiis which in England are 
not riponod until nix Witoks labor wore now 
gemming the borders, or hanging in rich 
clusters to blio trees. Thus strawharries, 
cherries, goosoborries, curratits, and aU the 
earlier fruits wore tningling ihoir luscious 
hues with tho omcrahi foliage; and the 
gardens belonging to tho suburban villas 
of Geneva ap])aarcd in all the pride of 
their beauty. 

It was about half-past sovatr o'clocik on 
this lovely morning, that three beautiful 
creatures wore gathered in a balcony at 
the open casement of a bad-ohamber over** 
looking the garden of the Princass*3 villa. 
These were Agatlm, Emma, and Julia 
Owen. 

Agatha, the shiest, appeared the least 
thing pale and delicate. Itideed, but three 
weeks had elapsed since she became a 
mother under the circumstances already 
described ; and with an amazing fortitude 
and. a surprising amount of physical 
energy, had she performed all her duties 
as heretofore, -K^ever in atleudauee upon 
l^ePrlaaesg^ always oua of the first 


at the breakfast- table, and scrupulously 
regular in observing the routine of the 
household. Thus was it utterly impos** 
sible to suspect that she had so recently 
passed through that ordeal which is so 
terrible even for the woman who is 
surrounded by all comforts fitted for the 
occasion, and who, by having no shame to 
conceal, may retain her couch until nature 
restores lierself again. But it was not 
without a painful effort that Agatlia had 
thus defied as it were tho ordinary 
courso of nature ; and there had bean 
moments when though the smile was upon 
her lip, agony was in all her limbs, and 
though her spirits seemed elevated as if 
inspired by thrilling music, her frame was 
in a reality drooping as if she must sink 
down through mere exhaustion. Indeed, 
had it not been for certain excellent re- 
storatives and sovereign cordials which 
Mrs, Banger had administered, Agatha 
never could have sustained her part in 
such a manner : but even though she 
succeeded in doing so, it was at soma 
little sacrifice of her health— and the 
wonder with her sisters and Mrs. Banger 
was, not that she looked somewhat pale 
and delicate but that she was so little pale 
and delicate as she appeared 1 

And now behold her, in a loose morn- 
ing wrapper— one of those elegant French 
muslin negligees which so well become a 
lovely woman and give such an air of 
sweet and toxiching interest to the invalid, 
—one of those negligees in a word, which 
tantalise the eye with glimpses of the 
charms that they ought to conceaL But 
it was through no coquetry at the present 
moment that Agatha Owen had assumed 
this winning garb : it was merely thrown 
hastily on ore her toilette was completed, 
in order that she might enjoy with her 
sisters the fresh air of the morning in that 
balcony, and woo to liar pale face the 
breeze which blowing softly and gently 
over the warm plains, lost the obill at 
first imparted by the snow-capped moun- 
tains. For such a breeze was well 
calculated to bring the blush of the rose 
back to Agatha’s aountenance ; and as she 
inhaled that pure air, it seemed as if her 
lungs expanded with the renovation of 
vigorous health. 

One arm, tho roundness of which was 
defined by an elegant bracelet, lay negli- 
gently over the plump white shoulders of 
her sister Emma, whose morning toilette 
was completed ; while on the other aide 
of Agatha appeared Julia, equally lovely < 
equally dissolute, but more sentimental 
jdfeotionate than her sisters. 
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Agaliha’g dark brown hair was arranged 
In £!iossy bands, ornamented with a white 
rose—an emblem of that chastity which 
she possessed not ! Emma’s hair was in 
tresses, but gatbered in a knot behind, 
and fashned with a circlet of pearls— being 
thus drawn up from a neck that was 
dazzling in its whiteness and admirable 
in its arching shapeliness. Julia’s hair 
showered in a myriad ringlets over liar 
white sloping shoulders, and down upon 
her fine bosom, which the morning dress 
left much exposed according to the fasliion 
of the time. She also wore a white rose 
at the side of her head ; and of her it 
might be observed as of her elder sister, 
that it was an emblem of the purity which 
had passed away from her 1 

Very beautiful appeared the throe 
sisters, as they thus inhaled the fresh 
breejse of morning in that balcony 
worked oyer with embroidery of real 
flowers ; and, alas ! sorrowful indeed 
is the reflection that the external aspect 
of those lovely creatures was very far 
from serving as an index of their minds 
within. Pair and stainless were the 
caskets as they seemed to the eye : but 
no gems of matchless price ware enclosed 
in those angelic incarnations. No — in 
proportion as the exterior embellishments 
were beautiful and captivating, so were 
the internal thoughts corrupt and impure. 
Ah! of what avail is the snowy bosom if 
the heart that beats within is a volcano of 
furious passions ? 

But to continue tho thread of our 
narrative. Between seven and eight on 
this delightful morning was it, that 
Agatha, Brnira, and Julia Owen were 
together in the balcony of the eldest 
sister’s chamber. 

“Who could ever wish to return to 
cold and cheerless England from such a 
clime as this ?* said 'Julia, as she slowly 
carried her fine hazel eyes over the garden 
belonging to the viila^-the fields beyond— 
and the mountains which rose in the dis- 
tance. 

“ Would you really like ta settle down 
at Geneva with some good-tempered, con- 
fiding husband — a native of the country 
asked Emma, raising her own dark eyes 
towards her younger sister. 

*‘ No— I do not think I should like to 
marry a foreigner,” replied Julia. 

“Well than/* resumed Emma, “what 
should you say to settling down here, 
in a villa of your own, as an independent 
lady— but of course with a lover on the 
0ly to be a consolation and a oompanios 


in hours that would otherwise be mono- 
ton oua indeed 

“T ani sure,” said Agatha, the eldegfe 
sister, “tliat you can neither ba such 
silly girls as to think of settling hereiua 
foreign country. ^ In the first place to 
marry on tlio Continent is really no joke* 
for if the liusliand slioiild happen to catch 
you going a little astray, ho can have you 
locked ii|) in prison for a couple of years 
or so. Tlian, as to tho otlior alternative 
of always solacing oneself with lovers, let 
mo assure you tlrit nothing would bo more 
dreadful than to 1)0 exposed to the jea,- 
lousy of those foreign admirora, ' It 
frequently hapj)ons tiiat they murder 
their mistriessos tlvroiigh oxcesaive love, 
and then make away with tliemselves.” 

” Ah ! this is a little exaggeration and 
romancing on your part, Agatha,” ob- 
served Ernrna, laughitig. ” However, can 
safely prorniso you tliat I liavo no thought 
of sotting mysolf liore : and I can answer 
for Julia, that sh.o is not so foolish either.” 

“So far,” refliimed Agatha, “ from our 
even droanringof sucli a tiling, T sincerely 
hope tlmt we slmll soon l)0 onablod to give 
up our present mission and rocjeive its 
reward.” 

“Hush! do not S])eak too loud,” aaid 
Emma: “wo rniv lie overheard from the 
noTghhourir’g witidows. Fhit apoakingofa 
reward, what roc.ornponso will bo con- 
ferred on us, think you? Tho Prince 
Regent could acareolv eroato us peeresses 
in our own right, wifili handsomo pensions. 
Tho scandal would ho too great,” she 
continued, in a low and cautious tone, 
“after wo shall have lx en eallocl upon to 
giveevidonca against the Princess---—” 

“Hush! hush! *tis for you now to be 
cautions, you silly girl,” said Julia, placing 
her band playfully upon her sister’s 
mouth, 

“What sliould you say then,” asked 
Agatha, bonding dowti and speaking in a 
whisper, “ if the Primaj wort) to find each 
of us an old wcaltliy Poor just so far 
advanced in his dotagtj as to ha amorously 
inclined, witdiout hoing over nice as to 
the reputation his brido may have borne 
before her marriage ?” 

“ Sometdiing of this sort must tho Prince 
do for us,” said Emma. 

“ Mamma hinted as much in the last 
letter she wrote to Mrs. Ranger,*’ said 
Agatha. “ Rut come— you must assist me 
to finish rny toilette. Tho hour advances 
for us to descend to tho breakfast- table.’* 

Thus speaking, the oldest sister stepped 
back from the balcony into her chamber; 
and putting off the elegant Pranch 
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««nnflr she proceeded to array herself 
5 fL garb prescribed by the fashion of 
!? (.jma as the morning- toilette for ladies 
a attendance upon Royalty._ This costume 
oartook more of that which constitates 
fhVavening- dress of tVio present day : for 
Z corsage was cut low. the sleeves were 
short, and a profusion of jewellery was 


fcalkiog of Jooelyn LoftUB-«-how is it that 
not once, during the present conversation 
the names of Curzon and Malpas have 
been mentioned she asked, her beautiful 
countenance softening into an arch smile. 

“What 1” ejaculated Emma, “after the 
scandalous trick they endeavoured to play 
us— plotting to carry ua off to Lausanne 
by means of such dreadful villains as that 


^ “I wonder,” said Emma, as she assisted 
Agatha to put on her dross, “ whether the 
chatige of affairs in FraTiOO will turn to 
Ihe advantage of our former friend Mr. 
Jocelyn Loftus, as ho chose to call him- 
geiff’^and she laughecl gaily at the re- 
mmiacenoes which the mention of his 
name conjured tip. 

‘‘Doubtless bo is still a prisoner at 
Grenoble,” said Agatha. At all events 
be was still a captive there at the time 
the last accounts wore received in England 
from the Erench authorities, respecting 
him ** 

“Ah!” observed Julia: “but that was 
before the sudden and unexpected return 
of Napolean into Prance. Wo know not 
what may have happened sioco-- — ” 

“Depend upon it.” interrupted Agatha, 

“if Jocelyn 1 suppose we shall never 

call him by any otlier name than .Jocelyn,* 
she added, laughing, “But I was going to 
)bs 0 rv 0 that if ho wore free, you may roly 
ipou it we should have heard or seen 
lomething of him at (Ionova ore this, 
jome, Julia, confess— would you not like 
to have to play Laura rJudon all over 
igainf* 

“If you could ensure me a successful 
result,” rejoined the youngest of the 
lihrae charming demireps ; “ but that was 
something more than you could even 
ftohiave for yourselves,** sha^ added, with 
a merry laugh that rang musically through 
the chamber. 

** Never did a young man withstand 
sich temptations before,**^ said Emma. 

*’ May we not without vanity declare that 
It was the three Graces tempting Apollo 1“ 
“Three goddesses tempting a youth of 
god-like beauty/* observed Agatha. You 
know that at Bichmond we were called the 
Jour Goddesses- — -** 

“Including poor Mary/* said Julia, 
with a sigh. “ I wish she was with us, 
instead of being buried at that cottage in 
Canterbury, where she still was when 
mamma last wrote*'—* 

“ Oh 1 never mioa Mery." interrupted 
Agatha, somewhat petulantly* She Is 
something more than sentimental^ — she is 
a maudlin, sickening spoonefy with her 
idmiof Tirtiw# But we b«x 


Kobolt and his gang, whom, as we have 
since heard, rumour declares to be nothing 

less than resurrection-men Ah 1 if I 

were old Mrs. Banger, I should never 
fancy myself again, after having been in 
contact with those ruffians 1 I should 
always suspect my very clothes smelt of 
dead bodies. And old Mrs. Hubbard 
too — ” 

'* I really cannot help laughing,*’ said 
Agatha, “ when I think of those two anti- 
quated heroines of the abduction scene 1” 
“How astounded Malpas must have 
been!’ said Emma. “Served him right 
too ! I am very glad of it.” 

“Poor Curzon,” murmured the senti- 
mental Julia ; “ I really think the 

punishment was ioo severe, seeing that 
he meant to carry me off through love.” 

I dare say if you ware to meet Mm 
again Julia,*’ said Agatha, “you would 
forgive him.” 

“S/[C might!” exclaimed Emma: “but 
I declare I would never forgive Malnas.” 

“ Nor would I forgive Curzon.” re- 
torted Julia, raising her head proudly. 

” You both seam to think I am weak- 
minded and foolish : I tali you that l am 
as strong in purpose as either of you ; 
and therefore, once for all, let me beg that 
I may be believed wlien I declare that 
whenever I meet Curzon again I will tell 
him frankly and candidly that everything 
is at an end between us. As for you, 
Emma/* she continued, flinging a some- 
what angry but also arch look upon her 
sister, it Is very easy of you to talk so 
slightingly of Malpas since you have 
already formed a new attachment. Ah ! 
don’t think that I am blind to the 
amorous looks which you have lately flung 
upon the good-looking equerry-—” 

*‘Whatl Baron Bergami?” ejaculated 
Agatha: then, evidently struck by some- 
thing, she immediately added, ** And now 
that I recollect, you have so managed, 
Emma, for some days past that he shall 
sit next to you at breakfast and give you 
his arm from the drawing-room to the 
dining-room* Yes, and also last evening 
and the evening before, when we all 

walked out along the shore Ah I 

Bmme,how the blood is rising to your 
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cheek!’' exclaimed Agaliba, laughing, as drunk in filie impassioned glow wifchnif 
she held her snowy band againsli her parching or scorching ? 
sister's face which had indeed becomo of Thon aro wo to xinderstaiid/’ gofi 

the richest carnation. “ How it burns 1” i\gatha, when Iier own and her 'slafej,* 
"Come, I will make a confession,” said mirth had soinowhat subsided, '‘that 

Emma, now endeavouring to escape from loyo Bergann ?” ’ ™ 

her confusion in a merry laugh; “and I ” Yes-^dove as I loved Jocelyn” 

know not why I should have attempted to answered Emrna.^™" Ixeeaiiso ha was hani 
conceal this new feeling even for a single some and 1 di siriul hirn : or love him as I 
day, inasmuch as we do not usually have have loved ]\i-iipas, I (iiinriot exisi; 

any secrets from each other. The truth is wnthout a lov.jr.” 

I have been plcrying Baron Bargiuni so Oli ! wo can inidersliccnd wliy you love 

long and to such effect, that I have fallen him.” t xclaiinod Ag ithfi, still huighing 
in love with liim inysolf. Now, my dear * But ranininhrr Eniina/' slu? addsermore 
girls, you must observe that wlion Jam seriously, ‘Ndujsr^ anoiirs tmiv have theii. 

dressed up for that particular purpose, conscHiiioiums, as iniini di 1 and it, may not 

with njy hair all gatliered so as to appear always ho so easy lo get over thein—^” 

to flow .just down as far as the nape of tlio ’ Wold, niy (h)ar sister,” interrupted 
neck, like Ber gam i’s--. with that elegant Ihnma, “ it will l)ij time enough to talk of 

frock-coat too, imprisoning me in the ad- ///n/ when tlio dan*?:cr presents itself. H 3 , 

mirable symmetry of its sliapely cut — thetp side s, you must not get on loo fast in your 

with those trousers with their great plaits coryjecturos. I a!n very bn* from having 

at the hips and round the front, gradually ensnared Borgami ;is \*ct -hex even appears 

diminishing until they terminate in a rather dist:uit ^~not iC‘i:uddy distant for 

graceful arch over the boots — yes, and he is iiolitenesn itself, as voii well know; 

then those loves of boots themselves, so hut ho will not seo tJcif, I iovo him. If 

exquisitely shoiped. with such high heels, my hand lingers in liig, Im does not press 

making me at least two inches taller than it : if my looks fix themselves upon him 

lam, and giving such a hollow to tlie his aro cast down : if my foot happens to 

shape of my foot that as I stand you might rest ag.-iinst liis iimler the talilo, he begs 

roll a half-crown upright underneath,-— my pardon as if ho hiirisolf Icid accidentally 

when I see myself thus attired, the snowy kicked me. 

shirt frill arranged in such a manner as to Wliy, this is as hrn'l aa Loftiis in the 

conceal the swell of my bosom— and last, post-chaisn,” exclaimed Agnidia, “when 

though not least, those false whiskers and we first inumll Vl vviM. Viim/aii'i hofora we 

that elegant moustache, — when I contern- know wlio ho rnaJly was. And yet the 

plate myself, T say, thus attired, in tlie Baron dons not Ionic ho if Im would prove 

full length mirror, I really fancy that I rrw anotlior -locolyn : nor d ) I liclinva that 

Bergami— and — and— don’t you think that ihoro can ho more f h-in iinn ma n of Jocelyn’s 

the Baron is vary, very handsome?” stoic disposifdon in Bno worbl -ami that 

“ The manner in which Emma asked this man is Jocelyn himnidf.” 
question, giiddeoly gave such a droll turn “ Well, at ;ill ovi'.nts, f ifsteud to subdue 
to the graphic and picturesque portraiture Bergami if it bo pr)H:dbio,” ohsurved hhnma, 
she had been drawing of berself, that By tbebyr!,” sbo addinL Huddtauy turning 
Agatha and Julia could not help bursting the convuirsatiou to another tonic as a 
out laughing. Emma also laughed; and a thought stmek Ihox “did not hor Royal 
delightful spectacle was it, the mirth of Highness say sonudJiing yestord.-iy about 
those three lovely girls— a mirth that dis- getting up private timatrit^als for our own 
played teeth white as ivory between lips of amusemont Imre at tho villa?” 
wet coral teeth which were pure and Yes,” answtu’oti fliilia; but In cou36* 
perfect as pearls themselves could be, and qimnco of some obstn’cation tliat was made 

lips which seQined so fresh in their dewy by one of fJm hidi^.s, 1 famw 1 nr Royal 
moisture that it were hard indeed to be- Highnesa will rrnomvH.* tho idea.” 
liavethat the hot kisses of burning lust “ Ali ! I rncollu't,” said Kmmi. “Tha 
had 0 V 01 been pressed upon them* But, Princess was romindtai that her huaband, 
Ohl who that observes the rose when the Pri!icn R^ygent, had given a Bnrujs of 

dropping at eve with the diamond dew- private tbuafrinalH at b-Hrlton IIouho; and 
drops sparkling upon ^ every modestly sho docs not wish to imiUin B (Imwa 
closing leaf, would imagine that this flower what he dona in inndon.” 
seemingly so pure, so^ chaste, so delicate, “I noticed that her Iloval Tliclmess,*’ 
had b^n boldly basking in the gorgeous continued Julia, “ was looking, last even- 
sunlight during the whole d^y^ and had ing, when we returned from our walk, 
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aver the file of Boglish newspapers ; and 
jaaw that she was scanning with great 
afelientiofl a cleseriptiori which tbo Times 
gave of the very first private rapreaanta- 
lon, in December last, at Gariton House. 
I watched her Eoyai Highness as she read 
over the names of ail the elite of the ai isto- 
cracy who were present. Of couraa there 
was the brilliant and iacornparable Lady 
Sackville - the Countess of Curymm-^-tlie 

fcrohiotioas of Conyngliaro -Miss Bathurst 

^»Miss Arbuthnot^.'-Iiady Prescott' 

“Oh! never miml onuinorating the 
names/’ interrupted J^hnina : ‘‘ we have 
goanned them over and over ;igain a dozen 
times. Depend upon ii* tluit her Eoyai 
Highness regards as a personal enemy, and 
also as a positive rival, every young and 
good-looking woman who visits at Carlton 
House.” 

“No doubt she does and naturally so 
under the circumstances, ’ ' observed 
Agatha. “ But wliat Imti all this got to do 
with the topic on which we were convers- 
iag— the private theatricals ?” 

“Oh! only this,'’ reiurtjcd Julia, “that 
I was about to add, wlion Emma intorrupt- 
ad me, that so soon as her I.ioyal Higliness 
read over that list of names she said “O/// 
1 perceive ihiU ofie must have the most 
dazzling beauties that can he congregat- 
ed to make private iheai vicals go off %cell; 
md therefore xve 'wiil not attempt any- 
ihing of the so^i heref This sho said 
with cousiderahlo bitternesB/’ observed 
Julia. 

At this nmmont a timo-pioco on the 
mantel in Agatim’s room chimed lialf-past 
eight; and tho timeo young ladies, suddeniy 
cutting short their coikxiuy, hasteuod 
down to tho breakfast* parlour. 


CHAPTEE CLV. 

AUDIEHCB AND TUB LETTBB. 

It was a little past noon on the same 
day, and her Eoyai ilighnoBS the Princsess 
of Wales was walking iri the garden attend- 
ed by Agatha, Emma, and Julia, as ladies- 
in-waiting — the other three ladies of her 
suite not being on duty for this day. The 
Baron Bergami was likewise present as 
equerry-in-waitiug. 

, Her Boyal Highness was at this time 
1 forty-five years of ago. She was stout : 
her einbofipriut had expanded into luxurL 
ftuoo^ slightly prhapa approaohiug to 
Her oheeks had a somewhat 
f'hai^teued oolour upoa them whicii wisi 

h 


not exactly that of health, but seemed to 
indicate a love of good living, Neverthe- 
less she was temperate and abstemious ; 
and that inclination to ruddiness was en- 
tirely natural. Her nock being totally 
deficient in that graceful arching which 
gives a statuesque and dignified air to a 
well-dressed woman, had the same awk- 
wardness of appearance as if if; were short. 
Her eyes were handsome and of a fine blue, 
indicating good temper and generosity of 
heart. It was perhaps this expression, 
added to a placid, unaliected smile, which 
from her girlhood had seemed stereotyped 
upon her lips, which to some degree pre- 
vented the observer from noticing the 
shade of mournfulrioss which nevertheless 
had for years past been growing upon her 
countenance ; and as her disposition was 
naturally lively and vivacious, she did not 
outwardly display as much feeling as she 
inwardly experi aiced relative to the mis- 
fortunes that had overtaken her, and tbs 
bitter hatred of which her husband made 
her the victim. In a word, that she was 
an amiable, well-meaning, kind-hearted 
woman, there can be no doubt ; that she 
was thoughtless, and that her manners 
were characterised with all the freedom 
peculiar to Continental ladies, cannot be 
denied; but that she was criminal and 
faithless to her husband, is not to bo be- 
lieved for a single moment. 

And now a few words relative to Ber- 
gami. He was at the time of which we 
are writing, about thirty-eight years oiE 
age, and remarkably handsome. His darir 
hair, glossy whiskers, and delicately pen- 
cilled moustache, set off a countenance that 
was pale and pensive. His dark eyes ware 
generally cast downward as if in thought : 
but his fine form, slender even to youthful 
symmetry, was upright as a dart. Ha 
dressed habitually in deep black; though 
on formal occasions, when in attendance 
upon the Princess, he wore a sort of unL 
form surtout coat of blue cloth, frogged, 
braided, and buttoned close up to the chin. 
In either costume ho looked the perfect 
gentleman: but in the latter he had a 
military appearauce, truly becoming. 

In manners he was gentle, unassuming, 
but agreeably courteous. His conversa- 
tion, unobtrusive and quiet, was interest- 
ing, instructive, and often fascinating; 
while ha himself appeared entirely uncon- 
scious of its powers. Towards the Prin- 
cess his demeanour was ever characterised 
by the most marked respect ; and though 
from his very boyhood he had known her, 
ySt ffld ha never appear to lose sight of the 
great dista^oe which social oonvantiona- 
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lisros had placed between him and her. 
Indeed, so deiicafco---so considerafce^and 
so nobly generous was his behaviour to- 
wards her Eoyal Highness, that ha never 
under any circumstances would allow him- 
self to be left alone with bar even for an 
instant : and if, when in the drawing- 
room, he beheld a chance of all the ladies- 
in-waiting being absent from the apartment 
at one and the same moment, he invariably 
made it a point of retiring ere left in lete^ 
a4ete with the Princess. 

Having recorded these few observations 
relative to characters whom history has 
made memorable, wo now resume tlie 
thread of our narrative. 

** I am sure I do oot know how long we 
are likely to remain here/’ said the Prin- 
cess, pursuing the thread of a conversation 
already commenced in the drawing-room 
ere she came out to walk in the garden. 
“So much now depends upon the course 
which events may taka in Franco. You 
see, it is quifee evident from the newspaper 
reports that there will be a desponito 
struggle between Bonaparte and the Allies 
— is it not so, Baron ?“ 

“No doubt of it, madam,” responded 
Bergami, to whom the query was addressed. 
“Immense preparations are being made; 
and it is probable that your Eoyal High- 
ness’s august father, the Duke of Bruns- 
wick, will be invested with a very impor- 
tant command in the armies mustered for 
the coming conflict.” 

“ And if Napoleon be beaten ?'* said the 
Princess inquiringly. 

“ Then peace, your Boyal Highness, will 
instantaneously be given to Europe— I may 
add to the whole world,” answered 
Bergami. 

“ But if, on the other hand, Napoleon 
should conquer ?’* asked the Princess. 

“Then, madam,” rejoined the oquan-y, 
“it will bo impossible to foresee the con- 
sequences. But this much may be predict- 
ed, that all Continental Europe is sure to 
be subjected to the Emperor’s sway.” 

“ And as the wife of the Prince Eegent,” 
continued her Royal Highness, “ I should 
incur the risk of being seized upon by the 
French, even here at Geneva, and thrown 
into soma fortress. Well then, as I was 
telling you, young ladies, just now” she 
continued, addressing herself to Agatha and 
Julia, while Emma remained behind, walk- 
ing by the side of Bergami, *‘our sojourn 
la this beautiful spot depends entirely on 
the course that ooourranoes may taka/* 

At this moment a page was seen ad vane* 
';ing from the villa ; /and approaching ■ the 
■frincass, he said with.- : a low obtiiancei 


“ May it please your Royal Highness, an 
Hogiish lady craves an audience.** 

“Give me the lady’s card, that I to 
liand it 'o her Royal Higliness,’* at onog 
said Agatha, wlio, as well as her sisters 
was ever on the alert to prevent anyone 
from obtainilHl access to the Princess 
unless it suited tluiir purpose. 

“ Tlie lady neither gave name nor card” 
said the i)age ; “hut requested that thia 
note niight l)a lianded to bar Royal High- 
ness, should tliero by any hesitation mani- 
fosted in rocoiving Vier.” 

Accord it )g to tlio 6tiqvi(3tt6 invariablj 
observed in respect to royal personages, 
Agatha, as tlm Senior lady inwaiting, 
received tlio note wliich tlio page now pre- 
scoted ; and opening it, she ran her eysi 
quickly over its contents. 

“Oh 1 it is no one of any conseqneuci 
rnoro pretence and excuse,” she said 
“ Your Royal Highness will do well to 
docido upon not granting tliis interview." 

“ .But wliat does the note say ?” asked 
the Princess “Who is the lady ? what 
does she protend to 1)C3 ?” 

“Evidently an impostress,” rejoined 
Agitlia. “ Your Royal Highness'S exceed* 
ing henovolonco atnl cluirity give enooui'- 
agemnni to all kinds of porsons to approach 
as suitpiiants for your irounty. Shall I 
order the page to statu that your Eoyal 
llighneBS cjatmot be disturhod at present?" 

The Princess, good-natureil and confid* 
ing as sl ]0 was, and nov,'!* liking to thwart 
tliu ladsas by whuin she was surrounded, 
was about to give luji* nssont to the course 
wddeh Agatha suggcstcil, ^--when the sud* 
don fancy took her that she would look at 
that note vvluch had just boon presented. 
Perhaps it was a meru whim on tUo Pna- 
tiOBs’s part tlius to peruBc that not 0 :ol 
perhaps it was that M'isH(.)won had on 
occasion slightly over acted her part anJ 
bad soHined too anxious to prevent tli8 
audience solicited, --so that a faint su# 
cion, but vague and indefinite, was eXoW 
in the ihdnoess’s mlsul. Whic.hever wars 
the cause, certain it is that the Priacass... 
suddenly assumed art air of decision aoJ 
firmness which she sel'/ioiu wore on' 
ordinary occasions ; lyjd turniiig to AgA; 
she Siiil, “ Give mo that note/* 

Miss Oweri djirud not disobey-— nor wnJ 
she even imprudent enough toshowanf 
reluctance; but at once placed the billet m 
her Royal flighness's hand. The Prinosss 
theraupoo glaricod over its contents, wbicli 
ran as follow ^ ; 

“ May it please your Eoyal HtghBass,*-| 
The writer of this is a lady who has had pi 
honour of aajoying the 
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jout Eoyai Higlmess’s augusfc daughter the 
Princess Charlotte ; and she has likewise 
been honoured by the notioa of her Eoyal 
Highness the Princess Sophia. She is tho 
bearer of a letter of the lUiinost importance 
from the latter Princess to your Eoyal 
Highness, and therefore iiioBt respectfully 
and humbly solicits an interview, that she 
caay have an opportunity of presenting the 
same to your Eoyal [lighness, she being 
pledged to deliver tha,t ietttsr info your 
Royal Highness s (rwn JunuL jf your 
Eoyal HiglniesBh3 suppliant n fru/ins from 
appending her name to tliis hddior, it is for 
a reason wliicli will he satisfactorily ex- 
plained should tlie honour of im audionco 
be granted,” 

“I really do not see, Miss Owen,” said 
the Princess, with a voice {uul look of 
gentle thougli grave rcmomatrance, ‘'that 
you were justilied in coining to so rapid 
and uncharital)lo a eontdusion rcdative to 
jibe writer of tins note. Thoro is nothing 
on the face of it which should liava led you 
to suppose tliat she wished to ol)taiii access 
to me for mendicant purposes/’ 

“ Your Eoyal Highness muBt surely be 
aware/’ answered Ag:itha, witli tho coolest 
effroritiery, “ tViat tho writers of liegging 
letters adopt all kiiuh-i of subterfuges and 
devices ” 

"But I do not think this is a case in 
point,” infe( 3 rru|)to<l tlie Princess, still in a 
tone of rebuke. " At all events ” 

"Heaven forbid that 1. should venture 
to interpose my liumble opinion, well 
meant though it be, in a manner disagree- 
able to your Eoyal IlighTioss I” ---and as 
Agatha fcluis spoke witli an assumed to no 
of deep l:mmili?ition, shu affected also to be 
hurt by her royal mistress’s n anner to- 
wards, her, and the crocodile tears trickled 
down her clieoks. 

. " My dear girl/’ exclaimed the ganorous- 
hearted PrincuBS, touched by Agatha’s 
apparent grief, ‘‘ not lor a moment did I 
intend to wound your feoliogsl I have no 
doubt that you acted for the best.” 

"As 1 always do, in my love and devo- 
tion towards your Eoyal ilighiiess/’ said 
Agatha, now pretending to cheer up. 
"But if you have resolved, madam, to see 
this lady, permit rr*Q at all events to go 
and satisfy myself that aha is a person who 
may with propriety be introduced into 
your royal presence. ” 

" Whoever she may bo, I will see her,*' 
said the Princess, again speaking in a tone 
of decision. Phan addressing the page, 
she said, ‘‘ Go and bring that lady hither. 
I will see her here*” 


Agatha, Emma, and Julia exchanged 
quick glances with each other, to imply 
their fear that something was wrong: but 
these looks wore so swiftly interchanged, 
that th(3y were not noticed by either the 
Princess or Bergami. 

Her Eoyal Highness now placed herself 
on ono of the elegant garden-seats, made of 
iron and painted green, which were ranged 
at intervals along the walks. Agatha stood 
on her right hand : Emma, Julia, and Ber- 
garni took their stations behind their royal 
mistress. Nothing was said during the 
couple of minutes which elapsed ere the 
page reappeared, escorting the viaitress 
thither. Bub during that brief interval 
her Eoyal Highness once more perused the 
note which she still held in her hand: while 
Agatha hastily collected ail her ideas and 
suramoned all her presence of mind to her 
aid — for she felt convinced that some scene 
requiring no ordinary artifice, ingenuity, 
and duplicity was now at hand, 

Tlio moment ilie page was again seen 
advancing, all eyes ware fixed upon the 
lady who accompanied him ; and Agatha as 
well as her sisters at once perceived that 
every chance of being enabled to throw 
upon her the slur of a begging-letter im- 
postress was gone. For she was not only 
handsomely dressed in half mourning ; 
but her whole appearance indicated the 
well- bred, elegant lady in good circum- 
stances. On approaching the Princess, 
she raised her veil and revealed a 
handsome countenance whose beauty 
was enhanced at the moment by the 
glow which the excitement aha now 
experienced conjured up to ber cheeks* 
Tiie Princess instantaneously fancied that 
tlioso feituros wore not altogether un- 
known to her ; but beyond this she had no 
defined and positive recollection of the 
lady. As for Agatha and her sisters, they 
ware totally unacquainted with her : but 
tho quick glances they flung upon her as 
she accosted their royal mistress, seemed 
intended to pierce her through. 

The page, having conducted the viaitress 
into the presence of the Princess Caroline, 
withdrew to a distance, beyond earshot, 
so as to be ready to show her out again 
from the garden when tne interview 
should be ended. The lady made a 
courtly obeisance as she approached the 
Princess, and then Stood waiting to be 
spoken to before she her self ventured 
to breathe a word. Indeed, her whole 
manner, conduct, and bearing at once 
prov^ed that she was accustomed to the 
§tiq,mett@ of royal circles. 
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“ I have read your note, madam, witli 
the greatest attention and interest/’ began 
the Princess with a voice and mien alike 
affable and encourngiog. “You say that 
you have a letter V” 

“ In the first place, may it please your 
Eoyal Highness/’ said Agatha, advancing a 
step or . two, “this lady will he kind 
enough to go tVirough the usual forma- 
lity and give me Vier card, that I nny 
present it to your Koy.il Highness/' 

“Most cheerfully will I do so at once,” 
answered the lady in a indd hut Ih'in 
voice, “ provided that the mention ol 
my name may not in any way prejudice 

the object of my mission/' horn her 

large dark eyes were swept rapidly ovm* 
the three ladiea-in-waitivig, whom sho no 
doubt at once parceived to ho sisters, and 
thence perhaps guessed who they wore. 

“Your card, madam?” said h-Vgatlia, 
somewhat imperiously. *‘No stranger is 
allowed to exchange words will) lier Eoyal 
Highness until the name lias boon duly 
announced and the preaenco of tlie indi- 
vidual approved of.” 

“ May it please your Koyal Highness/’ 
said the lady, “ to read the letter of which 
I am the bearer?”— and she raised her 
hand to the bosom of her dress to draw 
forth the despatch she alluded to. 

“ Madam, your card ?” repeated Agatha, 
now speaking more imperiously tlian 
before, andi extending her haiul to rec ivo 
the card which she tlius domanded in a 
way that showed she would take no 
refusal. 

” yes,” said the Princess, liorsolf lit'gi li- 
ning to think there was something 
Buspidous in the lady refusing to givm 
her name: ‘‘you must announce wlio you 
are ; and I promise tliat wliaf over name 
it may be, the avowal shall not in any 
way prejudice you-- thougii I am at a 
loss to conceive how you slioukl enter- 
taiu such an idea, provided it lie a name 
which you can make known without a 
blush.” 

But as the Princess thus spoko, a 
blush did arise, and quickly ’too, upon 
the cheeks of the lady ; which Agatlia, 
instantly perceiving, failed not to taka 
advantage of. 

“This lady evidently dares not reveal 
her name ” she said. “I will ba inucb 
better for her to withdraw at once — 
and this hint, intended indeed as a 
command r accompanied by an im* 
perious gesture of the hand. 

Now in real truth, Agatha as senior 
lady- in- waiting, was only performing her 
by insisting on ihe name- being 


given or on fcha lady’s prompt 'witb 
draw'll. The imly liorBolf .SGcniGtl to know 
this full well; and as tiio Princess re- 
mained silent allowing tho affair fco take 
its pro|:)or coursn, siia s.idd, ” I 
pardon for tliis liositation and delay on 
inv |)'irl-. Horn is mv card.” 

‘‘Lo(/y /hoNt'o//,” said Agatha as she 
glmnnd ;..t tlio nird wldc.li was now 


liandr-d t') hnr 

id ion, as a sudden re. 

ini^dsno-ccs Htnm 

{■ linr, sho turnod towards 

tha Bid nr, UBS 

Old whiaparoil. ” Ttjg 

l.'idy is ft of a ■ 

i 1 ) (.’i ! i r ; 1 1 ! f 0 r t, 0 lie here, 

Ynir Moynd lli;/ 

nnt'Hs 'Will doulitlesa re- 

intniilior tint a 

iiong.'Mi the list of those 

who wu ro pr 

oaont ai. tho private 

theatrieds at * 

/■arion 1 louse last De- 

comht.r ” 


“Ah! to ha : 

an ro !. remomhor 1 ” said 

lua* Roviil Hi|./n 

:inHH : ‘ ’ tho nanu:) of Lady 

lha,;Hc.ott WaH run 

ongHt l.hom. .But is not 

this also tim n 

,:ime of ono of the ladies 


belonging to tho hoiisohohl?” 

‘ ■ 1 1 is so, mad a,m , ” r oplicjd Agatha : 
Idmn it! a slJli li)Wor tind more impress- 
ivo loma slo abdMl. “This lady comas 
from tliu c:t.njp of your Royal Highness’s 
unomics. 

A t this ! li 0 m 0 1 ! I:. I '1 1 ri i it 'i 1 1 r I'l t d own her 
bead ovt.tr ibo IRdm-ess's Hlioiil'-icr, and saii 
in a wliispur, ” i ndy Ida'S 'ott is no longer 
in tho tRiooi/s b dul. I n3momb0i: 
reading in ib,n nrWMiHp ‘r of iior resig- 
nation sonio montls a/.eu luul of hf3r being 
succt'odtid liy Miss .\rbuibnot. ' 


” [ tliink alno/’ *uii)or:'.. 

ildnil AgfitbajWho 

hrirl junJ) luam t./iUn;; a 

,n other brief but 

|■linndn.^; HUrVnV nf Ridi 

y ih*-:'3coit,--“ I 

t,hink td'.at if hm* hub. a 

hip h.u not pri- 

vatolv marririd, Hla! at l*ai 

nt tUig/iit to 1)0. 

^ t s/ ' udi'Ss; i' \ n i 1.! a 

1 Priiiciuss, now 


jlxing l.nr t'vns :dfo wifii steadfastness 
tipon li'uiy bre,seo(>l- : * bnyuml all donW 

ub.o lUig'ht tu lu! m.irrinfi. But, OhltliS 
Engiisii idvari -am! ihosu private thea- 

tricals at Rarltnn liousa:”- and hero her 
lioyid iiighnc'si'i sliuok bar hnru! ominouslb 
This hurried ami whispured colloquy, 
occnpiu/i biitlifJb morn than a rtiiiiA 
during which Jr.idy Prescott remained 
standing at a disbumaiof about four yards 
from the g'irden»soat whoro the Priuoess 
was placed ; and ib.ough she caught roi 
a Hy liable of what was uitorodi she 
iiaveriheic.is wau at no lotw to unte- 
stand th d i!u> obHna-v-itions thus covertly 
passing, eoneerned hersclR Not however 
that she for a momont Huspocted her 
actual condition was descried : she had 
iktfcurad liursnlf that her pregnancy was 
imporeuptihia with tho dress which she 
wore and the appliances of art she m 
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„f in requisition to concesl her shame, i 

the keen eyes o£ Agatha, who had i 
Led through all that process of con- 
Sment and artitioe, had not lailticl to ( 
alct the secret, -while L:nly Prescott 1 
herself fanciod that tlie whispered dm- ( 
..urge which was going on moroly re- ■ 
earded the little hit of scandal that had 
Ln oouplod with her name in London : 
at the timo of her rosignal.ion of hor : 
ituation at Court. Ilut still oven this 
idea which had pravioiisdy nm.do nor blush 
ere she revealed hor nanic, now made her 
blnsh again as she ohsorved thoso rapid 
whisperings whic.h W(iro passing amongst 
the group, and tho piurcin<.' fdancoS tliab 

were flung towards tiorsoU. _ 

“May it pltMiao your Iloyiu niginioaB, 
ghosaki, recovorin^i hor prt^Bonecs of uiiiul, 

“ I did Boti at onco rovoiil luv nairu) for 
fear somo projaflifU) luighi exist u|:5ain9t 
it. But my rnissiou will lua acutompliBlitHl 
if you permit mo to hand this lottor, 
which is add rcB.sod to yourself from your 
Boyal Highnoss’s auf'UBt siHtur-in-law and 
cousin tho PrincosB Sophia./’ 

“I think you would do well, Ijacly 
Presoott,'’ intorriiptod A^tailia, “ to with- 
draw Her Royal llirdumSB oven wondora at 
/our audacity in appoarit 4'5 htjforo lier^ in a 
Boudition, which, hnd you any feeling of 
laceucy, you wouhl have heon only too 
mxious to conceal/’ 

A deadly pallor overspread the eounto- 
nanco of tho unhappy Rafly Prescott as tho 
eldest Miss Owen thus addn3BBed her in 
words proving that her seciadj had in- 
deed boon penetrated ♦ .But with a des- 
perate rosolvo to ac-ftomplish hor mission, 
she drew forth a hdfi.er from her hosonv--- 
advanced towards the PriiHums —ami said, 
"Take it, madaun- I implore you to take it 1 
whatever I may he, my Hhame—- my nus- 
fortuno— cannot alter nor preju<ik‘o tho 
contents of this note ; and you may judga 
of its inrtportanco hy the risk of exposure 
which I have run in undertaking to bo too 
bearer of it/’ 

No— her Royal Highness cannot re- 
ceive anything from vour hand,” said 
Agatha, sternly, “Withdraw, niadam — 
withdraw 1 Every moment that you re- 
main here is an additional insult to her 
Eoyal Highness/’ 

“ Taka care, Miss Owen/’ retorted the 
now enraged— almost madclaned Rady 
Prescott, that the time does not come 
when sour presence shall also he regarded 
as an insult!*’ 

*‘This is ft shefir imperfeinenoa/* ax-* 

; clptoed Agitlhftw with the <|uiokness of an 

exeitement— ittd fra» 


foot she trembled with a mortal terror, as 
if a thunderbolt had fallen at her feet. 

“ Give mo that letter and begone !“ ex- 
claimed the Princess, sternly addressing 
herself to Lady Prescott, whose conduct 
she naturally regarded as a deliberate and 
wanton insolence towards Aliss Owen. 

Lady Prescott accordingly handed the 
letter to the Princess and then hurried 
away, overwhelmed with confusion, and 
corisolod only by the reflection that after 
having dared so much— -and likewise en- 
dured so ranch — she had succeeded in 
placing Jocelyn’s despatch in the hands of 
tier Royal Highness. The page, who was 
waiting at a distance, hastened to con- 
duct her out of the garden : but ere 
she quitted the grounds she threw a 
hasty look hick, and belield the Princess 
with the latter open in her hands. 

“ She is reading it — she is reading it 1” 
said Lady Prescott to herself : and in the 
joy now experienced on account of the 
success of her mission sha forgot for thf 
moment the indignity, the humiliation, ani 
the exposure through which sha had jus!' 
passed. 

But let us return to the royal group. 
The moment the Princess Caroline had 
taken the letter in the manner already de- 
scribed from Lidy Prescott, she tore it 
open ; and the envelope she in her haste 
let fall upon tho ground. Agatha stooped 
.^picked it up -and appeared to fold it in 
an unpremaditatad, unwitting manner, 
while the Princess opened the letter which 
the envelope had contained, 

It was the missive from the Princess 
Sophia, and ran as follows : — 


St James's ^^alace London* 

“ Decenihef^ 181 L 
Mt DBABEST CABOIilNEi 
I beg and entreat of you to see the 
bearer of tliis, who will gxplain to you 
what his object is in approaching you— 
what he has already suffered In the endea- 
vour to seek you — and how it is that he is 
compelled to adopt extraordinary means to 
obtain access to your presence He bears 
the name of Jocelyn Loftus : but that is 
not his real one. This ho will reveal to 
you, together with the reasons which have 
induced him to adopt the assumed one. On 
no account bo dissuaded from seeing him* 
That attempts will be made so to dissuade 
you X am well aware beforehand . but I 
entreat you, for your own sake, for the 
sake of your dear daughter Charlotte, who 
knows of the step which is being taken— I 
entreat you, nob to listen to any represen- 
tations ihaj may he ^made in order to 
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prevent him from obtaining access to 
you I East' assured It is of the highest im-* 
portance ! At all events see him — hoar him 
— and then judge for yourself. 

“Ever your affectionate sister-in-law 
and cousin, 

** SOPHIA.” 

Over the shoulders of her Royal High- 
ness did the s!»arp eyes of Plinina and Jidia 
peruse this letter, whiio tlioy had all tiio 
appearance of standing in respactfiil atten- 
tion behind her ; so tliat not oven Borgaini 
hitnself noticed that tlicy were tlms scan- 
ning their royal mistress’s correspondoinan 
As for Agatha, who was standing l)y tho 
Irincess, she had been engaged in fold in [4 
up the envelope in an s.pparentiy listhws 
manner, but in reality with tlui utmost 
care to preserve it. 

Here is a singular letter!” exclaimed 
the Princess. “ You may read it, my dear 
girl,” she added, handing it to Agatlia : 
“ and I must thank you, by tho for 
the manner in which you ore now vindicat- 
ed not only tho respect due to mo, Ivut also 
the delicacy of our sex witli regerd to 
that Jjacly Prescott. But how could aim 
have becomo the bearer of thislottor, seeing 
that it speaks of aMr. Loftiis? Moreover, 
it is dated in December ; and tins is May 1 
My sister-in-law the Princess Boplna lias 
chosen a somewhat laggard rnosscrigcr ; 
and the vital importam'.o of tho docuinont 
must have worn itself out over and over 
again long ere this. But liavu I not lio,!, rd 
the name of Jocelyn Loftus laJora ?” she 
asked, with the air of one who seeks for a 
particular reminiscence. 

‘ ‘ As sur ed 1 y , m ada rn , ’ ’ was A ga 1 1 1 a ’ s 
prompt reply. " Does not your Royal 
Highness recollect our dear kind friend 
Mrs. Ranger informing yon how grossly v/o 
were insulted by that young man whom 
we took to 1)0 a gentlernaai --or 1 ovan 
think he said he was a nobleman in disguise 
did ha not, Emma?” 

Ha did,” was the young Iady*e re- 
sponse. “But you recollect what sad 
accounts wa hoard of him— -and how he 
was arrested for travelling under a false 
name and being a very bad suspicious 
character indeed — 

Yes, interjected Julia j “and you re- 
collect, too, how I was compelled to remain 
bebmd you in Parish-through illnosSh-^and 
what dreadful things I learnt in addition 

to all you had previously heard— 

^ “ Well, ^ my dear girls,” interrupted the 
Princess, you can set your minds at 
rest by the reflection that Mr. Loftus does 
not appear to be fortbooming to seek aa 


audience at my liands. How Lady Presoolji 
could have hecome tlio l)<3ar0r of a letter 
winch it was evidently intonded for Jwj?! 
to deliver, is a mystery beyond all con- 
jcuvture.” 

“\V!io knowH,” fliiid Agrifcba, '‘but that 
tliia .haily i’n'a,;o! (. is fclia miatresg of the 
iulvontnro!- Loftu i? Your Royal Highness 
may vest iw?uia!ii fchai, lio has imposed by 

some miRtns ii|.K)a (Ac I’rincoss Bophia-^ 
worlmd upon licr crodulitv— and by big 
spcidous : 1 S I'll :u:isi I d.o as they are 

fa!S(\ indui'od Imr give him that letter 
of introduction (.o \'nir Royal ITighneaa?” 

“ There is mreturv alsout all thig,” 
re marked the Prinecss, a gradual uneasi- 
noss iirising in her mind :u)d vague sag. 
pieions slowlv deivoloping tlioir shadows 
around Iter lil-ic iindofmitd plcintoms dimly 
setvn. “ ! kmow nof. wlrif, i-) tldnk. From 
all i liavo hcafii, tho impression made upon 
my ndtid rols.iivo to M\\ i ioftns is certainly 
of no favoii -aliff) riHiiiro. Rut then my 

sistor-in-i'iw’s liter so onorgetioally, go 

ongjliaticiilly wordtH wssms mo against 

being dissuM.dc'l fi'om seeirig him. What 
does tlio Rsaon think: of 'ill this ?” 

Thu.s fpr'C'diiiig, si] in abruptly turned to- 
wards Rerg:imi, who in I'lis usueil mood of 
intolloctuaJ, pensivoocss, bad roinained all 
along a silent witnesss of fjio whole scene 
wldfh we Itave Ihiseri dcserilnng. But he 
Icul lost nothing, luJtlior {'leod nor word: 
for oven whim the youni^ ladies were 
whis])eringlc flirtutljcg Idu) Rriuoess's 
attention ti> ii^idv Priaiiiott’s condition, the 
Baron, pis, cod w’mre ho wa,s, could not 
help overhearing rj I iliaf, waai said. 

“ VVleit IS your opinion, I a.slc ” ropaated 
tlio Ihnnot'ss “ up')n Ml t’msn ir.attors ?” 

Yr>iir Roval IHAnmiss is aware that 
whenever my sucfdm.mts mm dmurod I 
invariaRlv gi\u them fremi-Jy and eamlidly:” 
.^-Kuch Wa?. Rer.fVimi’s r:ix)lv, {iediverod in a 
tone ra |)lt.{te witis fdn: musicil mildness of 
courtesy hut \vif,h the atuioniuation of a 
manlv decision. 

“ Tlmn I d..:sirc vou to R]):',:ik with your 
usual franknoas now,” ssld tlm Princess 
lioth cneouragingly and impationtly. 
‘ (Joma ll.aion- • w’nat h veur opinion?” 

’ 1 think, may it ]deast 3 your Royal 
flighnoBS,” said Berga.mi, ” that if Lady 
Prescott ha l hcem sulTcrfid to outer into 
details, she wmfld have t3xp!:iincjd auy seem- 
ing contradictions anomalies in ail this 
proceofling. For instinco, she might have 
Btatccl haw it is that the letter is dated in 
December and is only dedivorod in May- 
how she comes to 1)0 tho hoarar of it— 
where Mr. .Loftus is— atitl all other 
particulars* I therefore think, may it 
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please Eoyal Highness, that consider- 
ing this letter* emanates from ilurPrincoss 
Sophia— that it addresses you ho soriouBly 
^and that itadjun s you so solesnnly, 

^y, that it would luwe been pnidont to 
have heard Lady Prescott at grn.af.or lengtli, 
notwithstanding it was indisiertvdi In the 
beginning for a lady in lior condit.ion to 
bav0 appeared before you. At all events, 
■ ilMr. Loftua bo in (lorunaa, as 1 tliink is 
probable, it would be Init prudent to soo 
him A 

“ Then I have made up my mind liow to 
act/’ exclaiuuKl the PrinecBs, wlio was 
entirely a creaturoof impuiso : and Btjirthig 
abruptly from the g irrhcnsuaf:, she juhled, 
“Baron, I con lido tbia m'lt-ter eniiridv to 
you, with the rc-<|U(;Ht that you lost^ no timo 
in sifting it to tlu^ vniy bottonn Ymi, as a 
man, can see Mr. J ioftin, wli:iiuyer ho liis 
oharacfcer : you naii Imiir what iu^ has to 
say, and judge ac.cfordingly. I Jut if lit! la^ 
not at Get>Gva, tlmn may you proha, bly Hud 
out Lady Prescott’s a,hoii«% nml with somo 
suitable apology for inirodmn’nn, vmrself 
to her, ascertain wlnt juare ahu nic.v h.-ivu 
to say upon the husinc.HS which brought 
her hither oro now. In coifducting these 
inquiries lot this loiter itself Bervuns your 
oredentiaL** 

With theso words llu) Prineess Carolina 
placed Sophia’s dt^HputcJi in the IcuuIh of 
Bergami, who forthwith took \ is (h»i ariuro 
to enter u).o?j t! o investigation with which 
he was now cliargctcl. Plm IbanceSH then 
r0*0nterod the villa, follow»Hl by ih(^ three 
sisters, who excilmt*ge«l looks of apprelion- 
;Sion and alarm with each other. 

“ I can now diHponpo with your 
attendance until diimor-iimod’ snid her 
Eoyal IlighneSB to the young ladies : for 
I shall retire to my own room and pan a 
long epistle to tin* Princ.cHS Bop'hia, who at 
all events must have launt luthuBtc.d by the 
kindest possible motiviiS when slii w oto 
: that letter whieli was ero now delivered 
to me/* 

Agatha, Emma, and Julia— hning thus 
released from atiendancy on their royal 
"mistress for the neit three or four hours 
•—withdrew to one of their own chambers, 
to deliberate upon the scene wliieh had ore 
now taken place in the garden. The 
moment they were alone togathor, Agatha 
produced the envelope wbioh she had 
picked up and retained : for at the timo her 
luiek eye had oaughi some writing inside 
tte i^per as it fell to the ground* 

three sisters now tmA it in the 
.Wsisdiii terms ; — . . 


“ Tho undersigned* Jocelyn Loftns, the 
individual mentioned in the enclosed letter 
from the Priiicass Sophia, presents his 
duty to your Eoyal Highness, and begs to 
state that, having suffered an imprisonment 
of between four and live months at 
(:t rcjiioblo^-^narnoly, from December until 
th'roo days ago.-^^dio was unal)la to take any 
eariicv' step towards placing the letter in 
your Highness’s lirank. 

IFo does not now seek a personal 
iidjiU'view in the first instance with 
your ih)vid Iligliness, bocausa ha is well 
awaru that cerialii circumsfanccs^ which 
ho lias to explain, would tend to defeat any 
sue] 1 endeavour 'on his part to approach 
yotu* Pioyal nighness. 

fL; lio waver liopes that the lady who 
has kindly consented to bacomo the bearer 
of this iottor to your Eoyal Highness, will 
l;o enahhjd to return with a favourable 
ai swer to Jocelyn Loftus, — so that he may 
without delay present bis homage to your 
Eoyal Highness, 

“ He is at present residing at the, house 
of Dr. Maravelli, a physician and the 

surgeon in the suburb of ” 

“ In conclu&ion ho bogs that under no 
circuni<ifjnccs will your Eoyal Highness 
ptu'init yourself to be prajudiced against 
{dm, no rnattor from whose lips hostile or 
calumniating ropresdutations may come : 
for Joculyu Loftus will be enabled to prove 
that, his n:otiV(,4S aro utterly free from 
sol ih\ uieBS«---h is character uniinpeachahle— 
tlic pnakumtions he lias endured most urt- 
dcsiirvcd— and his aims and objects entirely ■ 
in the intorcat of your Royal Highness,' 
“Ch.nova, May I a 1815,” 

Such were the lines written inside the 
onvHope and wliich the three sisters now 
hastily scanned with frightened lookSi 
blanching cheeks and, p?Epitatlng hearts, , ' 
*'Wh!it is to be' done?**' exclaimed Agatha, 
in .consternation., ” Loftus is at MaravelliV 
« — «~.Ah 1 and now I understand,** she half- 
shrieked forth, as a sudden reminiscenoc 
struck her* 

** What do you understand ?’* asked 
Emma and Julia, both in a breath. 

”That allusion which Lady Presooti 
made/* returned Agatha, “ Oh ! I felt at 
the time it waS something more than a 
mere random retort — that it was a deli- 
berate taunt flung out full of malignant 
significancy !** 

“ But how is it possible she can suspect 
what has happened to ?** demanded 
Emma, who, as well as Julia, had caught 
the infection of Agatha’s dismay* 
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"Oh! Maravelii musfj have peneljrafiod 
the whole trufeb," exclaimtul Agatha, wring- 
ing her hands in despair. instead of 
believing that it was the Princess wliom he 
delivered, he must have known that it was 
me 1 And he is not making a secridi of it — 
he has told it to Loftiis — Loftus has told 
it to this Lady Prescott — and now 1) vrgami 
will go and find it all out 1 0 (.4o'l ! ex- 
posure is imminent — ruin hangs over our 
heads!” 

Clasping her wliite liands in dospiir, the 
unhappy young lady throw luyrsoll upon a 
sofa in the bod-eharaher, a^id g:ivo way to 
an effusion of the wdldest anguish. Julia 
became equally terrified ; and though 
Emma could not but fool all tlio danger of 
her eldest sister^s position, and also of lier 
own and Julia’s as accomplices in tlio 
concealment of the child- l)irtli, slio never- 
theless showed more prosovu'te of mind 
than they on this trying occision. Biie 
accordingly luirriad to Mrs. Rmgur’s 
room, where she found tint i idy very 
busy in examining a new set of false teeth 
which had just been sent home hy a famous 
dentist in Geneva. But the hag speedily 
forgot all about bar artificial en iiellish- 
ments, when the affrighted Emma liaatily 
skotobed the outline of what had occu^'rod 
within the last hour, and the fearful re- 
sults which might ensue. 

Accompanying Emma to tlio cliarnher 
where Agatha and Julia wore sitting in 
despair upon tho sofa, Mrs. Ihinger urged 
them to collect all tlioir fortitude nml 
presence of mind, so that they migiit look 
the present danger boldly in tlie faco if 
they meant to grapple with it at all. 

The old woman and the tlirce young 
ladies now sat in solemn conclavo to 
deliberate upon tho course that was to he 
pursued : but the more they weighed the 
perils of their po^rition, the darker socraed 
the storm-clouds that were gathering 
around them. 

"Now, girls,’* said Mrs. Ranger, sud- 
denly adopting an air of such stern decision 
that this nervous, frivolous affected old 
woman seemed in a moment to rise high 
above all her assumed weaknesses and 
trumpery vanities, when the gravity of the 
occasion demanded the development of her 
best energies : " now, girls, there is no use 
in mincing matters, and we must ree exact- 
ly how wa stand. Loftus is our evil genius: 
he is at Geneva •“ and the devil has thrown 
him in the way of Maravelli, They are 
together— and it is pretty certain that 
Maravelli has sold our secret to Mm. 
Depend upon it, he will ferret out every- 
thing,— yolir accouchement, Agatha—th© 


disposal of tho cliild— and all 1 Then, even 
if iio should ho inclined to sliow mercy anj 
spare us, tiiat woman whom you havg 
mado your siu:)!-t:il eiiorny — this ladv 
Prescott I mG!in...-^^-W!il exposo us pitilessly. 
Tins is naturaJ : it will 1)3 tit for tat --a 
woman’s yo’ujoanco 1 Woll tlion, what 
follows ? of hlrUi is a crime 

of m.vgnitudo in the (lonovogi.) Ropublic^ 
at least tvvo yoars’ imprisonment for the 

princi|)al -^that is yoiirs:clf, Agatha~~.and 

eighteen months for your two sistargancl 
mo- - besides ui.ter ruin and eternal dis- 
grace (V)r all ! Tliis is firus |)03ition wc are 
in ; and those are the perils wliich no^ 
stare us in the fmu) !” 

“ (lood hi’avetis 1” niunivurod the thre^ 
sistors, (dasping their hands : “ wliat is to 
1)0 done? what is to he done ?” 

Thr) riMider Irdteld them in the morning 

-—■gay, bright, and liojuitiful ■ as they stood 

in Lie hilcoiiy, calling themselves Graces 
and Goihh^sses : and now ho may bohold 

thorn within the wsJhs < »f tdiat chamber- 

pile, tremhlifig, (ron\mha.;rl iialeed from 
head to foot with Lie crvioilixion of 
finguisl), am,! suff-ji'ing nicmiai agonies so 
acute that ovtin to endiiro tdami for a few 
minutes would a|ipear almost Bcffi(;ient to 
turn those dark brown irnssos of hair 
silver whifm dim n.li tho lustra of those 

fine hazel eyes -iumI rijudm’ those damask 

cheeks wri nkled, Inggard, and ghastly! 

"What is to ho ciO’cj ? what is to be 
done?” fcimy »aqjcit!‘d, addressing their 
words in the most pit-, onn m^conis to Mrs. 
Banger: an 1 it wis ns if Id iron despiiiring 
l)t,riutit?s Were anjuring Rnmo withered 
wit*di. to work !;er spells on their laJialf. 

"What is to lie doim ?” said MrS. 
Banger. " Whn.t is to he dr)nu?” she 
rapnnted slowiv and ilelihtir-iteiy : then 
suddenlv fixing ]a*r ( yes upon the three 
young ladies witli a look which had a 
horriiile f:tS‘*.ination in it, she sai*l in a deep 
tone hut with accents licit tremhlod not, 
" Murder mu.st he done, if we would save 
ourselves !” 

Tho til roe gir!.s, who had boon loaning 
forward --lianging as it were upon the 
slightfist Bv liable to whi(di tho Ing was tO 
give uliterauoe ---started suddenly hack aS if 
she l'*ad changed all in a moment into a 
hideous reptile from which they recoiW 
loathingiy : and though cjaculaiious of 
horror Stxnnod to waver upon thoirlipB, 
yet were tlmy stilled are sent fortlu 

** Ycg— I mean what I say,’’ continued 
Mrs. Ranger. "But T am not going to 
ask yoe. to do tho murderous doocL No— 
this Loftus and that Lady Prescott must 
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L removed our path : but it is 'Ma.ra-* 

llliupon wboBO fears I will work-^ 

Yes ’fcis MavavuUi/* bIig :ul(li:d 

ly ‘‘who shall bocouio tlu) exocutiouer for 

these words Mrs. .Ihingta* roHo 
from her seat, hor tyos ruuniiuhr: ilxtul 
witha cold gli.stisntifX riptilo-likti 
upon the throe girl-., w!u>, liorror-aLriektm 
aud dismayotl, woruluahiling iog»dJirir as if 
in the presenoe of Honu^sptu'.f.ral shap ). ^ 
Then, having thii;; pii/a'd ns if to fonvinno 
them that she wsa ii^spinnl with all ilia 

energy BOW neetlefl for Ms workiho, out of 
her desperate plans, Mts. ilurgsr hurriad 
from the room witdi a stop ;iH iiglit ami 
gwifUa that of youibfnlimHH itsalf : ami as 
the door (dosed iiuhimi Imr, tdm tbrna 
gisto slowly turncil iladr uyoe uiion 
other with looks (jxpia-nHiv.i of a horror laj- 
yond all power of duscripiion. 


CHAVTKli i'lA'L 

the CULM K IrlHPVTEO* 

STBKK, roBolufti, ruul iiiipl'uriidu in iho 
purpose she had fonmul, Mrs* Jlanipu* 
betook harstdC direri tu t..hn tdtv ; a?id m 
reaching tdso nuighhourhonti of iM u‘avfddfs 
abode, shooiitertHl a wiim-Hhop. amnvoring 
to the doBisription of a London piihli,:- 
Wso, and desirtHl to he shown io a privnio 
aparbmont. This dunmmi was immoiiiaioly 
compliod with ; ami having ordioetl refrenli- 
ments for the Bake of npiii^artuiues ilumi’h 
heaven knows n\m \vm in m) hum itir to rat 
-she likawiso diriiritrl writinipinaitniah.i 
tobe brought up* I'hen, having, ptmiiint a 
hasty note to Mam\ ell i, iilui difspaiehad it 
by the waiter of the wimt-ahop, whom 
charged to atmwiir no iiuyations whitdi 
might bo put to him hy any pernon savu 
the doctor himBulf. 

The man dopartod t.o vtmuU his «*aiih 
mission and in tan mintiitB ho rotiinuid 
followed by Bi% Marawlli, whom lia liad 
found at home and who tit omai haatenod 
to obey Mra, lkngar*8 HuumiouB* 

“Mydt^ar madam, said the phyaiomn, 
who bad scarcely bean ahla to conceal bk 
‘Agitation in the prcsonca of the wiiilar, iimi 
nho BOW g&vo free vent to his alarms the 
mmenl^^that individua! had quittod ilw 
what, in Iwiwiif s nftiiw, moaiii 
ibis mysterious procm^ini ? Why not com« 
lireti to my house m usual I why sand 
Mthtr ! All! imdura, » torrihk 
Wwilimeol of of|i banp upoa vxf 


m 

** Sit down, sit (?lown,’’ said Mrs, 
Rangor, whose looks denotc-jd a dark and 
sinister rosolutioii. ** Wa have much to 
talk about I” 

Good God I your tone and manner 
frirpiion mo,*’ said Maravelli, sinking 
upon a scat, as if in a state of exhaus- 
tion. Would to heaven I never had 
anytliing to do with that business!”— 
ainl tiu) wrcstcho'l-nian writhed in agony 
upon the (diair wldch he had just taken 1” 

Lool --idiot---^(JOward 1” said Mrs. 
Rnpgnr, in the thick husky voice of 
suhiiund passion and contempt. “Is it 
thus that you show a worse than 
woinin’s weakness in tho presence of 
tmiuenuous dangers and as sho spoke 
bIu^ *,<r:iBped his arm with her bony 
iingiirM, atsd griimd it with a force as 
if it Were in an iron vice. 

“ Du'gers 1” ropoatod tlio wretched man, 
shu'idering witli tho very endeavour 
whitdi ho tn-ulo to ciontrol his fears, 
“ .\li I i know tliora wore dangers ! I 
luunv it. .] knew it*— tlie moment I re-* 
cuivi;d your nott», so mysteriously sent, 
ami HO iinporativcly summoning me 
hither 1” 

“ Ycm -tlicrc are dangers, returned 
Mrs. .Hanger, her voice suddenly changing 
from tlui huskincBB of passion to the 
snpulshrrd licpth of Holomnity, 

“ Hut if you arc a man, and will show 
a man'H courBgc, wo can avert those 
pmils . .whnrcaB, if you are weak-minded 
and sliow a craven spirit, ruin will over^ 
wlichn m alb^-not ruin for one,, but 
ruin for two — t!sres‘— aii«-all concerned! 
Kua do you underrtiancl mo— and you will 

liti caliij '/“ 

i will, I will,” said tho doctor# 

At iliia uiomont tho waiter re-entered 
tlu) room, hearing rofreshraouts and wine ; 
and when ho had retired again Mrs# . 
Ranger roso from her seat and examined 
tho fiinrtmont carefully to sec whether 
the walls were merely wooden partitions, 
or wliiiihor they wore indeed thiak enough 
to prevent their voices from being over- 
hftird in the adjoining rooms* Having 
iatkthd herself oil this head, she opened 
the door gently and looked forth ..into the 
piiisage: but no one was there* 'This; 
eonvinoticl that thora were nO' ' ."eaves- 
dropprs, she raturnad to bar s^eat at 
the table where Maravelli was just 
toiling off a tumbler of wine in order 
to resuscitate hii courage and his spirits* 
*‘llow are you prapred to lisfcen^^f" 
asked Mrs* Ranger. 

am,'* was the respnee; and ha 
«feidnlf appeared to iia?# &wad the 
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fortitude which he sought in the juice of 
the grape. 

“Take another glass,” said ^Ivfrs. 
Eanger, who saw that tlie artiiicial 
stimulant would render iiim ductile and 
pliable to her purpose, more easily per- 
haps than even lier own ropveBentationB. 

“ There ! now proceed,” said the 
doctor sotting down the tumhlor wddch 
he had erupt iod a second time. “ I am 
prepared for soioothing drea.dlnl. d;our 
look — your inanner — yous’ tone of voice, 
already seem to aliadow forth some idea 
of a ter ride nnturo.” 

“ You are aw ire, doctor,” said Mrs. 

Hanger, “ that dangers do menace us? 

you knew it oven before you roc.eivctl my 
note ? — and it was my nolo that worked 
you up to a pitch of fever ish. oxc'.teineut ? 
Coma, coo f OSS tlio tiulh : Wi^s it not so?” 
— and she looked lum luual in thm faca’, 
as much as to say that it were usoluss to 
give a denial. 

“Yes-- you speak truly -too truly.” 

returned the doci.or hesitatingly. 

“ But you have l)etrayed the trust 
reposed in you ?“ slia said still gazing 
upon him witli an intontness and llxity 
that seem resolved not to allow the 
sliglitest change of fesiture on his part to 
escape her notice. 

“What do you in(3an ? — betray you?” 
he asked, staminering and blushing like a 
guilty man. 

“ In one word, doctor,” said Mrs. 
Bangor, sternly and still will] ih;it 
fascinating look iixed upon him —but 
fascinating only as iiiu reptile concen- 
trates all tliO Liiaguotic inlluenco of its 
cold gl(3aniing eyes upon tbo victim it is 
about to dart upon, — “ in one word, you 
have betrayed ail you know to a young 
Eoglisbman who is living witli you, 
named Jocelyn Loftus ?” 

“ It is useless— utterly uselo-ss— nay, 
even worse than useless,” said the doctor, 
“ to deny anything I will make up ray 
mind to tall you all! Besides I see that 
you have soroo project in view — 

‘‘Eemember, doctor that every minute 
is precious,” interrupted Mrs. Banger, in 
a warning voice. “ Whatovar you have 
done I will not reproach you for : ’iis 
past, and cannot be undom» But it cau 
be amended or counteracted— and iu this 
must you help me 1 Now proceed— and 
tell me frankly and candidly all you have 
said to this Jocelyn Loftus.” 

Dr. Maravelli thereupon commencad the 
required explanations He stated how 
an English lady, bearing the fictitious 
names of was living at his house 


—-and liow, as bIio d{3sired change of 
]\o bad visited tlio adjiicofst village feo 
purcliaso or biro a country rasidance which 

ha might fit ii|) for lior accommodation. 

llo woiit 00 to sta,to how ho had roei 

Ijoitus tlioro how tho young man had 

tlcit santo evening roscuod Mrs. Roberts 

from :i wad-to'y jp-ave cind how he had 

Ijceomo an inmeto of Ids houaa. Ttjgjj 
lie dfktilod tho p.u’Liciihirs of the sceng 
wldoli Irnl fnkon |d:uu3 hntwaeii hiinaelf 
:i!id jjoftus :u!ii how ho Icul revealed all 
ho Inojw concernii g the imddonts of the 
villa, and hknwisi? jhrirna Ovvon’s episo* 
(licil advonl.uro vvil/n tho |)oliot!. He next 
procoodod to des^ndho how, late on the 
piaaaiding night, hoftiiH had brought 
ho!no the cV)r|Wo of tho child — bow he 
h id dis.aovoro.1 tho ifdldalB on id lo flannel- 
wraf)pftr and Idio caunlndc hatidkerohief— 
and how ho had do|)OHited the body in the 
diss M-tdi-g-roong 

]\lrs. doing. ;r was appalled at the 
narr:dd\m now r.-vccdod to hor, and which 
sliowod bow f;ir mlvaiioukl dorajlyil LoftuS 
was in following ii|) tho clu(3 that he 
w:is evidently puniuing to tdie unravel* 
iTiont of tho whole oofiiplioatod affair re* 
liitivo to tho birth of tlio cldld. But 
composing hor liarrowod foolinga, and 
rocaUing to hor a, id iliat more than 
feminine !ind tnajn inoro ilian masculine 
resolution wifdn, wlneh in her own 
criminal designs slio lent previously armed 
horsidf, slio rollcotofl I'lrofoumlly for up- 
wards of a minute upon all she had just 
iiiKird. 

“ Do you kjiow whs.t this self -sty lad 
Mrs. lh:ibori.s’ roiil munu is?” she in- 
quired at length. 

“No,” repli^'d Mann, e'lli : “hut she 
Ins ioid inn that rdiu is a- Itidy of rank, 
and that sh»; until recently laid a situi- ; 
lion at the b’ngliidi (. kuiri. Bho/xafine 
handsomo woman— .divu months advanced 
in prog nancy ” ; 

** All 1 then d, is iv-. idunlly Laciy Pres- 
cott,” said M’rs. lUngor. “ Though 1 1 
have never scoii hor iadiyship, yet, all i 
idlings comffdurod sIio it must bcl Did: 
you notieo wlietlior she has horn out thh; 
morning?” 

“Yes-- she w:is absent for upwards of,! 
an liOur,” answerud the doctor: 
she liad not roturnecl more than twenty 
minutes when your note was delivered at 
my houso. Sho looked agitated— 

“Ah! it is tiio same then,” ojaculated 
Mrs. Bangor. “ A deep mystarioua 
deratanidag exists between her and Jocelya 
Loftus — *•” 
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^^Methougl^t so/’ exclaimed the doctor 
*for this morning they were alone to- 
fetiher in the drawing-room with writing 
nateriais, before she went out ; and im- 
nediafcely she returned he was evidently 
lyaifeiog about in the hall to receive her.” 

“Has any visitor called for Mr. Loftus 
rithin the last half-hour?” inquired 
ifrs. Banger, now thinking of Bergami. 

“Yes a few minutes before your note 
ame:”— and the physician proceeded to 
[iv 0 a description of the royal equerry. 
‘This individual,” he added, “ was closeted 
rifeh Mr. Loftus at the moment I left my 
1 OUS 0 * But now, for heaven’s sake ! re- 
ieva my impatience and tell me what mean 
til these questions ? — what has been found 
jut— what perils menace us ” 

“Answer me one query first,” said 
Mrs. Linger ; then fixing her eyes steadily 
and searchingly upon the doctor, she asked, 

“ Who do you now believe was the mother 
of that child 

“Prom what Mr. Loftus said, and con- 
sidering all the evidences,” answered 
Maravelli, “ I can no longer believe that 
the Princess ” 

“Enough ! Well, it is useless to sustain 
the cheat any longer. No, it is useless ! 
Instead of studying how to implicate the 
Princess,” she continued in a musing tone 
‘‘the Owens and I must think how we are 
best to get out of this scrape. Doctor,*' 
she went on to say, “Agatha Owen, the 
eldest of the three sisters, was your patient 
on that night when upwards of three 
weeks ago you were introduced to the 
villa. It matters not now to explain why 
a cheat was practised on you, and where- 
fore it was sought to make you believe 
that it was the Princess herself whom you 
were enaged to assist through the ordeal 
of maternity ” 

“But the dangers which menace us — 
what of them ** asked Maravelli, his im- 
patience, or rather his terrors, now once 
more riaing to a feverish pitch, “ Who 
was that handsome man who came era 
now to call upon Mr. Loftus ? He gave 
no name, but introduced himself as one 
having important business.” 

“ It is the Baron Bergami, the Princess 
equerry,” answered Mrs. Banger. “Have 
you never seen him before ?” 

“Methought I rqicollected his features— 
but I was not sure,” answered Maravelli. 

I have been so agitated all the morning — 
So full of misgivings and apprehensions 
after that fearful incident of last night — I 
mean the bringing home of that child’s 
corpse — that my brain has been clouded and 
ffly recollections all thrown into disorder. 


Yes— now I remember— I have seen that 
handsome man at a distance on one 
occasion, following the Princess’s retinue. 
But what, in heaven’s name, does he seek 
with Loftus ?” 

Lady Prescott — that is your Mrs. 
Roberts,” resumed Mrs. Ranger “has 

been to the villa this morning *’ 

And all is discovered — all is exposed ?” 
exclaimed Maravelli, trembling from head 
to foot. 

“Yes— -no— that is, it will be — and ruin 
must overtake us all—” 

Then what is to be done ?” interrupt** 
ed Maravelli. 

“ Hush 1 not so loud — we shall be over- 
heard — ” 

“But let us fly— let us fly!” hastily 
resumed the frightened physican. “Wa 
will depart together — I will help you to 
escape — for escape we must I Do you know 
the penalties which we have incurred ? I, 
branding— yes, branding with a red hot 
iron — O God I searing deep down into the 
flesh — besides imprisonment — and you im- 
prisonment also and those three girls 

Oh 1 it is too horrible to contemplate 

Let us fly 1” 

“ Ely ! Coward, fool I” said Mrs. 
Ranger, again making use of those epi- 
thets of scorn and again speaking in a 
voice that was thick and husky : “ whither 
can we fly ? Must we not go with pass- 
ports ? — should we not be traced— pursued 
— overtaken ” 

“ True— My God I too true,” groaned 
Maravelli, now wringing his hands in 
despair. 

“Will you be calm?” asked Mrs. 
Ranger, once more gripping him by the 
wrist, but now shaking him violently. 
“Look you — I am not cast down— I am 
not yielding to despair. And why? Be- 
cause I know that, desperate as are the 
perils which menace us they may ha 
averted— counteracted I The game is not 
altogether in the hands of our enemies ; 
we can yet play it out for ourselves —aye, 
and win it too,” she added with a malig- 
nant leer. 

“Oh! if this be really true?” said 
Maravelli, clasping in hopefulness the 
hands which he had a few moments back 
wrung in despair. “ But what makes you 
think that the dangers can be averted ?” 

“ Because,” replied Mrs. Ranger, in a 
tone of assurance, “ I can penetrate to a 
certain extent the policy which Loftus is 
pursuing. He does not mean to expose 
and ifuin us fully — unless as a last re- 
source : but he purposes to intimidate— 
to terrify r” 
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‘*Yes, I seel” exclaimed the doctor I 
“If he’ had really meant mischief he 
would at once have gone to the police’* 
authorities and told all he knew. ^ But 
what guarantee have we that he will not 
do so even now before wa can possibly 
adopt any counteractive plan ? 

“Best assured,’’ returned Mrs Eangor 
'that Jocelyn will do nothing of a detn- 
sive character for the present moinont. 
Bergami is now with him, you say 
Well, there will be consultations— nego- 
tiations — intimidations— and so forth. 

These will spread over sorao hours. It 
is now nearly three , o’clock in the after- 
noon — night is not very far distant-- 
and when night does arrive ” 

But here Mrs. Banger stopped short, 
and her looks simultaneously became so 
awfully sinister and darkly aignifieant 
that Maravelli shuddered m if the words 
which she had yet to speak were already 
spoken. 

“This night?” he murmured in a 
scarcely audible voice. 

“Yes— this night, Loftus and Lady 
Prescott must dial” rejoined Mrs. Banger, 
in a low deep tone. 

“Is there nothing else to be done hut 
thai f* asked Maravelli, whose voice had 
now sunk to a whisper. 

“Nothing I” replied the dreadful 
woman, who was thus inciting him to a 
deed of darkest horror. “IE you would 
escape branding with a red hot iron — ” 

“Enough!” murmured Maravelli, 
writhing”! do indeed comprehend that 
there is no alternative. But Bergami ” 

“ Leave him to me,’ * answered Mrs. 
Banger. “ You do your part of the work 
and 1 will do mine* iiot Iioftus and 
Lady Prescott die this night -mind, this 
night that is coming— without fail— and 
T promise that never again shall you hoar 
a syllable of these startling things. 
Surely you have soma subtle poison 
which you can cunningly mingle with 
their drink 

“ There are many ways of dealing 
death ” answered Maravelli : “ and you 
ma^^ rest assured that I shall adopt the 
one that is safest ” 

“Then hasten back now to your own 
abode,” said Mrs, Banger : “ and again I 
say, if you wish to avoid the searing 
iron, flinch not— fail not 1” 

“ Loffcua and the English lady have 
but a few hours to live 1” replied 
Maravelli, throwing upon Mrs. Eanger 
a look full of the darkest and most 
iWl'pous meaningi 


Ho then took his departure frocQ lijie '^ 
wine-shop, and Mrs. Banger likewise 
issued fortli at the expiration of abouli 
tiro minutes. But altlioiigh she refctirnej 
in the direction of tlio villa, she did not 
immediately rc-untor it, but walked aboat 
at a little distarit’o ami iu a spot where 
she rniglit ol)sorvo the two or three ap. 
proacluus from the city— namely, the main 
road tlint pnHStul in front of the house, 
the shore of the liko, and the bye road 
wliiuh led at tlm haidc through the fields 
—so that she knew that Baron Bergami 
could tiot possihly return to the villa 
unpon;oived l)y lun% unless indeed hera- 
mained out till it was dark. But this 
slio did not antiidpait?. Astute, deep, and 
penetrating, she tvihuilatod that Bergami 
would liear from Jocelyn all that the 

hitter liad to niv -that tliey would than 

confer doliheratnly upon the course to be 
adopted under the c.ircun (Stances — but that 
wlmtevor was imsolved upon, would be 
with a view of avoiding Bcandaland ax- 
posura as miudi as possible for all parties, 
Mrs. Bangui* thuroforo felt tolerably well 
aesurml that after nergauii liad seen LoftuS 
he would return direct to the villa; and 
under this impn-ssion wtiB it that she now 
waited to inttn*cept him in the manner 
cksm'iiied. 

But in the interval wo must see what 
waa really taking place between the royal 
eQUorry and Jocelyn Loftus. 


CIIArTEB GLVIL 

IMIH of homahtio, j 

Orn hero was in earnest conversafcioD 
with Lady Th'uscott, whom wo shall no 
longer call Mrs. Koherts, in the drawing- 
room at the physician’s house, when a 
servant oniored to announce that a geutk 
man desired to see him on the most 
particular business, Thereupon W, 
Prescott said, ” You had better see hm 
here, whoever may ho : for indeed I havs' 
a presentimont that it is some one hoii| 
the royal villa. I will repair in the meath 
time to Mrs. Montague’s chamber 
have a eonversatioio with her. i 

Lady Preicolt used the nsme o 
Mrs* Moniagim booatise she did m 
know that Jocelyn aware who m 
said Mrs. Montegue r«ally was. Butw 
truth is that the momenl he had seen,* 
that moimini be did rtwgniae bet,vi 
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10 had beheld her on the mimic stage that 
light when circumstances made him a 
ip^ator of the private theatricals at 
Jarlton House, But the self-styled Mrs. 
Montague herself did not know Joeelyii 
[iofiius: nor had she noticed him amongst 
ly spectators concealed as bo was under 
ihe gallery, on the occasion referred to. 
g{ course Jocelyn liad not anpaarcd to 
fscognize her, but had passed througli tlie 
eereinony of introduction (winch was per- 
formed by Lady Prescott) with every 
semblance of being a perfect stranger and 
entirely ignorant who she really was. 
Nevertheless, wo rnuat add he liad been 
much astonished at lyoholding iJiat lady as 
an inmate of Dr, Maravolli's lioiiso. 

Having pai*enthetica!ly recorded these 
few but necessary ol)servation 3 we may 
return to the tlnmd of our narrative* 
Jocelyn Loftiis, acting upon Lady Pres- 
cott's suggession, desired the servant to 
show up the gentleman at once --while hor 
ladyship repaired to the ciharnlicr of Mrs, 
Montague. In a few ininutoa Baron 
Bergami was introduced ; and on announ- 
cing his name, lie was welcomed with 
booming courtesy by our young hero. 

‘*Her Eoyal ilighnens the Princess of 
Wales has commanded me to seek you, 
Mr Loftus ” began the equerry, “for the 
purpose of conferring with you-—'’ 

*^In pursuaneo of tlio letter which I 
wrote, and the one which mine enclosed 
said Loftus, whose joy at the progressiva 
success of his plans rendered him impatient 
to enter upon the requisita explanations. 

“The one which you wrote !*’ observed 
Baron Bargami in surprise : then instan- 
taneously raoollecsting how Agatha Owen 
had picked up the envalopo, \m exclaimed 
with m unwonted degree of excitement, 
‘'Ah 1 I understand ! You must have 
written on the ■■■paper serving a.s the 
envelope of the epistle from the Prineess 
Sophia 

did so/’ rejoined Loftus : for I was 
fearful that if there ware several en- 
closures. one might so easily drop or be 
mislaid/’ 

".'^"‘■'■Then, what you'pft'rtfally apprehended, 
did really occur/’ eontiimed the Baron : 

for the envelope was dropped unread — 
picked up by Miss. Agatha Owen— and 
taken away by her/’ 

“ Ah I then perhaps you are unacquaint- 
ed with its contents?” said Jocelyn 
inquiringly and as Bergami nodded an 
affirmative to the question, be proceeded to 
State exactly what he had written in the 


“Now, Mr. Loftus/’ said Bergami, 
“ you will pardon me for telling you at the 
very outset of our interview, that your 
cliaraeter has been much blackened in the 
opinion of the Prineess of Wales ; and this 
evil impression which she has conceived, 
was not improved ere now by the appear- 
ance of Lady Prescott as your messenger 

inasmuch as she is in a condition—” 

‘‘ I have indeed learnt from her lady- 
ship’s lips how cruelly she was exposed,” 
Jocelyn. “ It may appear indiscreet, 
improper, and even indecent for me to have 
entrusted my mission to her ladyship 
under the circumstances : but I felt assur- 
ed that I mvself could not obtain access to 
her Eoyal Highness — I knew not how to 
forward the Princess Sophia’s letter to her 
with the certainty that it would reach her 
own liands-^and when you have heard all 
I am about to narrate, vou will admit, 
Baron Bergami, that the affair is of an im- 
portance too grave and too vital to have 
allowed me to hesitate at any punctilio or 
formalityin ray endeavour to convey that 
document direct to the Princess. As for 
the aspersions on my own character, you 
shall presentlv judge of what value they 
are and what faith is to be put in them/* 

JocelvB Loftus then prooeedad, ciroum- 
stantiaily and minutely, to relate all that 
he had discovered— -all that he bad dona — 
all that he had endured— and all that he 
now proposed to do, in respect to the 
affairs of the Princess of Wales. He began 
by stating who ha really was— wherefore 
bo had adopted a fictitious name— and why 
he had abjured his real one. He went on 
to exi lain bow he had first fallen in with 
Mary Owen, from whose lips be learnt all 
the particulars of the conspiracy existing 
against the Princess of Wales — bow he had 
accoropanied Agatha, Emma, and Julia 
Owen from Calais to Paris— how he had 
been the object of their licentious advances 
—how he had been imprisoned in the 
Prefecture, where Julia bad practised her 
arts under the name of Laura Linden — 
how ha had been rescued from his cap- 
tivity-how J 3 e had returned to England 
and procured the letter of introduction 
from the Princess Sophia — how he bad aet 
off on a second expedition to the continent, 
but had been arrested and imprisoned at 
Grenoble until within the last few days — ■ 
how, on obtaining his release, he had sped 
towards Geneva — and how he had fallen in 
with Lady Prescott, which circumstance 
had led to his taking up his abode at Dr. 
Maravelli’s house. 
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Of course he delicaijely suppressed fjhe 
facfc that; Lady Proscotts had afcliemptefl 
salf-deskucfcion ; aud without committing 
himself to an untruth be glanced over the 
event in such a. manner which left Bergami 
to surmise that it was an accidental fall 
into the water. Continuing his narrative, 
he related the startling things which lie 
had learnt and wliieh had happened since 
his arri’/al beneath the physician’s roof — 
describing all that ha had elicited from 
Maravelli, the fishing up of the dead child, 
and the tell-tale initials on the ilinnel- 
wrapper and the cambric hamlkercbicf. 

To say that Bergrmi was amayied, were 
to say nothing: but to describe him as 
passing through a strange series of oxciting 
phases of feeling, as Jocelyn successively 
developed the incidents of his narrative, 
were to convey a better idea of the effect 
which it produced on the equerry. But 
some parts of the disclosure struck him 
as if a thunderbolt bad fallen at his feet, 
filling him with stupor and ama^omont — 
whil) others made his blood l)oil witli 
indignation— and otliers, again, filled Ivim 
with horror and dismay. The veil of a 
tremendous mystery had been drawn 
aside ; and the things that it revealed 
were startling, surprising, hideous, exciting, 
revolting, and monstrous to a degree. 
That the meshes of a dark, deep, dainnMl)l0 
conspiracy had been insidiously woven 
about the Princess of Wales, was clear 
enough : that the tln-eo Misses Owon, 
beneath the air of sprightliness, affability, 
and good humour concealed the blackest 
hearts, the worst passions, and the most 
dissolute lives, was also ovidont^-^and 
that they had with a truly fiend- like 
cunning and with the most exquisite com- 
bination of a demoniac duplicity, managed 
to throw upon the Princess all tlia scatuhil 
of their own actions, was not the leas 
apparent. But while passing through 
the various stages of successive omotions 
produced by the fearful narrative whicli 
had just been developed, Baron Bergami 
had experienced an under-current of feoling 
made up of admiration for the excellent 
young man who had so heroically, so 
generously, and so nobly devoted him- 
self to the cause of the injured Princess of 
Wales. 

In the name of Her Eoyal Highness, 
Mr. Loftus since by that name you 
choose to be called;' said the Baron, “do 
I thank you-- -most sincerely, moat pro- 
foundly— for this chivalrous conduct on 
your part I Had it not hocn for you, the 
fatal Web of the most infernal conspiracy 
the world evar saWi would ha v# been so 


woven about this injured Princess tkf 
the aims of her enemies must have been 
triumphantly accomplished in insuring 
her disgrace, ruin, and downfall. To you 
then, she now owes every thing^kr 
lionoiir, v/liicli is dearer to her than her 
life! Pardon ino --pardon me if I 
in terms of oxcitoinont : l)ut it is becausa 
I am inFq)ired wii.li an entliiisiaatic admira« 
tion of your conduct tliat I thus giva 
uttoraneo to rny foolings!” 

“ f hiwo told you candidly, Baron 
Bergarni,” said Loftus after a few suitable 
wor<ls in a(iktu)wleflgniont of the thanks 
tomlcrtid him !)y tlio royal ( 3 qaorry, “ that 
scandal, not content with attributing to 
her Royal IIie;ln\u 39 all the profligacies 
wdiorrof tlie three sisters liavo been guilty 
lias coiii)l 6 d your name with the 
Princess’s.” 

“ Heavona 1 ” (o:c,laimed tlio royal equerry 
starting from Ins seat witli indignation and 
oxcatc.mont : “ iio caliunny can be more 
foul- -no sl.'indm* more detestable I Ahl 
Mr. Loftus, that 1 liavo loved her,” be 
continuofi, ” is Init too true ! When a 
more yoiitli, I was a|)painto<l secretary to 
the Prussian Jhivoy at the Court of 
Brunswitde. In the chapel at the duoal 
P'Uace {lid I ladiold tlio Princtiss Carolina 
for tlie first time : and I heliovo there can 
1)0 no sin in (sonfessing tliat she made a 
(loop impression upon my lioart. I loved 

lier and my lovo grow into a worship, 

i n t m 1 so. * profound ■ ■ y 13 1 d 0 1 i c: i t (3 , an d pure, 
and lioly, as the love of angels 1 I thought 

not of her i\b ti woman -I)ut as a being of 

a nature in!)nif.*;*Iy suporior to my own. I 
loved her, in fine, ns a visionary may love 
a shadowy sylph or Hpiritunl wood-nymph 
in the dentlis of the forest. That sho 
eompruhemkn! my passion is hoyond all 
doubt; and that hIic la^cdprofrited it fcoo,” 
continued Bergarni, liis voice, which waS 
so fitie in its mase.uliru) nn lody, now gra- 
dually sinking to the lowest flufeo like 
innoiations, “ is likewise (tertain. On ouc 
occasion she dropped a ilewer from the 
ducal pew in the chapel at Brunawiek. 
I picked it up, anil placed it next to my 
heart. No one hoheiti this little inoident— 
or at all events, no on(3 attached any im- 
portance to it, Bive hmseif ; and in her 
looks— in the hiiiBlu*s too, which rose up 
on her clu>cdis— -did I read tho sentiment 
of pleasure w‘ ich this proof of rny devo- 
tion excited in her heart. Without 
reflecting on the (‘onsequencoa — without 
pausing to raraeraher that sha never 
could bo mine, and that this lova-worabip 
on my part could only lm\d to misery, dis- 
appointmentii and -I oootinned 
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pursue niy path of infatuation. I lived 
only for the moment—and if that moment 
were filled with the blise of her image, and 
ligbfead by the soft glory of her smile, I 
cared not what change the next might 
bring. When I say cure not, lam wrong : 

I should have said thought not. I was 
fascinated— enchanted : a spell was upon 
n 30 . It was not that my vanity was 
flattered in being thus tenderly noticed by 
a Princess. No — because I boasted of it 
feo no one: it was my own secret — I 
cherished it in my heart of hearts — en- 
shrined it as the idol of my worship in 
the sanctuary of my soul. Then— I will 
not say zvith the folly of a youthful lover 
who fancies himself a poet, because tliero 
can be no folly where the sentiment is so 
pure, so refined, so devoid of selfishness as 
that which I cherished — but I will say 
with the indiscretion of a young adorer 
xvho pours forth a natural xvorship to his 
dignity I embodied all I felt in rapturous 
glowing verse. 3ibr, ah I poetry is the 
language of nature : it is from every 
grand as well as from every pleasing, 
interesting, and toueliing faitura in 
the natural world that the poet drinks 
in his inspirations. Oh 1 belitve me, he 
could not create a world of his own 
frona the efforts of imagination, unless 
he wore deeply ombuod with a sense of all 
that is sublime, delightful, and lovely in 
the aspect of nature. For there is poetry 
in the heavens, when in the gorgeousness of 
its own light the sun proclaims in golden 
voice the power of the Eternal— or at 
night when the moon and stars give forth 
in silver aooents the same adoring hymn. 
There is poetry in tire sea when it speaks 
in the murmurs of its ripples, or thunders 
forth in the portentous voice of its sound- 
ing billows. There is poetry in the storm 
— there is poetry in the green fields, the 
waving woods, and the delicious gardens 
and there is poetry of the sublimest and the 
loftiest character amidst the mountains that 
rear , their , heads to heaven— those heads 
that wear the coronals of eternal snow l 
Poetry, then, is everywhere: it is the voice 
In which nature speaks— the mute 
eloquence which has far more expression 
and goes more deeply down into the heart, 
than the chorus of ten thousand human 
tongues. No wonder, then, was it that in 
the voice of poesy did I seek to convey all 
those feelings which are so ineffable other- 
wise, Besides, it was the only manner in 
which I could communicate with the Prin- 
cess. Nor was it even direct to her that 
the verses were sent : but it was to one 
of.her ladiea-hi-waiting that I enolosed xsy- 


tender effusions. I knew that this lady's 
vanity would induce her to show the 
poems to the Princess ; and I also knew 
that the Princess would not fail to com- 
prehend them. Nor was I mistaken : the 
looks with which I was rewarded in the 
ducal chapel, and the occasional dropping 
of a flower unperceived by all present save 
myself , — these were the tokens that my 
verses had been read and were acceptable 
— these also were my reward 1 ” 

Here Baron Bergami paused for a few 
minutes, during which he paced the room 
in a mood of the deepest abstraction. He 
forgot who was present — he forgot where- 
fore he bad come thither — forgot the im- 
portant topic of discourse whence his own 
feelings bad hum ied him divergingly away 
— forgot everything save the reminiscences 
which bad been thus conjured up, and 
which came crowding back upon his soul, 
all absorbing, and with a tenderness that 
was ineffable ! Loftus could not interrupt 
him — dared not break in upon this reverie 
— for it was too solemn and sacred for 
intrusion : although time was now of 
such importance and every minute that 
was slipping away could be so ill spared 
from earnest deliberation or positive action 
in the cause of the Princess of Wales. 

“ This delicious dream,” continued 
Bergami, slowly and mournfully resuming 
the thread of his discourse, “lasted for 
nearly eighteen months : and will you 
believe that during this period never once 
did I speak to the Princess— -never were 
we near enough to each other to exchange 
a single syllable ? I was but the secretary 
to second-rate diplomatic agent at a proud 
Court; and although my rank is noble, 
yet was I never invited as a guest to the 
ducal table. Suddenly the intelligence 
began to be whispered about in Brunswick 
that negotiations had been opened with 
the British Court relative to the marriage 
of her Serene Highness the Princess Caro- 
line to his Eoyal Highness ^ the Prince of 
Wales. Then was I immediately ordered 
by the Prussian Government to quit 
Brunswick and repair to Vienna, to take 
the post of secretary to the Prussian 
Legation in that city. By some means the 
romantic attachment which had sprung up 
between myself and the Princess had be- 
come either whispered about or else sus- 
pected : and hence my sudden removal to 
Vienna- Then did I awake from this long 
dream of bliss — awake to find that I had 
been clinging to a shadow — immolating my 
happiness on an ideal altar. Bitterly did 
I ourse my folly in having given way to 
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such a delusion : and yefj a delusion ife 
scarcely can be • called — for though I had 
loved so tenderly and had evidently boon 
loved in return, 1 had not cherished any 
definite hope. Indeed, I had novor thouglit 
of asking myself why I loved and to^ what 
I exp'-'cted my love would lead. Thus 1 
had not deluded myself —and assuredly the 
Princess had not deluded me. But 1 will 
not attempt to analyse the feelings wln'cli 1 
experienced when thus abruptly removed 
from the Court of Brm^swiek, 1 may how- 
ever mention tliat 1 at once resolved to 
renounce all idea of obtruding myself upon 
the Princess’s notice again. Indoail, I 
pray 0 d--ferv 6 ntly prayoal — that slio might 
forget me, so as to ho enabled to give up 
her thouglits wholly and undividedly to 
the husband wborn expediency and diplo- 
macy bad selected for her. J heard of her 
marriage : next T heard that she was un- 
happy : then I hoard that she had given 
birth to a daughter, and that oven tliis 
circumstance had tailed to endear her 
royal husband to her. Years and years 
elapsed. I had opporf unities of pushing 
my way in the world ; but my miml liad 
grown too unsettled to allow mo to talco 
advantage of them. I abandoned my 
diplomatic career and joined the Prussian 
army. Without vanity I can say that tho 
credentials I possess are those of wlvich any 
military man mav ba proud. In a short 
time I rose to the rank of Captain, and 
fought in all the dread campaigns in winch 
Prussia bore her pa^t against Napoleon. 
But if I had abandoned the seculsion of 
the diplomatic cabinet in order to i\y 
from thought, I assuredly had gained 
nothing by the change : for my pursuer 
followed me tbrougli all the ma^es of war, 
even into the ranks of battle 1 At length 
the abdication of Napoleon at Pontainhleaii 
and his retirement to Elba gave a short 
peace to Europe—- that peace which is now 
to be disturbed again by the wild ambition 
of this meteor-'iuan whom it is impossible 
not to admire and ga^e up to as the 
mightiest of warriors, the gr.atest of 
heroes, and the grandest of emperors i 
Quitting the army at the time, of the 
abdication, I visited Italy for my amuse- 
ment ; and some months ago I was 
suddenly startled by the intelligence that 
her Eoyal Highness the Princess of Wales 
was travelling in the same country, and 
was indeed daily expected at the same city 
where I then was. I was now seixed with 
feelings which I cannot attempt to de- 
scribe. Suffice it to say that I was impelled 
by an irresistible power to see the 
: IStlmmm Against' thifimpulne 'I strngglid 


for several days : but it grew stronger 
than myself — and yielding to it, I p^Q, 
cGBtled to the liotol at which she had 
taken n|) lier qiiartorg. On sending up 
ray card I was at once admitted to her 
irresonco ; and she received mo ^ 
frank aiTaldiity and a warm-lioarted can- 
dour wlu'di so ined to say as plainly as 
looks and actions can |)ossil)ly have a 
raeatiitig, ' I receive you. ms an oW 

friend. hi I he nauie of friendship^ 
xeel conic ! There mu si he an eternal 

silence, if not oblivion, uuih re^tard to 
that episode in our lives 'icJiich dates 
■more ilian ieumiy years back p' I 
understood Iser jnnaning ; a-id a graal] 
cliav'gi’i was suddonlv worked with me. 
Instead of tdte rostiossonss of a dis- 
appointed pass 10 ) 1 , I felt ag if I had 
drunk of tho lioliest !)alni of Christian 
resignation’*. An anodyne had been all 
in a rnoraont administtn-od to a heart the 
woutid of wlticJi for lorg years bad re* 
rnainod open. Fritvnthdiip | - 4o possess 
the friendshii) of tlio Brine, ess would now 
l)rmnore than n re(V)rn|)e!igi>i for all that I 
had end tired : it would make rno happy 1 
She appearetl to ho animated witli exactly 
the 3am(3 feelings ; and treating me in tha 
light of a friomi. she inquired what I was 
doing— how I was enga.Jhal — wind wera 
my pursuits; and thee drdic:ttnlv touched 
upon ray nmans of c3xiatence. With equal 
candour did I auBwor bar, raaking her 
aware that 1 had nothing Imt my half- 
p!iy ns a Pnissian olVmer, and a small 
peunion whicli 1 liad r«nudved i?i acknow- 
ledgment of aerviccB rendtun^l tiuring the 
war. Thereupo?! nhe propOBid that I 
should cnftu* lier Horvinu an principal 
cqimrry ‘tlmt olVico Ind ng at thu moment 
vacant. I acc.uidaid the (dV-e* •acceptad it 
at ouei>i, hec.auae it \V:ia raudt^ bo frankly 
and so kindly. To have refustil it, I must 
have stafa^dl Bonie reason ; and as I waS 
poor, out 01 employment, and totally dis- 
engaged, 1 could invenf, r*o excuse of a 
legitimate chaiautter. T^Iueh less dared I 
confess that having loved bur in my 
earlier years -—having loved her too ever 
since— -and having continuud unmarried in 
order to remain faithful to that romantic 
of mine, I d;u\) not :iccept a post 
whie.li would constantiv retain ma about 
her person. Cndur these circumstances, 
therefore-— and impelled by such consi- 
d6riifcion8-~-f at once replied in the 
afiirmativo : and ladioid rao installed as 
equerry in tho ostahliBhoumfe of that 
Prince whose image had dwelt iu iny 
heart for more than twenty years 1 Now, 
candidly speaking, Mr. Iioltui, I will 
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aamit fchali there was possibly some little 
iBdiscretion " , 

“ Pardon me for uiterrupting you, Baron 
Bargami,” said our hero : ‘‘ but I think 
that you have exculpated yourself from 
any biaroe-- even the slightest'--- in re- 
spect to taking office in the household of 
ijh0 Princess But that her Boyal High- 
ness was somewhat indiscreet in making 
the proposal to you, 1 certainly think,” 

“Consider, Mr, Loftus, that she is of 
the most artless, unsuspecting disposition,” 
exclaimed Bargami. “ Harl^uring no guile 
haraelf, she is never tlie first to look for 
it elsewhere; and lier very candour and 
frankness frequently rnako her the crea- 
ture of impulse, so that she is tlioughtless 
in her actions. But. Mr. Loftus,” addtsd 
Bergami, suddenly drawing himself up to 
his full height and gai^ang upon our hero 
with a look of noble ingenuousness, "you 
will believe mo wlion, as a man oi Honour, 
a nobleman, and an officer, I declare unto 
you that never since 1 have thus been in 
the service of her Royal Higliness, lias a 
single look or word piisscd between ua in 
any way calculated to revive the memories 
of the past! Whatever may be felt in either 
heart, is proloundly concealed : nor have I 
the vanity to suppose that the romantic 
love of the Princess lias survived the 
period when it was cliaracterisad by so 
many singular but delicate trains at the 
ducal palace at Brunswick. Of this how- 
ever enaugh ! You believe, Mr. Loftus my 
solemn word ?” 

“You need not, ^ Baron Bergami,** ex- 
claimed our hero, do such violence to 
your own feelings as to enter upon self- 
vindication in this respect. As for her 
Eoyal Highness, not for a nmment is it 
necessary that you should repudiate on her 
behalf all the vile scandals and atrocious 
calumnies which have recently boon pro- 
pagated concorning her. From what I 
have this day narrated, and from all that 
I have succeeded in learning since the 
moment I set foot in Genova, iik clear 
enough that those three fiends in angel- 
shapes and herring the name of Owen, are 
the authoresses of the scandal, the guilt, 
and the infamy I” 

^ Yes— -true — too true!’* said Bergami* 
‘^Buthowdo you propose to proceed in 
vindicating her Royal Highness, and 
punishing the guilty ones f * 

" In order to unmask the conspiracy/* 
returned Jocelyn, **we must obtain a 
thorough insight into all its details, so that 
sv§ry single point at all affecting the 
character of the Princess may be fully 
up» How ibeni let ui see wha^i ife 


is that scandal alleged against her. In the 
first place it is averred that she has been 
secretly delivered of a child : but this we 
shall assuredly be enabled to bring home to 
Agatha Owen. Secondly, it is declared by 
calumny that the Princess has received 
several lovers into the villa : but we shall 
prove that these gallants have been invited 
tbitber by the Misses Owen. Thirdly, the 
tongue of scandal affirm that her Eoyal 
Highness’s has intrigued with you, Baron 
Bergami, and that you have been seen 
proceeding along the passage in the villa at 
night-time to her Eoyal Highness’s apart- 
ment. Th is point we are not as yet in a 
condition to clear np» That we know the 
allegation to be false, is one thing : but to 
make the world believe it so. is another. 
That the scandalous imputation emanates 
from the Owens, there is no doubt. With 

them, too, is leagued that mother of crime, 
Mrs. ILnger : and she appears, to have an 
accomplice in Mrs. Hubbard, who, as I have 
already told you, bora her part in the 
adventures of that night when Maravelli 
was introduced to the villa. It were well 

then, Baron, if you were to demand expla- 
nations of this Mrs. Hubbird, and compel 
her to confess all she knows.” 

" I will do so/* answered Bergami. 

“Perhaps,” continued Loftus, “her 
revelations mav throw some further light 
upon the subject. At all events, you have 
too much sensibility, delicacy, and good 
taste, not to fe I how important it is that 
the particular allegation relative to the 
Princess and yourself should be^oleatad 
up/’ 

“ I do indeed appreciate the justica and 
the good sense of all you say, Mr. Loftus,” 
responded Bergami : “ and depend upon it 
I will do my best to exonerate her Eoyal 
Highness from that gross and scandalous 
imputation.” 

“ In this respect, then, I must leave you 
to act according to circumstances/* said 
Loftus. ’‘Meanwhile I shall not remain 
idle. For you must understand that al- 
though we have every reason to suppose it 
was indeed Agatha Owen who gave birth 
to the child, we are not yet m h condition 
fully to prove it. That her sister Emma 
disposed of the corpse in the lake, is be- 
yond all doubt ; and that it was wrapped 
in a garment belonging to Agatha, is 
equally certain# But still these evidences 
do not place the main point beyond all 
doubt. It might still be alleged that as 
the Miss Owens were in the confidence of 
the Princess, those little circumstances just 
mentioned were natural enough. It ^ is 
therefore necessary to obtain a confession 
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from hhe lips of the sisters ; and this can- 
not be elicited from them by suasion or 
remonstrance — no, nor oven by mere 
threats and menaces of exposure. All lliese 
they have no doubt firmly made up their 
minds to dare and defy. It can thoroforo 
only be under extraordinary circumstances 
of terror, best calculated to make a sudden 
and awful impression upon the mind -^to 
give the mind, indeed, a sudden shock and 
unnerve it by the abrupt development of a 
spectacle of horror — it is only by such 
means as these, I say, that a full and com- 
plete confession can be extorted from the 
lips of tliosa throe depraved and heartless 
young women. Now, Baron Bergami, do 
you begin to understand why I have re- 
tained the loathsome corpse of tint clnld 
beneath this roof ? — why I have deposited 
it in the disseobing-room as the most fitting 
place for such an object to ba viewed ?” 

“Tea — I understand your motives 
now,** answered Bergami. “ You purpose 
by some means or other to entice the tlireo 
sisters hither* ” 

“Such is iny object,” replied Loftus. 

Bad I personally been sent for by the 
Princess to-day, as I had hoped would bo 
the result of Lady Prascott^s visit, I should 
have contented myself for the moment by 
revealing to her Eoyal Highness enough to 
place her at once upon lier guard as a pre- 
liminary to the complete revelation of all 
details when my plans jtre matured. I 
should then have sought a secret oppor- 
tunity of inducing the three sisters, by 
means of dark and mysterious throats, to 
come to Dr. Maravalli’s bouse this night. 
But now, from the turn which events have 
aken, these results must be brought about 
hrough other means. In plain terms 
laron Bergami, it is now for you to enter 
actively into co-operation with me in carry- 
ing out roy aims. To you, then, must 
I intrust the task of inducing or compoliing 
the^ three sist0rS“*"-Agatba, Bmnaa, and 
Julia— 'to come hither this night !** 

I will do so,'* was Bergami* s prompt 
reply. 

Good I ejaculated Loftus. “ Now 
then let us understand each other 
thoroughly. At midnight punctually the 
three sisters must be at the front door of 
this house : for midnight is the hour when 
the mind, by a variety of influences and 
associations, is most sensitive to the over- 
powering effect of circumstances of 
horror.” 

At midnight, ** rejoined Bergami, 
those three young women shall be at the 
front door of Maeavelli's house--At least, 
S9 la? a»8 it wfl^ depend upon myiielf io 


urge, coerce, or persuade them. As ^ 
matter of course, no means must 
untried. If I find that they are^ 
accessible to (njolery than to threats, I^jn 
use tlio former but at all events I will/ 
my^best to ensure tlioir presence hero.” ^ 

“ I shall rely upon yon,” said Loffeus* 

for remoniber liow much depends upon 
the success of this feature in our plan, aM 
how vitally imporfiint it is to wring froiii 
those girls tlie whole truth relative to the 
child, so as to relievo the cliaracter of tha 
Princess from so serious an aspersion.” 

“ 1 apprecdate arid iindoi'stand all you 
say,*’ remarked Bergami; “and I shall 
now speed har.k to the villa to perform fete 
part wliicii you have entrusted to me,” 

^^ *‘ Biit ho careful. Baron,” said Loftus 
“ in wliat^you may reveal to the Princess. 
It woul'.l ho unwise to toll her everything 
at once. Tlieso are things that should only 
bo broken hy fiogroes - for they are bub too 

well caUuilaiodi to prove overpowering to a 

sensitive mi mb” 

"This suggestion on your part shall I 
also follow,” saiil Bergami “ indeed, I will 
so manage m itters that the Princess shall 
not at once he plunfjed into an inordinate 
degree of oxeitoment. Moreover, it will 
perhaps l)e as well that the I\Iisse3 Owen 
should not he allowed to perceive how 
very serious matters are hticorni rig— -lest 
they ehould hesitate to rauno this night to 
Maravelli’s house to see you.’* 

After a litihr Bdtliiional discourse upon 
the details of the plan now in execution, 
Baron Berg:uid took his leave of Jocelyn 
Loftus; and c|uitiirig the house, he retrac- 
ed luB way in the direction of the villa. 


CIIAPTKE CLViri. 

THE PIlINrKsS. HUBBAHI), 

While pursuing Ins path liomoward. thi i 
Baron was suddenly aroused from a revario 
of a doop ahsorlnng, and piinful cbaractar, 
by hearing his name montionod. Ha look* 
ed up, and behold Mrs. Bangor* 

This lady had never l>een favourite of 
Bergami’s. Not that ho was a man who 
formed opiriionB without a motive or who 
easily surrendered himself up to prejudicea 
and antipathies : but he certainly had 
never boon inclined to entertain a high 
opinion of Mrs* Ranger. Now that he had 
discovered from Jocolyifis revelation that 
she was a prefect Hecate of iniquity, ^he 
recoiled with a sudden seosation of loathing 
as he thus found himself in her preflenoa’ j 
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gut almost at the self-same instant did the 
thought flash to his mind that he might to 
jgome extent make use of this woman, in 
respect to the purpose which he bad in 
view relative to the Owens ; and conquer- 
ing his repugnance accordingly, ha acknow- 
ledged her salutation. 

Nevertheless, l\rrs. Enaiger immediately 
saw that the Baron fult a loathing at her 
presence, and that ovcti this act of courtesy 
which he had just pcrformod — reserved, 
constrained, and cold as it sceioed—waa a 
forced effort and not a spontatieous polite- 
ness. 

“Something unpleasant has occurredi 
Baron,” she said accosting him in such a 
manner as to show she desired to lead him 
into conversation. 

“Yes, Mrs. Banger,” responded Ber- 
gami, fixing his eyes with a look of deep 
meaning upon her : “ something unplea- 
sant has indeed occurred.’* 

“You have seen Mr. Loftus and Lady 
Prescott?” asked Mrs. Bingor, eagerly. 

“I have not seen Lady Prescott since 
she was at tlie villa ore now : but I have 
seen Mr. Loftus. How know you that he 
was at Geneva ?” 

“Now, Baron,” said Mrs, Banger 
hastily, “ do not let us stand here wasting 
precious time in asking questions and 
trying to draw each otlier out, But tell 
me at once the amount of iniscliiof tlmt 
exists and how it may bo rcuiodied. Do 
everything you can to avoid scandal ; and 
I will give my host asBisianoc in any way 
that lies in my power.’*. 

“Well then, to speak with equal can- 
dour,” answered liergami, ” i, will tall 
you that there is a conHitlarablo amount of 
mischief suspected and into the depths of 
which Mr. Loftus and I are dotarmined to 
peuetrata. Your three? young friends the 
Misses Owen ire implicated 

“Ah! poor dear creatures,” oiaoulatod 
Mrs. Banger. “ But remember how young 
they are, and maka allowances for them f 
You would not seek to ruin them ? Spare 
them--at all events give them time to 
reflect upon the atonement they may make 
for any amount of misobiof they have 
already dona.” 

“Now, Mrs. Banger,” said Bergamii 
. I do not wish to proceed with uaneces- 
sary harshness nor proefpitation ; and I 
tljiii^k you are aware of Mr. Loftus’s dis- 
lo^Mon— 

“Ah 1 is a kind, good, excellent young 
iftUi ' ftaid Mrs. Banger* ** But what 
W he mmn to do ?~what course Is he 
Perliaps beltevai tb%t Jb|, 


poor girls are far mors guilty than they 
really are?** 

To give you a proof that he does not 
wish to act with cruel abruptness or un^ 
feeling precipitation,” said Bergami, “ 1 
will at once inform you that he desires to 
have an interview with these young ladies 
— to reason with them — to learn from their 
own lips the extent of their misdeeds — and 
to see in what manner scandal may be 
avoided. In a word, he has consented to 
see them, and has left it to me to make 
some appointment with them to that 
effect.’* 

“ Shall I bear a message to them for you, 
Baron ?’* asked Mrs. Ranger, inwardly 
chuckling at the certainty which she now 
acquired that no immediate step was to 
be taken with regard to the fearful 
matters, wherein she, as well as the 
Owens, was so mixed up. “ Or would 
you prefer seeing them at once yourself? 
It were perhaps better ” 

“Yes — it would be ’better,” said Ber- 
gami, adopting a musing tone, as if ha 
deliberated upon the point, instead of 
having already made up Ms mind to it: 
than consulting bis watch, he said, “ It 
is now past three o’clock. Tell the young 
ladies that in order to avoid unpleasant 
observation, I will meet them at five 
punctually on the shore of the lake— — 
near that old jetty which we see yonder,” 
he added, after sweeping his eyes around in 
search of a specific place of appointment. 

“ Your message shall be faithfully de^ 
liverad ; and I promise you the girls shall 
be punctually there. But may I hope— 
indeed, am I to understand from the 
remark you have just made that you do 
not purpose to vex and annoy our dear 
Princess ” 

“Madam,” interrupted the Baron 
sternly ; for the mingled hypocrisy and 
effrontery of the woman was more than he 
could patiently endure-.—** you must be 
well aware that I have learnt too much 
to believe for a single instant that you or 
the three sisters have any regard, love, 
or pity for Ihe Princsess. Nevertheless, 
madam, I do not object to inform you 
that it is my' intention to deal delicately, 
warily, and cautiously with her Royal 
Highness in respect to the terrible things 
which have come to my knowledge. I will 
even add that provided the Misses Owen 
follow in all things the course which I 
shall presently point out to them, they 
shall — ^at least until to-morrow— be 
guikpinteed against exposure t<^ thg 
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Ah 1 this is most kind — most con- 
siderate on your parti’ exclaimod Mrs. 
Banger. “ But, my dear Baron, will you 

not tell me exactly how matters stand 
»» 

“I have DO more ho say at proBont,” 
interrupterl the royal equerry, witli a 
coldDOSS and sternness that preiduilod nny 
farther observation on the liarridan’s part. 
“We are both about returning to tiio 
villa,” he added : ‘'l)ut there are different 
paths to reach the same point.” 

Thereupon he quicddy passed Urn. 
Eauger by, and hastened along the niain 
road towards the villa, while she took 
the p'^th across the liulda. 

Hot the present we will follow Oorgarni 
who, on reaching the villa, innnediatniy 
sought the Princess : and this was the 
first time he had found hinmolf alone with 
her since be had been in her service. She 
was in a patalour the window of whicli 
opened on the lawn in front of the Viouae 
and commanded a magnificetit view of 
the lake and all the surrounding si^onory 
But to the beauties of nature her atten- 
tion was not given though her eyes were 
fixed thereon : for the incident of noon 
had troubled her sorely, and the longer 
she meditated upon it the greater became 
her misg wings and her alarms. 

“Ah Baron, lam so glad you have vo- 
turned!” she exclaimed, tlio mofriont ho 
entered the room. “ Having written a 
long letter to my dearest daeghtor Char- 
lotte, and another to my sister-in-law 
Sophia, I can 6 and shut myself up alono 
in this room to think in solitu«io. Ah 1 
and thinking is oft times so rnournfuk^-so 
sad- — especially when aught has ariBen to 
fill the mind with now appreluaisions — 
fresh misgivings— -—But what have you 
done ? whom have you seen ? Speak — tell 
me— •! am in a flutter of axcituuiant 1” 

“ I cannot obey your Boyal Higlmess 
SO speedily,” said the Baron, with tlie 
profoundest respect. “ Indeed, consider- 
ing what I have heard, I think it would 
be far more prudent if your Royal High- 
ness would restrain your impatience until 
to-morrow : and then I shall be batter 
enahlsd ” 

“But tell me — am I menaced by any 
danger?” asked the Princess, with a 
visible tremor. 

“No, madam— “solamoly and sacredly, 
nod** 

Than is my mind at once sot at 
ease,” rajoinad the Princess, her looks 
instantaneously brightaning up : “ and you 
may either tell me as much as you ehoosi 
to: ^unveil-^or' . nothin| • at .■ ail, .'you 


prefer I sl'iouhl wait until to-morrow. I ' 
know that vou are rny friend, Baroo; and 
tl'icreforo 1 pkico iin limited confideccQ ia 
you.” 

Bergaini liowed, saying in a voice wbiok 
betrayed fdicnn not, ion that be felt, “ Pg, 
pond iiiio!! if;, irridarn. I will never 
betray fciio hi list witli wliich you honour 
mo ” 

As ho thus spoko, witl'i Ida looks east 
down, a sign • ■!in ill subdued and bui 
h:ilf*stilh?d sigh foil upon Ins ear.-^buli 
S(-.arc,^dy inoro .'ludihlv tlmn the Seared leaf 
of au'iunn, wimn f:iiling from the trae, 
kisses the grounil Irnmnith ; and like that 
Beared loaf c st off from the withering- 
tree, was tlio sigh thus thrown from the 
Prinouss's htrvrt. 

‘‘Tlmn you have Stion Lady Prescotii 

agiiin V or yoii h’lvti seen Loftns?” 

aho irriinediatoly oxeliimed in a hurried 
niiUinor, and sivnarviy knowing what she 
said, so iumnlfuous ware the feelings 
whioh liad suddenly arisen up in her soul 
Yvs, nvodiiin ” rospondod Bergami,; 
who all in a immiont had regained his 
wonted pn;‘3onoe of mind : for ha saw 
the prneipien vi|)on which tltcy both stood 
ivnd haHtnmul Ire the otiremonial courtesy 
of his nmimor to r-iist) up ag iin the barrier 
of etiquette whieh had been for an in* 
atant liorne down hy the strong gush of, 
feeliiud fresh from the heart’s fountains, 
“ Yiss, mad’im, i have, seen Air. LoftuS; 
and permit me at mum to inforra your 
Royal l,fi;ihnrs-', that a more chivalrous, 
Idgh-mindeii your.g man than ho breathes 
not the air of funs world, As for the 
asiKUHimiS throwmout ag-iinst his oharao* 
tor the.y are naiu'ht ljut the vilest calum* 
nics— — ” 

“ Then the (.Mvens have docoivad me— 
and ^Irn. Run|*or Ins dtuadvod mo?” cried 
the Princess, with mingicil anger and 
amazemuut 

“ You have he*.m deceived, madam — and 
duped in many, many ways,” responded 
Bergami. “ I hit tim <‘.risi3 is now come; 
and thanks io tfds mucJi inalignad but 
really virtuous and admirahlo Jooelyu 
LoftuB. your onmni? h will succumb and 
you shall achieve a proud triumph. More 
thah this I would ratlicr not say at pre- 
sent ; and it were also well if your Royal 
iEIighiuiss would as^uiTiii your mml demear 
DOur, and not allow those around you to 
percoivo that anything oxfcraordinary k 
taking place.” ^ | 

“ I will follow your counsel, Barou, U! 
all things,” she answered. 

Berg^ml then bowed, aad at anm ^uiiW 
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jjhe apartment witbouf; raising bia eyes 
towards the Prin(3ess. 

Ascending tbe stairs, he reached f.ha 
second storey and made straight for 
grs. Hubbard's room, wliero lia found 
bar solacing hersolf witli a little drop of 

brandy after tlie fatigues of ironing and 
starching all tba momiv^g up in tlie 
laundry. On obst3:rving tl'O royal (a]uerry, 
she sprang from lu^r s^mt, curtsied, and 
icade a rush at tlio l)ottlo, to biiirry it off 
to the cupboard whicJi stood open behind 
bar; but Bergsmi, closing tlio door at 
once, assumed astern sir. saying, *’ Put 
yourself to no trouVde, woman, on my 
account ; but answer me tiio questions T 
am about to addi oss you.’® 

Mrs. Hubbard was sadly frightened at 
these words, accoixipanied hy so peremptory 
and even menacing a rnannor on the part 
of Bergami, and sinking hade in tier scat, 
she gazed up at liirn with a stolid amaze- 
ment that wouhl havo lieen ludicrous 
enough if he wore in any humour to 
enjoy it.’* 

But it is not our intention to give at 
length and in detsiil all that pasBod hotween 
the Baron and M rs. FIi;il)l)ard on tlio pre- 
sent occasion. Stiflico it to say, tluit he 
opened lus business'! witlt her by tlio as- 
surance that if she told Inm the truth in 
respect to certain irrittors tlial; had tran- 
spired, he would liold her liarmless ; hut if 
she acted with duplicity or falaeliood, he 
would punish lier most severtdy. Htiviug 
already suspected from tlio very fii'st 
moment Bergami bc-gan spenking, that his 
visit was in some way connected with 
recent occurrences, slie grew terribly 
alarmed, and fell upon hicr knof'S, doedaring 
that whatever piirt she took in tlio aff.iir of 
the memorable night tliree weedcs back, 
was through love of tlio Prii.eess, whose 
honour she wivShod to savn). 

Thereupon P»crgami hade her riBo-— made 
her resume her scat— and ordered her to 
tell him all aho knew. She fell to crying 
and sobbing, and saying that if she had 
watched at her door at difft3ront times and 
seen him stealijvg along the passage at 
nignt, it was only because Mrs. Ranger had 
told her what was going on and had put it 
into her head tlms to play the spy. 

It was now Bergami’s turn to he asto- 
nished : for he knew full wall that it was 
not himself wlio had bean seen creeping 
stealthily along tdio passage in the^ manner 
described. On qvmsfioTung rtuI cross- 
pestioning Mrs. Ilubhard, bo found that 
she adhered to her story without eontra- 
^iotion or prevarication ; and he now began 
to comprehend that the conspiracy must 


have had a phase of which he and Jocelyn 
Loftus had hitherto little dreamt. In 
plain terms, he saw that somebody must 
bn VO personated hint, in order the moi'e 
effcctuallv to work out the detestable 
purpose of involving the Princess’s reputa- 
tion in irretrievable ruin 

That he had been so personated by soma 
one was a suspicion speedily confirmed by 
Several little circumst nicos which ha elicit- 
ed from Mrs. Hubbard. For instance, 
Mrs. Eingar had never allowed her to 
peep forth long enough to satisfy herself 
that the individual personating him really 
entered the room of the Princess ; and 
moreover the personator was invariably 
dressed in a frock-coat — never in an even- 
ing costume— although it was at night 
time when the said personator was wont 
to appear. Mrs. Hubbard likewise men- 
tioned that, now she came to think serious- 
ly upon the matter, she had more than 
once fancied at the time that the person 
whom she took for Baron Bergami always 
looked shorter than he really was. 

But now there was another phase in the 
tremendous conspiracy which Mrs. Hub- 
bard revealed to the Baron ; and this was 
that on two occasions when she had been 
induced by Mrs. Eanger to peep forth from 
her room, she had been the Princess herself 
introducing a paramour along the passage I 
Astonishment for a minute prevented 
Bergami from uttering a word : but whan 
he was enabled to question her, he found 
that sho consistently and positively pledged 
hersolf to having seen her Eoyal Highness 
on two consecutive occasions approaching 
up the passage, in company each time with 
a mala stranger. When asked bow she 
knew it was the Princess, Mrs. Hubbard 
replied that it was because she wore the 
satin cloak bordered with ermine and the 
green silk hood which she was wont to put 
on of an evening, ond which it was im- 
possible to mistake. 

The Baron could scarcely restrain Ms 
indignation on hearing these details,^ which 
gave him so much more profound an insight 
into the ramifications oi the fearful con- 
spiracy. That he and the Princess had 
alike been persomded on different occasions 
was beyond all question : because not for 
an instant did be believe that her Royal 
Highness had been guilty of the thing Im- 
puted to her. Indeed, so furious was the 
rage which boiled up in the breast of 
BergAmi, that he could scarcely prevent 
himself from rushing forth and at once 
surrendering the three sisters, together 
with Mrs. Eanger, to the authorities of 
Geneva. But recolleeting how necessary it 
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was to adopt the cautious and prudential 
course raeommanded by Jocelyn, he put a 
curb upon his passion and restrained his 
feelines as well as he was able. 

Ha saw plainly enough that Mrs. Hub- 
bard was a dupe and not an accomplice, 
and that Mrs. Banger and tlu Owens had 
so contrived matters, with the most ex- 
quisite refinement of Satanic ingenuity, as 
to make her a witness of the supposed guilt 
of the Princess ! The Baron therefore lost 
no time in disabusing the woman’s mind. 

“ Mrs. Hubbard,” lie said. “ I came to 
this apartment under the impression tliat 
you were an accomplicje in a fearful con- 
spiracy : but I now perceive tliat you are 
its dupe. This conspiracy has been con- 
cocted for the ruin of your royal mistress. 
You have never seen me in the p;iS3:igo as 
you state but some ono who has person ated 
me: nor have you ever seen the Princess 
in the condition which you have described, 
but some one personating her I To such 
an extent has the fiend-like imaginative- 
ness of these wretches gone 1 Ali I you may 
well hold up your hands in ama/.ement : 
but let me tell you that all is discoverod, 
even to the fact that it was Agatha Owen 
herself : and not the Princess, who gave 
birth to a child within these walls-- that 
child whose corpse you have had in your 
arms 1 And now I am reminded,*’ added 
Bergami, **that those two gentlemen whom 
you saw at Lausanne— Colonel Malpas and 
the Earl of Ourxon— for such were their 
names — were the paramours of Emma and 
JiiiiaOwenl and doubtless they were tlie 
same two individuals whom you saw in- 
troduced to the villa by the wearers of the 
ermine cloak and silken hood !’* 

Mrs. Hubbard was astounded at all she 
thus heard— -as weiUodead she might be; 
but she was no longer frightened on 
account of herself— for Bergami’s manner 
had undergone an entire change towards 
her from the moment he found she was a 
dupe and not an accomplice. He spoke 
kindly and encouragingly, reiterating bis 
assurance that no harm should befall her. 
He also bade her maintain the profoundest 
silence relative to this interview which he 
had with her, until the time came when 
she would be required to speak out and 
tell all she knew. Mrs. Hubbard promised 
most faithfully to comply with these im 
struotions ; and the Baron then took his 
departure from her chamber, more than 
ever astounded, afflicted, and indignant, at 
the atrocious messures set on foot to ruin 
the Princess of W«les. 

♦ • # # m:.-' 


We amat now rotura to Mrs. Eanget 
who in tlie raoantimo had also r0.8nfi01.gj 

the villa. 

Procaoding straight to the apaiimenii 
whore slie had left the sisters two hours 
boforo, slio found tlimii still there in no 
very onvialdo stiitc of mind, 

Tlunnoment she nrnde her appearance 
tlioy stirtod up -r ashed towards har--and 
with tluair eager looks, more than wiffi 
their hurriefi words, sliowed the mtenso 
anxiety which filled their hearts. 

“ Tranquilliy.3 voursidves, girls— tran- 
quillize yourselves,” slm said in an en- 
couraging tone. “Tlio evil is tremendous 
— hut tlio danger nriy lie surmounted.” 

The young ladies were s omewhat soothed 
by her words ; luit atiil tlia annodyna thus 
c.onvoved w:is imuinnnensurato with the 
frightful liiceral.ions whiidi poignant terror 
had inflicte«l upon tiieir souls. Despite, 
too, the somtiwhat sanguine manner in 
which Mrs. ivinger had just announced 
that there was a loop-hole of escape from 
their omii'i.rras^rnents tlioy wore now com- 
pelled to p'lss through another fearful 
phase of eKtdtemnnt wlien the old hag 
circnirnstantially na,rrafied to tliem all thafc 
liad tak'on pluai bet wet m liorselt and Mara- 
velii. Heavens! Iiow did tlio hearts of 
the three sisters sink witthin them, and 
wliat terrible feelings totak possessions of 
their souls, as f;hev lioard now Jocelyn 
Loftiis was pursuing, the tracks of his in- 
voatigfitions how l-.u had extorted all the 
physi(da!i’s str!re.is-.™how ho was iMiquaint* 
cd wif.h ail the adventure of the memo- 
rable nif;ht at tdio villa -and how ha 
had the very corps ^ of tlio child fished 
up from the depth of the lake ! At one 
moment so sudden a faintness seized upon 
Agatha — for Mrs, Ranger was not over 
nic(3 or delicate in givii^g the pirtioulara 
of the narrativt? m she had heard it from 
MaravcIii -» that ha I r.ot strong resto- 
tives been applied, she would have fallen 
into a swoon. By means of a powerful 
(sordial, however, she was inspired wiliti 
tint artificial energy which is only en- 
joyed to the projuduio of health *s natural 
vigour, in fdto same way that opium and 
alcohol prey upon the constitution which 
tliay B’thor lull into dreamy bliss or raise 
into ocstacy, 

** Now, my dear girls* you know th« 
worst , said Mrs. Bangor; **and it is 
time 1 should toll you tho best. I way- 
kid Borgami as lio rofcumcd from Mara- 
velli^a house. Ho of oo^urse knows all ; 
but it is quite clear that neither he 
Loftus propase to ha%^i recourie to hM||' 
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nieasuM immediately- Their aim, is in- 
fcelligible eoough : they mean to gat 
jQggfjher all the iofonnatioTi they oati and 
clear up every point wbicli is at all 
inysterious or perplexing, before they make 
the grand exposure. Now, then, we have 
breathing time: we have the rest of this 

aay before us— and ail to-night ” 

“ Good heavens ! tlieii to-morrow the 
exportiire may come?*’ exclaimed the 
sisters, clasping their hands in despair. 

“Oh I let us ty.-let us fly ’* 

“Foolish girls! how can you fly?” 
demanded Mrs. Bangor. “ Without time 
to get passports made out, we should be 

arrested as suspicious fugitives No, no 

—flight is irnposBiblo— W6 must remain 
and dare it all 1” 

“ But we have but a few hours before 
usl ’ exclaimed Julia, shuddering. 

“ And in those few hours an immensity 
may be clone,” rejoiiiad Mrs. Ban gar, 

" Bergami desires to see you all throe at 
the jetty at five o’clock. You must go. 

It is for the purpose of making another 
appointment for you elsewhere — and this 
other appointment is with Loftus, which 
you must also keep——” 

“ What 1 see LoCtus, after all ^^he 
knows?” cried Agatna in dismay, “Is 
he not aware that I have been delivered 
of a child ? — is not the very corpse of that 
child in his possession ?” 

“ Oh it becomes you admirably to play 
the shame- faced and the prude,” cried 
Mrs, Banger scornfully,— “ you who did 
all you could to win him to your arms in 
Paris— displaying all your beauties with 
the luxuriousnosB of a watiton—— ” 
“Enough, enough 1” said Agatha, biting 
her lips at th© taunt, “If you think it 
necessary that we shall see Loftus, we will 
do so.” 

** Yes— necessary indeed:” replied Mrs, 
Banger : then in a deeper tone she added, 
It is neoessary because it may save the 
. ueoessity for three murders 1” 

** What mean you 1” demanded Emma 
in horror and dismay as it instantane- 
ously struck her that’ the dreadful old 
woman was now alluding ■ tO' Bergami as 
well as to others, 

** I mean,” rejoined Mrs. Banger, speak- 
ing with the firmness of a cold and 
implacable decision, “ that there are three 
enemies whom wo have now to fear I 
This morning there were two — Loftus and 
Lady Prescott : but within the last few 
hours, Bergami has been added. Well 
then, if Loftus mean to propose some 
terms and conditions that will a<void the 
of if 


of safety be open to us all — then will it 
be unnecessary to do the work of death. 
But if, on the other hand, the result of 
your interviews, with Bergami and Loftus, 
respectively, should prove that exposure 
must ensue - that we are not to be spared 
— and that punishment is intended US- — 
then must Loftus, Lady Prescott, and 
Bergami all three die this night !” 

The girls shuddered from head to foot : 
but Emma’s shuddering, as Mrs. Banger 
mentioned the name of Bergami, was even 
more agonising and convulsive than that 
of her sisters. But she said nothing — . 
only fell immediately into a profound 
reverie, 

“ Methought, ” said Agatha, in the low 
hushed tone of terror, to Mrs. Banger, 

“ that you had already agreed with Dr, 
Maravelli ” 

” Yes — that Loftus and Lady Prescott 
are to die,” returned the woman : “ but 
I did not then foresee that Jocelyn would 
desire to have an interview with you. His 
doing so looks conciliatory — or rather, I 
should say, as if he meant to be merciful. 
In this case bis death will answer no good 
purpose — will be unnecessary. Therefore, 
after the interview with him to night, 
wherever it may take place, it will be 
for yoUi Agatha, to judge whether it ^ i^ 
safe to let him live— or whether our in- 
terests require that he should die. If he 
is to live, then must you find the oppor- 
tunity of breathing the word to Maravelli : 
but if he is to rite, then nothing need be 
said, and the doctor will do his work !” 

“You argue as if you expected that 
the interview between us and Loftus,” 
said Agatha, “ is sure to take place at 
Maravelli’s house ?” 

“ I believe so, from what Bergami said. 
However, he will let you know all about it 
presently ; and we shall be perhaps better 
able to decide how to act. But mind, 
continued Mrs. Banger emphatically, “that 
whatever our purpose be, our resolution 
must be bold and inflexible: whatever wa 
determine upon, must be carried out to 
the very letter I Consider how naiioh 
depends on all this. Is it not better to 
dare everything, sooner than suffer our- 
gelves to be dragged away to a felons 
gaol? I am half inclined to believe,” she 
added in a very low whisper to Agatha^a 
whisper which she alone heard, that 
Emma has become spooney with respect to 
Bergami, Look into what a. mood of ab- 
straction she has fallen — and Julia too, 

gazing listlessly upon her * 

“ Yes,” whispered Agatha ; Emma is 
indeed iu love with Bergami-^and I think 
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tbafe the feeling already amounts to an 
infatuation," 

Ah 1 if Bergami were a man to ))Q 
tempted," said Mrs. Eanger. thoughtfully 
ha might be won over by Emma’s seduo- 
tiveness to servo our purposes. We 
might make use of him to persuade Jocelyn 
Loftus to pardon us -.aye, and even to 
shield us from any evil consequences—” 
"Yes," interrupted Agatha, catching 
hopefully at the idea--- or rather we should 
say desperately: '‘why should not Ber- 
gami be won to Emma’s arms ? Ts^ ho 
not a mortal of flesh and blood— and is it 
at all likely he will prove another Jocelyn 
Loftus ? No, no : by those dark express- 
ive eyes — by his whole aspect — Borgauii 
is not a saint like Jocelyn 1" 

Then I tell you what must he done/' 
said Mrs. Ranger, still speaking aside with 
Agatha. “ You shall all throe keep tlio 
appointment with Bergami at five o’clock — 
and when you have hoard what ho lins to 
say, do you and Julia leave Emma witli 
him on some pretence. Of course you can 
tell Emma presently that you are going 
to do so* She will doubtless bo well 
pleased ; and your ingenuity, Agatha, 
will not fail to devise some feasible excuse 
for so leaving them together.’* 

Agatha nodded assent to the suggestions 
which Mrs. Eanger so artfully tViraw out; 
and as the honr to keep the appointment 
was now apnroaching, the three young 
ladies proceeded to attire themselvos in 
their walking apparel. 


CHAPTER CLIX* 

THE SYBEN’S WILES. 

Punctually at five o’clock Baron 
Bergami repaired to the try sting- place on 
the shore of Lake Leman : and there, close 
by the jetty, did ha find the three sistara 
waiting for him. They were pale, and had 
evidently been most painfully excited : 
indeed as he approached them, their agita* 
tion was visible enough, notwithstanding 
their efforts to look composed and even 
assume an air of confidence. 

Bergami had no pitv for them. He fait 
shocked at the tliought that three such 
lovely creatures so eminently endowed by 
nature, should possess hearts so black ; and 
that such :fair exteriors should serve as a 
veil to hide so much profligacy and dfs- 
soluteuess. Alas I what charming skins 
do some snakes wear I— what daasdiug hues 


appear upon the sinuous forms of those 
serpents, whose touch is death ! 

Yes— .Barganii felt sliockad as he thought 
of tlie depravity of these three youtig 
women wliom nature had made so beauti- 
fii! : and lie even expet iancad t\iQ 
suffocating sense of a sudden indiftnation 
as tlio incidents of the ermine cloak and 
the porsomvtion of Irirnself riisbcd with 
vivid effect to his memory. But subduing 
any outward oKpression of liis emotiong 
and shrouding wbetsotuan' he felt beneath 
a calmly dignifmd dnnnnmour, ha made the 
usual scliitation of (a)urte.gy as he ap- 
proached. 

Tlis manner, thougVi so reserved and 
distant — almost to stornneaa — nevertheleaa 
somewhat revived the spirits of the threa 
aisttirs : for thev Viad almost expected that 
he would accost them with immediate 
uphraidi!igs ami repmaedma. Emraa, eg- 
pecially, regiimcd much of Imr lost fortitude 
and flinging a socotnl glance, from beneath 
tba ric.b dark fringe of lua* cyo-lidg, on 
tlio C‘ilm, pensive, and mournful featureg 
of the Baron, slio fjiougbt to herself, 
" 011 1 if I could Imfj comiuer him with 
tlia artillery of my facinatlons «-iE I could 
but omnesh liiin in tlio wab of my 

seductive smiros -wo should be saved, W6 

should he mvm !” 

And ns this fhought sent a thrill of hope 
through Imr ontiri) frame - -rousiYig at the 
same time some of that na,tural passion 
which had sun!: shmgish nnd almost dead 
under the w<,m*ht of renent liorror — a tint 
of the find cnrmition came hack to her 
checks. Bnrga.mi Tmfdtied tliis— -noticed 
also the qulek and sidelong glatico which 

she harl flung upon hiiY) and felt some 

suspicion of ilm trtif.h Jirising in bis mind. 
For Jocnlvn had given him some insight 
into the nire.f’an hlandishmnnf s and Svren 
wiles whdeh the Bisfars had practised to* 
wards lumself in Paris: aiid thus he was 
not altog#‘ihar unpro]jYred for any such 
display of feminhm seducidvenoas that 
he aimed at his own heart. 

'‘Young ladi;,s,” he said, without ap- 
pearing to tiotiee ' what W(> have just de* 
Bcrihed, "if is lUKVYSsarv that T should have 
a few minuf; *«* convers'd ion with von upon 
a painfub^-most pain ful Buhjecit. I did not 
choose to coMvev to vou through Mrs. 
Ranger all that I wished to say ; haoausci 
%vas ftiarful that she might not deliver my 
rmwigo aright -or tlmt if she did she 
might attempt to dissuade! vou fromaotinj 
in accordance there wiili# Ilonca my object 
in socking this inlervbw; and wa whe 
have so often roamed along the banks 
Lake Leman as friends* while attendioj 
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mnontmyd mistvess, raxiBfc bow tread 
Infehesame steps with far cHiferent feel- 
ings. IjQst we should be observed wo will 
not remain standing in this particular spot; 

will walk a little way along the shore— 
and I beg you will give me your earnest 
attention. 

The party accordingly turned away from 
the jetty, and began following the course 
of the lake’s margin. Agatha and Julia 
walked on Berg:uni’s riglit hand, and 
Emma on his loft : but ^ wo need hardly 
state that ho did nob offer tlioio his arm. 
The sisters were liowever still more 
cheered by his words t' an tlu3y had pre- 
viously been by Ins looks : for wliat he 
had said seemed uttered in sorrow rather 
than in anger, and in a tone of deep lament 
rather than of harsh upbraiding, 

“You are aware,” ho continued, that 
IhaveseonMr. Loftus V Mrs. Bangor has 
BO doubt told you 80 ; and from his lips 
have I hoard many, inany paiirful things. 
Indeed, if all good feeling be not extin- 
guished witbiTi you— and at your age I can 
scarcely believe it possible that you arc so 
thoroughly inured to (n ime as to bo able to 
contemplate its patlis l)aokward without 
remorse, and forward without fear ” 

“No, no— we are not so Ijad as all 
that I” cried Btivma, suddenly catcdiing lum 
by the arm, while her bosom fippoared to 
be wrung with convulsive sobs. 

“ God grant that what you say may ba 
true!” exclaimed .Bergami : ‘‘but you 
must all throe feel, if you feel anything at 
all that an immense atonement is reciuired 
for the misdeed wlusroof you liavo been 
guilty. That you could not hivo iiaturally 
become so wicked^ -so very very wicked-- 
is certain, and tlrit therefore you have been 
rendered so by a shocking couise of train- 
ing, is equally positive. Indeed, that such 
was the case I have hoard fr*om.Mr. Loftus, 
who, as you are wall aware, learnt, all 
particulars cuocorning you from your 
sister Mary in England. For these reasons, 
therefore — I mean; vitjwing you as the in- 
struments that a hidoouB system of train- 
ing rendered pliant and ductile with a sort 
of plastic art to the purposes of the arch- 
fiends who aro in ET^ghiTid*— -both Mr* 
Loftus and myself are inclined to bold that 
there is some little extenuation for you, 
At all events that is the morciful and com- 
passionate view which Mr« Loftus has 
thought fit to take of the whole tenour of 
your conduct, and 1 do not wish to differ 
from him* Therefore was it that I com- 
meuood by speaking of atonement-—'’ 


rFMNlNGTON PUBLIC, 
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“ Ah I show us what atonement wa 
could make/’ said Emma, the words com- 
ing apparently clothed in a gush of fervid 
feelings from the heart, “and you know 
not how cheerfully wa will follow your 
commands 1” 

“Yes — and gratefully too,” said Agatha, 
with a voice into which she likewise threw 
as much feelings as possible. 

“ If we could only live the last few 
months over again,” added Julia, “ all this 
would not happen I ’ 

“ Most sincerely do I hope,” continued 
BorganJ, “ that these averments of con- 
trition coma from the depths of your 
hearts I But it is not to mo that you should 
say all this : it is not to me that you are 
to piomiso atonement. It is to Mr. Loftus 
—that young man who is as generous as 
you have represented him to be base — who 
is as noble-hearted as you have depicted 
him to bo depraved — who is as high prin- 
cipled as you have painted him profligate 
and dissolute, — it is to him, I say, that you 
must repeat all you are now saying to me 1 
Indeed, Mrs Eanger has no doubt inform- 
ed you that Mr. Loftus requires an inter- 
view With you this night. Do you feel 
disposed to visit him at Dr. Maravelli’s 
bouse ” 

“ Maravelli’a ?” ejaculated Agatha, in a 
voice of unfeigned horror, as she thought 
of the dead child — her child — which was 
there beneath that roof ! 

“ Yes — at Dr. Maravelli’s responded 
Bergami : “ and not only at his house, but 
likewise at the solemn hour of midnight t 
All three of you must be there— not one 
must remain away upon any pretence. Do 
you understand me? — and do you agree?” 

‘‘ Oh I yes we accept everything that 
falls upon your lips as if from the arbiter 
of our destiny 1” exclaimed Emma, still in 
that fervid tone of feeling which she knew 
so well how to assume. ' For my part, I 
swear to be there!” 

“And I also.” said Julia, if it will 
ensure us mercy and forbearanca at the 
bands of Mr. Loftus and yourself.” 

“Then assuredly I cannot hesitate to 
dt»okre in the affirmative likewise,” added 
Agatha, in a faint voice. 

“ It is understood then,” said Bergami ; 
** and I warn you against any besitatiou or 
any neglect in fulfilling the pledge which 
you have all three given. You will go 
alone through the sileDce of the night— 
there are no dangers to apprehend — and 
ye doubtless know the way thither. Do 
not attempt to fly from Geneva : I warn 
you that such an endeavour will prove 
ineffectual— for I would have you pursued 
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ignomitjiously- — -brouglit back morci- 
lossly banded over to puniahiiiout 1 

“ I can assure you —Ob I I can assure 
you most positively/’ said Emma, again 
catebiog bis arm as if by an involuntary 
impulse, and looking tip into bis face with 
an expression of frightened, deprecating 
piteous entreaty, — that wq will obey you 
to the very letter! Do not — ^do not mistrust 
us altogether. Ill very thing that wa can do 
now by way of atonement for the past, 
shall be done !” 

“ Yes, Emma,” exclaimed Agatha : 

** plead our cause with Baron Bergaini ! 1 
am at a loss for words to express all 1 feel: 
but you have greater fortitude than I. 
Come, dulia, let us leave l^lmrna as our 
advocate 1” 

Thus speaking, the eldest sister turned 
abruptly away, accompanied by flulia; and 
speeding along the shore, without once 
looking back, they thus retraced their steps 
towards the Jetty. 

So suddenly was this manoeuvre accom- 
plished, that Bergaini, though naturally 
cool and self-posseaaad, was taken com- 
pletely aback and he could not utter a 
word : but almost instantaneously pene- 
trating the stratagem, he allowed to take 
its course — thus appearing to fall a dupe 
to the pretence adopted for the purpose of 
leaving Emma alone in his company, 

“ Now, what have you to say to mo ?” 
he at length asked, turning his looks upon 
Emma* 

“ Oh 1 what Citn I say to you ?” bIic ex- 
claimed Joining her hands togetVier and 
gating up into his countenance with every 
appearance of the most itnpasdoned 
appeal. “ I would haseeoh yoU’^— I would 
implore you to have mercy upon myself 
and my two sisters ! But, Ah I I feel faint 
.^tha excitement I have endured, has been 
too much. — permit me to lean upon your 

arm only for a few momentB, till wo 

reach that knot of trees-- — Thoro 1 

Thanks, thanks, Baron Bergami — I see that 
after all you 'do not so utterly loathe, hate 
and despise me— —Oh 1 unfortunate being 
that I am to be compelled to give utter- 
ance to such words as these !*’ 

And she sank, with every appearance of 
exhaustion, at the foot oi a group of trees, 
to which Bergami had hurried her as she 
clung to his arm, and the shade of which 
now concealed them both from the obser* 
mtion of any one who might be walking 
within eyeshot of the place, 

4 '‘Pray sit down by my side— humour 
me thus for ‘—grant me Ibis little favour/’ 
murmured Emma, laeming as..'if she were 
rtout to faint: ‘*IorI wish to speak to 


you seriously— most seriously— and I must 

rest here for a few minutes.’’ 

Berguiii mada no hesitation in yieldiog 
to her request; and this ready complaig. 
ance on Ids part ernboidened the artful 
young woman to H.n extent that she flalifeer- 
ed hoi S' 'If the inlluonca of her spells 
beginning to work. 

” On! if it were not for this delicioua 
breoi^o widch conies from the lake I 
should faint,” she said, as Bergami 
seated Idrnscif on tlie liank at a dig. 
tanco of i)orha|)3 (.Vireo feet from wherg 
she was half reclining. ” Is not this 
Virtvrzo beautiful ?” — and as if with quitia 
a intajhaidc-ii and unconscious moment, 
she threw hack her scarf and opened thg 
front of her dross in aucli a inanner as to 
disphiy iier boHom. 

” Yes/’ Slid the Baron, not appearing 
to notice the inanunivra, hut keeping hig 
eyes bent dowTiward : “it is indeed a 
beautfous evening -and distressing is it 
to think tint while nature is so serene 
around, the human lieii’ii cannot imbibe 
a kindred inspiration from this soft fcran* 
quiliity. The glory of tho deBconding ann 
is ui)OT) tlio w:iiers : its hoams appear to 
portotrate, like slcifts of living light, down 
into the very depths of tliat steeping seal 
How ia it that tlio lustra of that same 
lumvanly orb cannot fatliom the pro- 
tunditics of the luunan soul? 

‘Oh! liDw ticluuoiH is it to hear yon 
speak thus,” saiil i^hnina, in accents that 
wore Holt and musknliy tremulous. “Yon 
do not now Benin to ho angry with ma- 
you do not now uppnar as if rancorous 
icclings WfU'*,! agitating within you-- — Ahl 
is it liOHsihlo that you have comprehoneW 
that emotion whicli for Homotimo past I 
have cxporicntictl towards you ? If sach 
l)u indeed ihn case, then sliall I conceive 
myself hlcHHcd with a happinuBS which on 
accotini of my irdstlccds is so utterly 
undcHcrvcil 1 Ah 1 you do !iot chide me 
—you do not bid inn bald my peace! 
Thun indued is thoro liopu that I am noi 
altogothur inditfurunt to you. Oh I an idea 
sudilunly strikes inu/* sho cried, with ^no 
alTuctaiton of a suddeniy anhanoing exote 
ment : for the iliouglit did that momeni 
fliish to her brain. “Tim mercy you aw 
disposed to show us is diotfi.ted by a 
generous pity— darts i say ti tender coffl' 
passion for ?iit! 

Slid pauiOil for & reply; but Bergami 
instead of giving one, bowed ids face tipoB[ 
his hand mi appoared to plunge into deflPi 
thought* I 

** Oh t I have guessed the truth/ m 
olaimed Emmai her toses beoomiu| ii0| 
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'yjjiost ettiltaiifi as she felt witbio bersolf 
Ibo assurance that the magic oE her 
cbarros was working^ its eilact upon the 
Prussian Officer. “ Now, then shall I 
confess frankly ami camHaiy that I love 
you! Yes, nohle Btirgann..>^^-*frojn the first 
moment I set eyes upon you, have I been 
smitten by your hamlsonio parson— your 
engaging mamiors. -™your fasc.iuating dis- 
course : and latterly 1 have not been able 
to conceal from you this love of mine, but 
have sought on many occasions to convey 
an intimation of its oxistenco to your com- 
prehension. Think you it was by more 
accident that I have bean so frequently 
placed next to you at the dinnor-table^- 
or that when walking abroad, I liave found 
myself by your side--— Ah i no : it was 
all intontionai on niy part— those little 
ways, and means, and artiiices by which a 
woman ixmkes known her lovel’’ 

And if I wore to give you the as- 
surance of love in return,” asked .llorgaini, 
slowly raising Ids head and turning his 
eyes full upon the young lady’s counte- 
nance, winch was tiow beaming with 
mingled hope, passion, and triumph,— 

“it I were to confess to you that. I have 
not been indifferent to your charms— 
that I have soon and iindorstood your 
little wiles— and that if I liave baon slow 
to respond to them, it is because I was 
fearful lest my vanity slioukl have led 
mo to construe love the merest 

tokens of friendship,— if I were to tell 
you all this, Emma, would you give me 
any proof of love in return ? would you 
convince mo that your*s is indeed a 
sincoro, a genuine affection, and not a 
passing phantasy and evatiescont whim ?’* 

*’ 0 heavens 1 is it true— is it possible 
-that I hear you talking thus?” cried 
Emma, hurried away by the rapturt'is ^ of 
exultation and amorous passion which 
were now utterly past control : and seiz- 
ing Bergamf 0 hand, she pressed it first to 
her lips and than to her heaving bosom, 

*‘Lovo must have no dallianoe^ until 
its sincerity has been proved/’ said 
Ber garni, gently withdrawing his hand, 
but gazing upon Emma with every ap- 
pearance of a tenderness that no longer 
sought to conceal itself* 

** Speak, speak — what mean you she 
cried, the fever-heat of enthusiastic joy 
thrilling through her entire form. 

I said ere now that I required a proot 
of your love. Olt t give it to me, he 
added, with ao<^nts that suddenly became 
full of entreaty, as if he himself were in- 
spired with some of the passion that maat 


Emma’s blood course like lightning in its 
crimson channels. 

“ But what proof do you require ?** she 
asked, confident that her charms had 
altogether subdued him, and that he had 
become fettered as a slave within the 
magic circle of her blandishments. 

“ What proof ?” he said, as if pausing 
to consider; “what proof ? I scarcely 
know what to ask for — unless it be your 
entire confidence with regard to the sad 
tortuous course you have been pursuing. 
Yes — tell me everything. Emma !” ha con- 
tinued, trembling as if with a strong 
excitement; “ prove that you are worthy 
of my love — that you are sorry for the 
past— and that you will do all you can by 
your good conduct to make reparation in 
future ! Convince me, I say, that you are 
worthy of the love which I have to give 
you — and the confession of that love shall 
be made 1” 

“ This is happiness unspeakable— inef- 
fable r* murmured Emma, really feeling 
what she said ; for as the reader is already 
aware, she had for some time past con- 
ceived a strong fancy for Bergami, “Ask 
me what you choose, and I will reply 
faithfully and truly ?” 

“ Then will you secure my most devoted 
love,” replied Bergami, gazing upon bar 
with looks that seemed full of passion i. 
but as she again attempted to seize his 
band, he snatched it away, crying, No, 
no —not until you have given me proofs 
the most convincing that you love me! 
Then— f/t< 2 H~it is not my hand that you 
shall taka— but it is to my arms you shall 
como^^ ” 

And he stopped short, gasping as with 
exceos of pleasure at the bare idea of joys 
which he was conjuring up to his imagi- 
nation. . 

“ Ah ! ask me some question and you 
will seo whether I am prompt to reply 1” 
said Emma, whose head was turning and 
whose senses were becoming bewildered in 
the tumult of blissful emotions which her 
easy triumph over Bergami had naturally 
excited, and which were all, the more 
extravagant— all the more thrilling .and 
intoxicating— inasmuch as . they bad suc- 
ceeded an interval of such blank despair 
and cruel terror. \ ^ 

“ Well then,” said Bergami. speaking 
quickly as if putting at random^ the first 
thing that entered his head, — tell me, 
dear Emma— tell me— which of you thre^ 
sisters it is who, not content with mas- 
querading on one or two occasions ii 
pjale costum 0 | must actuaU^bavejmita^ 
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so' closely the very garb fchafe I somefiimes 
wear as feo be taketi lor mo ? 

‘* Ob! if I tali you— if I tell you/’ ex- 
claimed Bmmai now elevated to the highest 
degree of excitement, as if she felt shu was 
touching on the very brink of that para- 
dise which contained the consummation of 
her desires and would be the reward as 
well as the proof of her triumph, — “ if I 
tell you everything which regards that 
subject, shall I the next moment be en- 
folded in your embrace ?’* 

“Yes, yes,” answered Bargami ; “ you 
shall— -you shall !’* 

“Then it was I who have worn a 
costume resembling your’s 1” she answer- 
ed, in the delirium that lilled her brain. 
“ It was I who pajsonated you, having 
secretly procuced a dress the counterpart 
of your own. Yes— -and likewise whmkers 
and moustacho Oh 1 a beautiful mous- 
tache,” she cried, almost with childish 
delight, in the exultation that lilled her 
soul and was thus hurrying her so quickly 
along in the giddy whirl of her thoughts. 
“ In every respect did I assume your ex- 
ternal appearance — coat — boofeSr-^ And all 
that costume, so neat, so perfect, so 
elegant, I have it still— it is in my own 
room— and one of these days, when you 
have time and choose to humour, me, I will 
put it on and you will tell me how 1 look 

“ Oh, Emma, Emma ! you are intoxicat- 
ing my brain— you are making mo drunk 
with wicked thoughts!” murmured tlie 
royal equerry, as ha drew closer towards 
the syren. “ Come into my arms 1” 

And the next moment Emma— the 
wanton, glowing, immpassioned Emma— 
was palpitating up on his breast, with her 
arms thrown round his neck and her lips 
pressed to his cheek. But scarcely had 
this incident of the scene endured for a 
moment — scarcely indeed had she thus pre- 
cipitated herself into his embrace— when 
appearing to be suddenly alarmed, ha said, 
“We shall be observed — we shall be ob- 
served Good heavens 1 what will then 
bethought? what will be said of us?” — 
and disengaging himself from her cksp, he 
started to his feet# 

“ Ohl you are mine— you are 
she exclaimed, in a voice full of rapture : 
“and I am bippy— I am happy, she re- 
peated, her tone swelling to a pitch of 
thrilling exultation. “ But whan shall we 
meet again— Ah I we shall meet in the 
presence of others but I mean, when shall 
Tfo meet alom ?” 


“ Listen, Emma/’ ^ said Bargami, taking': 
her liar d ami prosaing it with every ap. 
pearaiice of entliu.haaJ ic w:,.rn:jtb ; , ” I 
to see you in that dri'ss of which you hava 
spokrn— that coatnnia wrierewith yo^ 
imitate mo. Will you then put it on 
to-niglit and come to my chamber — 

“To-night” echoed Emma, in raptu- 
rouB joy. “ Yea— but that appointment 
at Maravolii’s iioiise, with Jocelyn Loftus 

** Must be kept,” answered Bergami, 
“ because 1 dare not. appear in any way 
to depart one tittle from the arrangements 
enterod into between him and me; and if 
you wore not to go, you would have to 
allege as an excuse some new under* 
standing witli mu. This would be to 
betray what has now taken place— to 
betray my wonkm ss, in a word—to prova 
tliat I \m\ succumbed to tlie fascination of 
your charms. And tins must not bel 
Not even to your sisters must you state 
what lias occurrtHl 1 If you do— if to a 
living soul you breathe a syllable of this 
love of uur’s - I will tlmn stifle it— I will 
renounce it will tear your image from 
my heart - — -ycH, ami ail tliis love of mine, 
this frantic piisaiori with which you hava 
inspired mo, Bliall turn into the deadliest 
hate! Do you utulurstand mo?— and will 

you pledge you rself sacredly and solemnly 
» » 

“Ido, 1 do,” answered Idmnm, trem- 
bling all over witli tlio fever of joyous 
exfiteinont ; for ibis Boomed to be a 
triumph bo womh’ous, so complete, ao 
crowning on her part, thaf while it pro- 
mised to minister unto all her devouring 
desires, it was likewise most eminently 
flattering to her vanity. “ I swear that 
1 will not mention to a soul— no, not to a 
soul— one syliablu of what has now taken 
place between us 1 I will keep the ap- 
pointment too at Maravclli’s house, in 
company with my siators- — -And after- 
wards,” she saidt with a look full of 
wanton wickedness and icnsuous miscHef ' 
— “ afterwards--—-” 

“ Yes— afterwards— no matter at wW' 
hour you may conio hack to the vilk from 
tlmt appointment/* said Bergarai; “you 
will apparel yourself in the costume of 
which you hava spoken, and you will coma 
stealthily to my charohir 

“ Yes— Oh ! yes—I will not failyoufV 
sbo murmured, her hriart already ^pasting ^ 
with voluptuous longings, as with eyeei 
brimful of passion she surveyed the hard* ^ 
soma Bergami from head to^ foot-i 
devauring him m it were with bfli| 
luxuriouA l0ok»» 
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“ And now return to your Bisters,” ha 
fiftid seizing her hand and again pressing 
it with cordial warmth. ‘ But remember 
hfl added, fixing upon her an earnest, 
warning gaze, ‘‘ you betray me, then 
farewell love— farewell the safety which 
I may guarantee to your sisters and 
yourself— farewell everything, save the 
implacable vengeance which I will wreak 
upon you 1” 

Having thus spoken, the royal equerry 
hurried away towards the villa, avoiding 
altogether the border of the lake as he 
thus retraced his steps homeward. 


Some minutes elapsed before^ Emma 
could in any way succeed in calming the 
flutterings of her heart or reason herself 
into tranquillity. She was now entirely, 
absorbed in this new passion which had 
suddenly blazed up in her heart, being so 
unexpectedly and copiously fed by the 
burning fuel which Bergarni’s conduct bad 
imparted to it. Indeed, so complete was 
the influence whicsh tliat man had in so 
short a time succeeded in gaining over her, 
that she was resolved, as far as she was 
able to follow his injunctions in respect 
to keeping tlieir amour secret. That is to 
say, she decided upon telling hor sisters as 
little on the subject as possible, lest by 
any chance an unfortunate look, or a word 
too full of maaiung on tli Ir part, should 
prove to Borgjuni thnt sIhj had betrayed 
him and thus ali*uvd,o Inrn from her for 


flV0i% Having settled this determination 
in her mind, and having composed bar 
looks and her thoughts as well as she 
was able, she issued fortli from tlie shady 
bower formed by the group of trees, and 
retraced her way along thu bank of Ijake 
Leroan towards the jetty, in order to 


if he were to yield to her seductiveness — 
her wiles — her fascinations ** 

” It would indeed be most important 
for us,” replied Agatha. ** Eor to speak 

candidly although I feel not so truly 

wretched now as I did a few hours back 
when this storm of dangers exploded 
above our heads— yet still my heart is 
filled with misgivings.” 

” And naturally so,” said Julia. “ This 
appointment with Loftus at Maravellfs 
house, where the dead child lies ” 

•‘Oh! do not talk of it.” interrupted 
Agatha, a strong tremor shooting through 
her entire form as she and her sister 
paced rapidly along the margin of the 
lake, on whose sleeping waters the slanting 
sunbeams still poured the mellowe d glow 
of their effulgence. 

Then there was a long silence, which 
remained unbroken until the sisters came 
within a few yards of the jetty: when, 
raising their eyes from the ground on 
which they bad bent in meditative mood, 
they suddenly observed a gentleman seated 
on a beam which had become detached 
from the mass of piles and intricacy of 
wood work forming the huge pier. At 
the very same moment that Agatha and 
Julia observed this gentleman another 
gentleman appeared round the piles form- 
ing the commencement of the jetty ; and 
as these two gentlemen thus met, evidently 
unexpectedly, ejaculations of surprise 
burst from their lips. 

” Ah ! my lord?” exclaimed the one 
who had just made his appearance upon 
the scene. 

” What you here again, Colonel Mal- 
pas?” cried the other sternly, as he 
sprang up from his seat on the beam. 

But simultaneously did a cry of amaze- 


rejoin her sititers. 

# # 

# # # # 

But in tb.c moantimo what had hap- 
pened to Agatha and Julia? For while 
Emma was engaged with Bergami in the 
manner jii^rt tlcscnbed, her two sisters 
were expcriar.citig an adventure which, 
although appearing at the moment to^ be 
but of trivial importance in comparison 
with the other oxcit’’'.g circumstances that 
sunounddd ttiom, was nevertheless de- 
stined to prove most grave and serious in 
its r«:: suits'. 

On parting so abruptly from Emma and 
Bergami, Agatha and Julia sped along the 
shore of the lake in the direction of the 
jetty whenco they had era now started. 

“ Think you that Emma will succeed 
with the equerry?” asked Julia. Oh I 


ment fall from the lips of Julia as she at 
once recognized the Earl of Ourzon in this 
latter individual. 

” Ah 1” cried the nobleman, whose 
attention was now all in a moment 
attracted to Julia : is it indeed you, my 
charmer — my beauty ?” 

“Then the other must be Emma 1” 
exclaimed MalpaS, also springing forward 
along with the Earl towards the ladies : 
but on catching sight of Agatha s counte- 
naocQ he stopped short in sudden dis- 
appointment, stammering, “No— it is not 
—I beg a thousand pardons — — ” 

“This Is my elder sister, Miss Owen,” 
said Julia, at once assuming a dignified and 
even haughty look. “ Agatha/’ she^ con- 
tinued, turning to her sister, ‘ this is the 
Earl of Ourzon of whom^ I have spoken to 
you on former occasions.” 
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** And you have already learnli/’ eaid 
lihe Colonel again advanoiog, by iho 
expression which fell from Lord Cur^ion’s 
lips thafi my name is Malpas. Doubtless 
your sisfcer Miss Emma has mentioned my 
name to you; since it appears that you,’* 
he added, fixing his eyes upon Julia, “ have 
spoken of the Earl to your sister hove.” 

“ And it would likewise seem thou,*’ 
Julia at once observed, “that the Earl of 
OurKon and Colonel Malpas have spoken to 
each other relative to us — else would they 
be more discreet in what they lot fall from 
their lips on the present occasion." 

“ Dear Julia,*’ said the Earl, “ let us 
have no angry words, I implore you ! I 
have come all the way from England to see 
you again.’* 

“ And I also to see your sister l^hnma 
again,” added Malpas. “Ah I wlmro is 
She?” 

“ But why tlvis haughtiness of air-^tliis 
reserved m inner— this repelling look ?” 
exclaimed Curj^on, in a tone of on f; re tty to 
Julia. 

While the preceding convorBvtion wms 
taking place, both A ^atha and Julia liad 
maintained that air of calm digrtity which, 
as well as any other mien, they know so 
well how to put on to suit the particular 
occasion. The elder sister now saw 
Curjson and Malpas for the first time; and 
she certainly could not wonder that her 

sisters had accepted them as lovers for, 

as the reader is aware, they wore hot,h 
good-looking, tall, and well made. Slto 
however affected to regard them without 
interest, but with a eertain loftineBS of 
demeanour, as if she identified lu3r8(iU with 
the displeasure which Julia clioso to 
demonstrate. 

“ I can say for myself, Lord Cxirmn,*' 
observed the latter young lady, in reply 
to the passionate exclamations wliich had 
been addressed to her,— “ and I think I 
can also answer for my sister Emma in her 
absence, that the plot you and Colonel 
Malpas so unaccountably but so shiinc- 
fully set on foot to carry m off to 
Lausanne, but which so signally failed,^ 
must be considered as having raised up 
an insurmountable barrier between us in 
future. I therefore wish you good even- 
ing. Agatha, come, dear.”- 
“ One word, Julia r* ejaculated Curmi, 
seeing her by thr hand and holding it fast 
despite her efforts to withdraw it. “We 
cannot part thus I I beseech you to give 
me an opportunity to explain myself/^' 
And I, Miss . 'Owen,” said Malpas, 
aadressing himself, to Agatha, “'baseech 
you to intercede in my behalf with your 


sister Emma--sinc0 it is evident that m 
have no secrets from aach other.** 
“Unhand mn, Lord Curzonl’* said JuV 
—but her efforts to extricate her hand 
from his grasp had become feebler and 
feebler: indeed, with every appearatioe of 
vanishing fortitude and dissolving coldnJ 
she said. “Do let me go-*ti 8 nseles^^^^^^ 
detiun mo.” 

” But will you not give me an oppor. 
tunity of explaining inyaolf?" Derainfs^ 
Curzon. " After all that has taken pljo, 

botwoon us, 1 beg ami implore you 

” I will flo notliing- - nothing," returned 
Julia, thougli with loss dociaion in hej 
voice than hoforo,” unloag by Emma’a eon- 
sent. Wo have told oanh otlier everything 
—we hiu'6 no Heorota -and we must act in 
con cart." 

“Yea." obaarvad Agatha, in reply to the 
solicitation a wbicl! ]\ffi!paa continued to 
pruHB upon lurr io tbo cfToct that she would 
speak on his luJmlf io .hlrnma: “lean say 
nothing nnn^ than tlnii inv star must act 
for hcn’sclf." 

“Then ihff.on,” cxcdfiinied Cur //.in, an 

iflci sinhlenly niriking liirn. and still he 

ret5iiiH!!l J ulia's lavinl in l/is own, “Will 
you foi’ward nu^ vour deeiHion in writing? 
.-.-will vou tliink over it ? But I implore 
you not 1,0 seinl niti Itack f;n En gland with- 
otit h/ivinf,; h:itl ati opporiiiiuty of making 
rny p::ieowiih van tu’rti if ovarything 
shouM hvi tii n,n t:un:l 1 nivv/.en us,’' 

‘ ’ W I i n re w i 1 1 a n • j h 3 ra.>r,]\ y ou ? ’ ’ asked 
sea ret ‘Iv kiMwing whit si in said: for 
the f natural !nnif.ifnent/:.!isoi of Imr diaposi* 
tionwis f;riu’n|di!ng iiver her atidoavouf 
to :ipp<''ir ilisf/'Uit )V'd »v- served : and had 
it not h(n?n for fho pmsenro ()f Ag-ildia, to 
ivhotn shrUrnt ho-ifg./Cl in the morning of 
this Wiiy Rhi3 s’h.nuhi tre, it Cur/on if ew 
th,oy mot tif’dip nho woul-! at oueo have 
priicipitatoti hers'df ifito his arms, 

“ 1 am staving at ihn //n/i 7 /vYvu/..-aiid 
t'hi.s timo iindor !ny own nsuno," ho said. 
“ Will you funni mo a !i?so -..only a aingle 
that adtIrvBS? and wlmiever ap*; 
poitttinmit you may give ..for 1 know that 
you mnimt bn cruid itnough io refuse 
roqiiost - r will lump.*' 

“ Wcdl, Wfdlg’ B-iid Julia, faintly; “I 
will think of it. Pi*rlnips you slmllkai:: 
from 1110 tiow^ slse witlidrew bet 

liand, Init not hoforo Cur/on had prasseJ; 
it lo his lips. 

“Then, if Emnvi will sen yon, Colonel 
MalpfisT sud Agatlm, anxious to put an 
etui to the presintt geano, “ elm also shall 
write to you. What la your address ?“ 

“ By % concideuce,” wiawerecl to 
Colonel, “ I alaO' have taken up my 
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^iihhe Hotel Royal, I only arrived wifeh- 
iB iibis hour afe Geneva, and at; once stroll- 
sd down hither in the hope and almost 
fith the presentiment— 

“ Well, but what name do you bear at 
^l^HoUl RoyalV asked Agatha, some- 
what impatiently, 

“My own name — that of Malpas,** was 
the reply* But pray do your best for me 
with your charming sister Emma,** 

“We shall see,*’ rejoined Agatha, “Good 
evening, Colonel Malpas— good evening, 
my lord — and taking Julia’s hand, she 
turned abruptly away from the nobleman 
and the colonel. 

But as Julia accompanied her, she threw 
a quick and scarcely perceptable glance at 
Curzon over her shoulder — a glance which 
nevertheless conveyed hope and promise. 

The two girls passed quickly away from 
the vicinage of the jetty, once more pro- 
ceeding along the bank in the direction 
which they had ere now pursued with Ber- 
garni and their sister. When near the 
clump of trees they encountered Emma, 
who was coming to meet them ; and all 
three hastened by the shortest cut back to 
the villa. 

Meantime the Earl of Curzon and 
Colonel Malpas stood gazing for upwards 
of a minute on the retreating forms of 
Agatha and Julia until they were at some 
considerable distance ; and then averting 
their eyes, they threw their looks upon 
each other. It was evident that for the 
moment Curzon knew not exactly how to 
treat Malpas, and that the Colonel on the 
other hand was equally uncertain on what 
ground to consider himself standing with 
regard to the Earl, — the scene at Lausanne 
being naturally uppermost in the mind of 
each — that scene in which they had mutual- 
ly forced the revelation of secrets at the 
pistors muzzle. 

“ So we meet again,” said Curzon, at 
length breaking silence: then bursting out 
into a laugh that was partly real and partly 
forced, he cried, “ Well, upon my word, 
there is something uncommonly ludicrous 
inall this 1” 

“ And awkward too, said Malpas, a 
laughing : for he would much sooner be 
on good than on bad terms with the EarL 

“ I suppose that Venetia has sent you 
again?’* said Curzon, inquiringly. 

“Yes,” answered Malpas. “And she 
has sent you too, doubtless ? 

“ I do not deny it. I will even admit it 
is on the same errand too as before^ — but 
this time with far more positive instruc- 


“ The same with me,” rejoined Malpas. 

* I am to leave no stone unturned to break 
up the conspiracy. I am even to tell 
Emma that I know all about it, and 
threaten her with exposure unless she 
herself voluntarily withdraws from it,*’ 

“ Just what I am to say to Julia,” re- 
marked Curzon. And the reward which 
Venetia has promised you ?*’ 

A thousand a-year,*’ replied Malpas. 
“ She gave me five thousand when in Lon- 
don; and I expect to find three or four 
thousand more when^I call at the banker *s 
in this city to-morrow. I came too late 
to-day. Those thousands are a reward for 

past services But what have you had? 

and what more do you expect ?’* “ I also 
have had a few thousands,” replied Cur- 
zon ; “ and more than that, I am to have a 
Marquisata and a pension. Venetia has 
promised it to me But I see that wa 
must compare notes again, and that wa 
have a great deal to talk about. Coma 
since wa are both staying at the same hotel, 
let us return thither in each other’s com- 
pany ; and if you like, we will dine to- 
gether and talk matters over.** 

“ Be it so,** responded Malpas. “ What 
are the odds that we do not each receive a 
tender billet from our fair ones before 
many hours have elapsed ?*’ 

“ I am convinced that wa shall,’* an- 
swered Curzon. “ That parting glance 
which Julia gave me has left no room for 
doubt.*’ Thus conversing, Lord Curzon 
and Colonel Malpas strolled away from the 
vicinage of the pier, in the direction of 
the city. 


CHAPTBB GLX. 

THE lilSTEHEES.— THE OLD 
HABBIDAH. 

The plot of our tale is thickening rapid- 
ly , incidents are multiplying, and episodes 
are growing out of the adventures which 
W 0 are now chronicling. It therefore re- 
quires a clear head on our part to keep 
these varied and yet ramified occui/renoes 
as distinctly defined as possible, each in 
the special channel in which it is flowing- 
while the reader must carefully follow us 
as wa advance in the seeming labyrinth, 
through which we shall however conduct 
him in a way to render all the objects he 
may encounter perfectly intelligible and 
clear* 
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But ere we return to the three sisters 
whom we left wending their way back to 
the villa, we must pause for a little space 
to inform our readers that the whole scone 
which we have just described as having 
taken place on the part of Our^ion, Mal- 
pas, Agatha, and eTuiia, was witnessed by 
two ladies who were concealed behind the 
piles of the jetty. These two ladies wore 
Lady Prescott and the Conntoss of Curzon 
^for such was really Maravolli's now 
lodger, who had chosen to call herself 
Mrs. Montague 

When Cur^on and Malpas woro at a 
sufficient distance from the pier, Lady 
Prescott and the Countess issued forth 
from their hiding-place; and for some 
minutes they walked along the bank of the 
lake, side by side, in the deepest silence. 
But their countenances showed how violent, 
or rather how intense, ware tbo feelings 
that agitated in their hearts-^^the passions 
which swayed their souls. Eacli was of 
an olive complexion: but a dead pallor 
now sat upon their features, and tlu) 
strangeness of their looks marred oven 
their beauty and gave them at tlm mo- 
ment a ghastly- almost a hideous aspect. 

** This is a strange—a wonderful eoifud- 
dehcer* said Lady Prescott, at length 
breeking silence. 

Yes— a coincidence that seen n an if it 
were prepared' by Satan!” rospomlnd tlu3 
Countess of Curjion in a tone full deep 
and sinister rnoatting. 

** I understand you,” said Lady Prtjacott, 
as if ber own voice had caugbt up prtHnH*dv 
the ' Same intonation, which was indeed 
natural enough as the same furies wens 
gnawing at either heart and their houIs 
were tortured bv kindred fires. 

** Now/' said the Cnuiiteas of Gur^^on, 
after a brief pause, “ that man on whoso 
head you have i wokod an implacnldo ven- 
geance is in your power 1” 

“ But that man rejoined Lady Pres- 
cott, “ is your bushand/* 

“ My husband,” echoed Kditha with a 
mocking laugh and a fiendish look: mv 
mortal enemy, you mean t If you refuse tn 
slay him, I will do the doed mysolL 
Heartless villain — miscreant that ho is, ho 
has covered me with disgrace and plunged 
me into ruin. Oh! with what fiond-iilrc 
malice did he gloat over my fall and 
expose me even to tim verc serwuits 
that dreadful night whan evci ythin^ wh* 
dis^^overed 1 Aye, and that demomac 
geance which he wreaked upon my fait! ful, 

my loving Gertrude But I have already 

told you everything, Lady Prescott, and 
need not redapitulikte/* 


"Then you are decided upon abandonhs 
your husband unto my vengeance?” mU 
the latter. 

" I am,” replied Editha, in a deep voice 
but the accents of which were full of a 
frightful and implacable resolution; 

"Vengeance for me then!” exolaimej 
Lady Prescott, in a ton(3 suddenly thrillbg 
witli exultation : “ and vengeance likewisg 
for yon, inasmuch as Alalpas— that man 
wliom you liavo told rno so many things^ 
is within your roacli I” 

Yes: ]\'ral|)as— ddio vile, sneaking, 
pitiful coward,*’ rosumod Editha, witha 
t6rril)lD ac.coi3tiiaiion on tlie words, ^“kg 
wlio gave my husband all the information 
whicli onahled him to unmask the stratagem 
carried on throiiglt the agency of Lady 

Leclimcro -he wlio furnished the clue to: 

tliose arrangements wliich had been so ad- 
mi ral'dy co'miu'nod and which without suet 
Ixitrayal would lifwe dofiod all his peuetra^ 

tion, that 'Mal|);is wIjo has worked so' 

murds min.-liief after all the love I once 
lujsfiraaMl on him tlr.it villain is at length 
in mv p UV(U' and lu'inhall die!” 

ffaviUjg given uiieraneo to those words 
with a tcrrihlo emplriHis, Kditha remained 
silcTif; for twr) or throo rniniitas, during 
wliitdi iiiturval lady Proscott also held her 
being ahusorl'jcd in lier own reflec- 

tiomi 

Do a it nnf, troom.” at huigth contimi'^ 
eti th»» Dou"! '04 of ' "as if somo' 

Hup'C-ior tnnv- •• w M-n cnidtT'fg us on both 
fdikn to l‘'n tarn 01 om'dio!^ of that vange- 
!UMo w!-!. b so miudi longted to 

wno,k, but thn • •oionplishmemf; of whicli 
iinDi this hmt ? alf hour a.^•■^ncd so distant 
evou if if: wnrotumr |io-^'.nh|o at all? But 
a 4 1 hive : Irnniv told vou, sonio Secret aid 
imaccmt»do!dti prewvudmonfc urged me, 
wlnju Ilyina f mu niac/racf^ in England “mJ 
S“»‘ldng roLiyn on iho Cmitlnont, to visit 
(Lfun'iw P oi not nnndi on account 
of the ixr^vmvHiL* of fids liftic repuMie' 
that f (vur nsf‘’cr: hut impelled by tot' 
fooling to wtshih f havo just alludod— 
"Bui,” iniormpfod Lady Prescott, *‘in, 
rocomdanf! ’*our history to mo ycsterday»^ 
flifl vou -i M\on that during fcho long 
ahsmiiM of yrur hn««haml from home, you 
rijt?Qivon f.w I* - o,m hoarhig tlic post* 
ma'^b of nnti tho olhor of Gotsava. 

" dt w «i po/* cn^wared 
Gtiry/m : " ^ pufhtpa ihk circumstarne' 

was iLifd. ; in mv mind, thcugli 

unc0n«idt a.ii> . * tht. iimo, w!‘On I u^solvei' 
Upon coming D'^ocva. But far-— very, 
far ww I from anticipating limt IshooHj 
meet my husband here i Equally little dffl 
I ekpeot to etmountot this bated 
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amSfc whom all my rage m now conean- 
ratisri! When we came i’ortli to walk this 
vening and bent our steps tha 

would not b jiievc, 'wbm from a 
disliance I r6(?ogni:aed your r a-^DaiKi ap- 
proaching,” interrupted Lid v Prescott. 
%ut I knew him at once-^kuew him by his 
gaili— his walk so noble, so dignified, so 
commandiog and yet so elegant 1” ^ 

“ Heavens 1 can you thus praise him 
whom you have doomed to death T' cried 
Editha, almost savagely. 

“True I I was wn-ong to call up any 
memory that might possibly serve to 
weaken me in my purpose. And yet it was 
nofi through a tnmsitory failing in^^my 
resolve,” continued Lidy Prescott : “ for 
th{^t is stern — inexorable ; but it was the 
train of thought unwittingly liowing on 
and giving expression to itself, oven as it 
were against my own will.” 

“ We must show no weakness in tlia 
consummation of our design,” said Lditha. 

“ Think you not tliat the scone which 
has just taken place is but too wall calcu- 
lated to rivet the implacability of my own 
craving for revenge?” asked Lady Pres- 
cott. “When at the mornont we first 
beheld Lord Cur/.o:n approaching the jetty, 
and I dragged you as it were behind the 
piles SO' that wa might conceal ourselves 
from his view, it was because I wished to 
watch his movements, in thus wishing I 
had a motive— and that motive was to 
avail myself of any circumstance which 
might transpire to put the means of van- 
geance within my reach I And ha, not 
having observed us as wo so quickly oon- 
cealed ourselves under the jetty— he, little 
snspecting who was so near, addressed 
himself in words of tondornoss, and love, 
and entreaty to that profligate Julia 
Owent” 

" But all those allusions which subsa- 
guently took place,” asked Bditha, bet- 
ween my husband and Malpas relative to 

Lady Saokville what could they mean?** 

''Oh I let us not trouble ourselves,** 
exclaimed Lady Pros^ ott, ” about the affairs 
of other !. We have our own course to 
pursue.** 

^/‘Yes — you are right,** said Editha# 
“ Let US concentrate all our thoughts upon 
this vengeance which we are about to 
wreak r* 

# # i, ♦ 

# # # # # 

Beturn we now to the three sisters. ^ 
When Emma ri joined Agatha and Julia in 
the manner already described, sh^’^ had not 
fully composed her oountenauoe ae ^ 


subdue altogether tho flush of pleasurable 
excitement which the scene with Bargami 
had conjured up. 

“ Hava you ensnared him ? — have you 
touched bis heart ?’* inquired Julia, 
anxiously. 

” Yes — I think that I have made some 
little impression upon him/* responded 
Emma. “I evidently moved him by my 
tears and the little demonstrations of love 
that I was enabled to make : but I dared 
not go too far. At all events,’* she added, 
suddenly recollecting the frightful threat 
which Mrs. Ranger had uttered ere now, 
that if circumstances required the deed, 
Bargami must die as well as Loftua and 
Lady Prescott, — ** at all events, I think 
that to-morrow, if I have another opportu- 
nity, I shall gain a victory. Indeed, I am 
sure of it I Thera is no need to fear Ber- 
gami : he will rather take our part than 
otherwise-^ and altogether I am full of 
hope that we shall yet come forth scathe- 
less from the terrible ordeal of dangers 
through which we are passing.*’ 

” Oh I what a blessing it will be to hail 
peace, contentment, and tranquillity once 
more 1” said Agatha, with the most genuine 
sincerity. 

“And I echo the observation,** added 
Julia. “Let us once get clear out of this 
present embarrassment, and no more con-* 
spiracles for me — no more intrigues save 
those of gallantry and love! And this 
reminds me to tell you Emma of what has 
just taken placa down at the jetty yonder/* 

She then described the scene which had 
occurred with the Earl and with Malpas# 
Emma was much astonished to hear of the 
return of those two individuals: and when 
her sister had concluded her tale, she said, 
“ it was all very well to promise ^ to write 
to them in order to get rid of their impor* 
tunity ; but I hope, Julia, that you do not 
intend any such thing. Remember what 
you said this morning— that you would 
never forgive Our^ion— — 

** Nor will I/* interrupted Julia^ some- 
what petulantly, though at the bottom of 
her heart there lurked the secret resolve 
that should existing circumstances turn- 
out favourably in the long run, she would 
renew her amour with the handsome Earl 
despite her two sisters* ridicule or scorn* 

They now re-entered the villa ; and it 
being past seven o*clooki they had only 
just time to their respective rooms and 
naakc tfie necessary change in their toilette 
for dinner. This repast in the Princess’s 
housenold was usually served up at half- 
past seven : but on the evening of which 
we 9 tm writing it was delayed somewhati 
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and therefora the Sif^tiors were not iafee 
afiser all Tba Princa^s had boon Raized 
with irdia; '.sition^- probably aasing fu>ni 
the which sho had cXMorieucju 

during the day ; and slio -aa* 

room insteacl of duscens^ing to the; uiiuiv i- 
table. 

Bergami was likewise absent, ha having 
gone into the city with the alleged excuse 
of being invited to dine with a friend but 
in reality to see Jocelyn Loftua. Thera 
were consequently only the six ladies- in- 
waiting, the young lady who acted as 
“ reader ” to the Princess, and M rs. 
Eanger, at the dinner-table on the present 
occasion. The meal was not therefora 
prolonged: and soon after tho dessert 
Mrs. Banger sought an opportunity of 
taking Agatha aside in order to ascertain 
what had passed at the interview witli 
Bergami. 

Proceeding to another room, the old 
harridan and the young lady shut them- 
selves in ; and the latter repeated all that 
Bergami had said in her hearing. She tlion 
explained what Emma had said relative to 
her hopes of success in ensnaring the royal 
equerry within the influence of her 
charms. 

** And this appointment with Loftus 
is for twelve to-night said Mrs. 
Eanger, who had listened with the pro- 
foundest attention and interest to all 
that had just fallen from Agatha's lips. 

Eor twelve to-night,’’ responded tho 
young lady, shuddering visibly. 

‘* But Bergami's manner was kind?’’ con- 
tinued Mrs. Eanger, still speaking inter- 
rogatively. 

No— -not kind, but forbearing,” 
answered Agatha. 

Ah I do not like it---I do not like it,” 
said Mrs. Banger ; and she shook her head 
ommoualy. ** But does Emma r think 
that she will succeed in winning the 
equerry to her arms 

She does— she does,” replied Agatha, 
** She is sanguine— so sanguine that she 
feels convinced Bergami will save us.” 

** But Bergami cannot save us if Jocelyn 
Loftus be determined to ruin us,*’ inter- 
rupted Mrs. Eanger emphatically. ** Ah I 
if Bergami had succumbed this evening— if 
Emma had succeeded ere now in bringing 
him to her feet — if, in a word, he had 
already received her favours,— f/ie# would 
it be different, and ha would doubtless 
raise heaven and earth to save her, and in 
saving her must have held us harmless 
also 1 Bui it is not so : he has mt suc- 
cumbed— and any little advantage which 
may bsYe gained over his fedymp 


by playing upon his senses, will beiogtai 
sober retlectio i returns to him. Besides 
wlioreforr* lu..i I’n g Mni g-jee into the cib 
now? Not to uino with a friend 1 No ^ 
It N prn|)ostoroii3 : hut to aeoLoftne^J^ 

” Ail 1 then you really believe,*' 
ruptoil Agatlia, ‘ that wo aro still as muoh ' 
enconiiiassed liy droadful perils as ever?*’ 

”13o think so?” ejaculated Mrs, 
Eanger : ” indeeil I do! Aiad now pre! 
pare y o ii r sei f , A g -i i h a — p ropare yourself, I 
say,” sho repeated in a deep voice and 
with an ominous look, ” to liear the re- 
8olvo---d.he last resolve to which I have 
come —a roBoive widcli is lixod and whence 
there sliall be tk) retreat 1” 

Aud tdiat rosolvo?” asked Agatha; 
sluiddoringly, 

” It is,’’ roturnod Mrs. Eanger, fixing 
her eyes with roii! iliaiike glare upon the 
young lady, ” tl'.at unless Loftus positively 
and actually, of his own accord, proclaima 
his forgiveness of you tliis night, you must 
withliold tlie word from Maravolli’g ear 
tliat will spare his and Lady Prescolit’s 
life! You must let the physician do the 
work of death according to his promise; 
and than Bergami must (lie also 1” 

“ButPlmnia?” interrupted Agatha, in 
a thick and scarcely audible voice; “will 
she consent to this ? Or will she not, in 
her vanity— her infattiation— or whatever 
it may be, insist that Bergami shall live, 
for her to try her seductive arts upon 
him?” 

” Eoolish girl that you are!” said^ 
Mrs* Eanger : ” can you not understand 
that Kmma must ha kept ignorant of thia 
featnra of our proceedings ?” 

“Uhl yes— I imdoretaiul you now,” 
said Agailia, shuddering again. “ Would 
to Clod that I also wore ignorant——.*' , 

” Ocaso this pining and whining,” inter- ^ 
ruptod Mrs. Eanger sharply, “It is not 
your hand that will do these deeds-^nor 
will suspicion fall upon us 1 Lot Mara* 
valli work on the one hand with his subtle 
poisotis : 1 on the other will go and seek 
those instrumerts of crime, Koholt and hi* 
gang, whom this night, I will introduce 
secretly and stealthily into tho villa. They 
shall hide thamaolves in my room until 
you return from Maravelli's : then if you 
tell me that your interview with Lofto 
has been of a satisfactory oharaoter and 
tlmt you have ipofecn tho word to Mara* 
volli to spare him and L*dy Prescott— 
then, I say* may Bergami be spared also, 
and Koboit with his oomrades, may f) 
about their business. But if, on the 
hand, on your return from Maravell^; 
you tell me that the word hm n&l 
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boken. Wt that Loftus and Lady Prescotfi 
will Bergami dia also ! 

Kobolii and his gang will do their work ; 
and ere they quit his room, to which I 
myself will conduct them, they in their 
expeneoca of such matters shall give it 
the aspect of having^ been entered for the 

sake of plunder —.” , 

“ Oh I cease theso details, interrupted 
Agatha. “ Do what you will~.tak6 any 
step you consider necessary, no matter 
how desperate, to save us all from this 
gulf of ruin which yawns at our feet 1 
my God! spare me the details— spare me 
the details I Would to heaven that the 
next week— or even the next four and- 
twenty hours were over 1” 

“ Now do not give way to this puling 
language/* said Mrs. Bangor harshly. 
“Be a woman of courage^-- take a lesson 
from me. Have I not told you on former 
occasion that wh m circurnstancoa require 
energetic action, I shake off the nervous- 
ness and the aflactation of the woman, 
and buckle on an armour of strength and 
effrontery, such as men themselves might 
be proud to wear ? Gome, you must not 
remain too long away from the drawing- 
room. Go back sustain your own spirits 
—and do all you can to cheer your sisters. 
And mind added Mrs. Banger impress- 
ively, not a syllable —not a single 
syllable to either of tliem — least of tdl to 
Emma* — relative to the decision to wliich 
I have come in respect tO' Hergatni I I now 
go forth to find Kobolt and his gang, who, 
from what Maravelli told me tliis morning, 
are sura to be found dragging the lake 
at tbe jetty.** 

Having thus spoken, Mrs. Banger 
hastened away from the apartment where 
the preceding colloquy had taken place ; 
iwhile Agatha, after remaining for a few 
imiautes to compose her looks and settle 
her thoughts, want back to the drawing- 
. room. 

I It was now nine o’clock, and Bargami 
had returned. Whan Agatha entered the 
room, she found him seated on a sofa, 
apparently engaged with a book ; but he 
was in reality watching Emma’s looks and 
manner, in order to see whether from any 
little oireumstance he could possibly judge 
if she had betrayed to her sisters the scene 
which had taken place in the shade of the 
knot of trees. Presently the young lady, 
catching his look and perceiving in it a 
kind of inquiring expression, seized an 
opportunity to approach him under pre- 
|teno0 of showing him a print at which she 
|:had been looking at the table ; and as she 
l^t down# she i^id in the lowest pa sslhls 


whisper. “ I See that yoti are observing 
me— but I have not broken my word ]** 

“ It is well,** was the responsive whisper 
that came from the equerry’s lips, accom- 
panied by a look of deep meaning. 

Emma felt her heart leap with joy at 
this species of renewed pledge of affection 
which Bergami had just given her ; and 
she, returned to her seat, scarcely able to 
prevent her feelings from being betrayed 
by her countenance. 


CHAPTER CLXL 

FBESH scenes AT THE JETTY. 

The Earl of Curxou and Colonel Malpas 
ware sipping their wine at the Hotel 
Royal, between eight and nine o’clock, 
and discoursing on the object of their 
revisit to Geneva; and though there was 
evidently a forced familiarity subsisting 
between them, instead of the intimacy of 
friendship, they nevertheless were opening 
their minds pretty freely to eaoh other, 

'* Well, but about this pretty Genevese 
girl of whom we were talking just now,*’ 
said Malpas, after a brief pause in the dis- 
course: what do you propose doing with 
regard to her ?’* 

** I will go and see her to-morrow,** 
answered the Earl, and no doubt shall 
have a pretty scene of weeping, and bitter- 
ness, and reproaches, and so forth. But I 
must make up my mind to endure all that ; 
and when the first ebullition of feeling has 
subsided, I shall enter upon the business- 
part of the matter and* propose a little 
annuity or something of the sort.** 

Or else find some needy young fellow,’* 
observed Malpas, with a laugh,*- who for 
a certain sum of money paid .down . will 
take the girl altogether off your hands and* 
father the child when it is born*** 

“ Well, perhaps I may do something in 
that way,** rejoined Ourzon, carelessly. 
*‘ But the worst of it is the girl is rather 
sentimentally inclined and not mercenary. 
She is one of those tender-hearted crea- 
tures who will persist in loving when they 
themselves are no longer loved, and Who 
cannot sea or will not understand that 
they were taken for aught save the play- 
things of the moment,** 

But this heartless speech, so well worthy 
of an English aristocrat — who, by the bye t 
beats ail the rest of humanity on the score 
of utter hcartlessness-^was suddenly in- 
^errupted by the entrangq_oyhg^JS^^ 
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who presented a note to the Earl ofCuiv.on 

and then immediately retired. 

“ A lady’s hand I a swoot hoautifiil 
handl” ejaculated the nobleman, as he 

took up the billet. 

l?roiB tho Owons ? tho 

Colonel eagerly. , . • 

“No doubt of it,’ was hm lordship e 
reply." Who else could write to us in 

Geneva?” , , i ,i 

Thus speaking, ho broke the seal and 

glanced his eyes over the note: limn 
tossing it across tho table, ho obsurvrH 
with a self-satisfied air, " To ho sure . nid 
I not tell you how it would ho V" 

Malpas hastened to read tho billot, the 
laconic oontouts of wldoh ran iw follow . - 
“Emma and .Julia having ni'ituiely 

considered tlm retiuost proft'erwi iiy 
Colonel Malpas and the Earl of Cuii'.on, 
and deeming it right to give them an 
opportunity of explaining thoir eonduat 
will meat them at half-past nine oVdocii 
precisely by tho jetty ou tho border of tiie 


iUtJaUv 1 1 , 

Bdef o»ougb/' saM MiUiwb : but 

explioit as brief. What say ytm sinui 
we stroll thitherward at once?” ^ ^ 

“ By all means,” answoroii Cur.-, on. s 
am anxious to got the ImHiiiusa over :uid mv 
mission CulfiUoil a« soon as pisdble. 
Depend upon it, I do not iiituini i a d illy 
for aa many days as 1 did wuelis on the 
previous oocasion after ray (air.iulii. 1 
shall tell her my mind as plain m! p.nvdbie, 
according to my instructions, and Is'iv,! 


dona with it.” 

“ And 1 shall pursue the h uho etuirse 
with regard to Emma,” said .\l:ilpi!i ; ne- 
causa X mean to travel into Italy and tiiuiif u 
pass up tho Meditftrraneau to Turkey 

"Well, never mind your future pkiw.’' 
interrupted the Earl : '* let us go furtb and 
attend to proseut oueupatious.” 

Having lighted their cigars, EaruCur/.uii 
and Colonel Malpaa issued from the hotel 
and eauaterod through the streets towanis 
the lidce, so regulating their walk aotioruing 
to the time, that they rewibod tho jetty 
about five uiiHutos to tho halMiour. 

The uignt was heautiiui. Tun sky w,mi 
of a purpty azure, atuddod with many * 
twinkling star : for the misl eommon to 
that elmio and spot after Buniiat, bad only 
just begun to settle on the aurfaoe o( the 
lake and had not sulfieiontly expandoti to 
mat the clear vkw of hoavof at ovo. 

The Earl and Malpas walked to and fro 
in the immedhile vioinity of the jetty, 
impregnating the ak with the amoke of 
their cijpata and speaking bot UkUe. Toey 
kept iraillog befond Hom 


mnniioniid in note : for soaroely hadtl 
(dor.k iowm-s idiiuiod the half-hour, 4 , 
two fimiiiln luniroH closely vaiW 
Hud.Ujuly r.uniii the massive wood-wol 
forndtu; i.lio nonmuinvuinunt of the pig 
and :t,’,v)stt’.d tliii two louni'ors, ' 

"Ah 1 Idii-; is iiidcnd kind of you,"gjjj 
Curnon, H - Oim of the Ed ios immediate! 
took him i>v ti.,! anil and liagatifcodrji 
him awiy from his nonipioiion Malpas, ot 
whoso nrm ( bn othur Indy fastened beraell 
in a Hiniii ir nrxunur. 


( bir/.o? 

1 lojk t: 

nn li: 

m l whinln'osfcedupoi 

liiH iinn, ' 

Ulil pTf^ 

iHHOli 

it tenderly, attlii 

8:unn linu 

1 aliHnrv 

bin, 

''ill you notrail! 

vDur mil 

? Aui I 

luii 

fo bo porraiWoK 

.111. 

ii inn* 

^ HU 

■ nln kies -after tte 


i U' nt ' 

ill 

.-.mts may I not clait 

it Its 

r(»w umI 

for 

b-avinf! eomabaokii 


vnti W’h'i! ! nn imHwtjr ? Aiul yetnia 
th tb'xt wiirn v-ni lonkotl backatuii 
fur '.t -unttiu 3s; n.nni thin tivtnung, asyoi 

turnuii ‘twkv with your sisfcsi 

fhuru w li in fa 

ui fhiiiu, Ihifi ! Huppoio /’ cod 
tiMUh'l fliu I'Ur!, h'lvini? vainly paussi 
!ur I'.furiv t fu HM ^ wbnthnr bis (ai 

ur.M wuulA ^ utu a rnpty, 
fth4 i hf HI ‘i»»Mj4v iihVinbod thakyo 
nuiE? btv*^ ’Ui f’\|4 in if 5u!j liiiforoyouooQlc 
UiM '-m' ftv i;r’. Ih ii ho, Julia? Com 

- lE, tn ! 


ViKu-i ‘hi l.ui "wts !'nM Hfiilros^inghi 

V»n,s!» -umin, ; )jn wKn w ni both doafa 
r" I i, i i Im*! funi round thopik 
4 :»»!!; ’M thHV wnns nownpo 

i|i|i i ufn ill ifihii whara Iboyk 
firtif miA ur, * » n.ikn ihn inattar Still moi 
nf‘4i:^j{‘bUu n n 'I'l-r. wti mayobsen 
Jni* MsiiisH inA hiH niiii|wnioii hliri 
Trainn'i fni anut nr lit iif ibu psr, fill 
'Air/, 'MU an4 laa fiT uun }ia4 fiono roanJI 
Iha 

iuiw* ' rciiuumd the E&ri, Mv® 
t sue »ji>l till)'* pauHijd t'l see wbethatsi 
»n«wof waul'l b« vauahttfed ; "thissilffli 
in ridu-uious ibis nifwiitatiMi inoslatera 
I tlmught that 1 shuuld fiwlyeuinaW 
mmit, .hilt-i . 1 did lujl think youeot 
shu* youisolf up tu » Hullotimtsslikstt 
Wulld'uu wi.l not answer ssbIm 
luidoav >ui' l'* unseal >.hoM swe^IijUi 
youf’s U usually S'iid that 
woiM! ‘a lijm . bu* i must now^Meiftlj 
will 1 b-tvi, a vontrary vffeot.” _ 1 

Thu . •p*''>kn.g, t'urron threwM 
round !,i« ^'•Ul!p^llion awl end8*voo»«| 
tear »w»y h«u Viul. But all io 
»h« st*f led a |«!« Uckward—lbrew^ 
veil of her own ieioord-'~«Bo ‘ 
**B#boW met" 
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''What I is it possible ?’* cried tbe Earl, 
g^aggering back in utter amassement as by 
the pure moonlight he discovered the 
features of Lady Prescott. 

‘'Yeg— ’tis I— the plaything whom you 
tossed asidel” she instantaneously respond- 
ed in a hoarse voice. 

“ Than, even as the last words were still 
issuing from her lips, she raised her arm — 
something gleamed in her hand — the next 
moment there was a flash, accompanied by 
a report, and quickly followed by the 
ojaculation of 0 God 1” uttered in sudden 
agony. Then there was a splash as of a 
heavy body failing into the lake- — and all 
was still this side of the pier I 

But on the other side the report of the 
pistol was echoed' — not by mare reverbera- 
tion, but by a like sound enoanating from a 
similar weapon : and there too was a 
momentary cry of death, followed by a 
heavy splash in tlie lake- — a gurgling sound 
—and the next instant all was still like- 
wise on that side of the pierl 

A few moments afterwards Lady Pres- 
cott and the Countess of Ciirzon met each 
other at the commencement of the jetty, as 
each was hurrying away from tlio spot 
where murder liad been accomplished. 

You have done it?" said the one to 
the other, in the low hoarse, voice of crime. 

“ Yes," was the answer, delivered in the 
aame tone : and tlien they both hurried on 
towards the city without speaking another 
word — without even daring to exchange 
another look ; for their’s was now the 
companionship of crime — a hideous and a 
horrible companionship, which deadens all 
friendship, stiflus nil sympathies- ^raising 
up in t.hair place gioorny suspicion, dark 
mistrust, and therafoig mutual aversion. 

Half-an-hour afterwtirus, when the mist 
bad completely settled upon the lake and 
was veiling all the circumjacent scenery, 
three? figures approa(3hed the jetty ; , and 
having satisfied thottmelvts as far m they 
ware able that the coast was clear, they 
began to enter upon thni^ us’.nd avocations. 
These wore Kobolt, Walden, > Hernani, 
who having gambled away th;. aoney which 
they had received from Jocelyn Loftus, 
came to fling their nets into the lake in the 
hope of catching some of that "fish" for 
which they received so good a prica from 
Dr. Maravelli. Indeed, as the doctor had a 
general order from the German 
Urdversitjes for as many heads as he chose 
to transmit for purposes of phrenological 
study, — and as he himself was passionately 
devoted to the use of the dissectiing knife, 
— Kobolt, and bis gang always" found a 
t^ady market for the “subjects'* which 


they might procure. They therefore had 
their general order from the doctor for 
whatsoever they might fish up from Lake 
Leman ; and what with accidents, murders, 
and suicides, there was a tolerably good 
harvest to be reaped in this way through- 
out the year. 

Having arranged their tackle, they pro- 
ceeded to drag in the usual manner ; and 
in a few minutes they brought up a dead 
body. 

“Why, this /s good luck indeed I" said 
Kobolt, as they drew the corpse under the 
jetty. “Now then, Walden, you be off and 
get down the cart." 

“All right," said the individual thus 
addressed ; and away he sped. 

*' Come, I don’t like to be idle," said 
Kobolt to Hernani : “ let us have another 
throw. Not that it is at all likely wa shall 
get a second bite to our books on this 
occaaion ” 

“ Why not?" asked the Italian. “It’s 
all a chapter of accidents ; and in the same 
way that for weeks together we have fished 
every night without dragging up anything, 
80 have we also now and then got a couple 
of bites on the same night. Come, let us 
go and drag the other side. 

Having despoiled the corpse of the 
money and watch in the pocket, and taken 
a ring from the finger,— congratulating 
themselves at the same time upon the 
value of the duty, — the two men passed 
under the pier, and proceeded to fling 
their tackle on the aide which they now 
reached. 

Good luck again attended them ; Siud in 
a few minutf'S they broug' t another 
corpse to tbe shore. Their sav ige joy was 
now indeed great, the more so as this one 
likewise had gold in its packets, a 
watch and chain in the foH, and a couple 
of rings on the fingers. Bui- while they 
were yet despoiling it, the mist was swept 
somewhat away by one of those sudden 
squalls which often gush over the surface 
of lake Leman ; and the moouheama poured 
fully down upon the face of the dead. 

Ejaculations of amazement burst simul- 
taneously from the lips of the two fishers 
of man, as they at once recogniizied that 
countenance I 

" It is Smith, the Englishman P* said 
Kobolt. " And look— murder 1ms been 
done — his shirt-front is stained with blood. 
See— it is not sU ne -and the water has 
not washed it out. Ah ! the blood is 
evi.'ently flowing still; and tbe corpse is 
as fresh as it can be. Why, this must have 
been done within an hour !** 
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'*Coixi8, let m stand dallying 

here,'* growled Harnani; “hut drag the 
body underDeafeh the pier until the oavt 
comes/’ 

This they did ; and than, as tljeir 
curiosity was now acutely sharpened, tliey 
drew forth the other corpse just far 
enough into the moonlight to enaldo them 
to examine it closely. Their astonish men i 
was enhanced even into dismay on at once 
recognising the other Englislirnan wliom 
they knew by the name of Thompson, and 
who it was evident had likewise haan 
murdered. But the latter had been sliot 
through the head ; for the mark was upon 
the brow, where the bullet had entered, 
and the skull was shattered where it had 
passed out again. 

Some fearful work has been done here 
this evening/' said Kobolt. “ What can 
it all mean how can it he ?” 

“ I suppose/’ replied flenifini, “ that 
if we were to stand hare conjecturing for 
a month we should not find out. lUit 
whan I come to think of it, wo oughi, io 
be grateful to those who have done tlus 
deed for in a very little time it has put a 
handsome booty in our way.” 

“ Hush 1 T hear footsteps advancing,” 
suddenly ejaculated Kobolt. 

Then, having hastily dragged hack the 
corpse of Malpas under the pier, they 
peeped forth from behind the massive and 
crowded piles. The moon-liglit was still 
pouring down upon the scone ; a!i'l they 
were thus enabled to observe ftonalo 
form approaching the spot. The rarM foil 
upon the woman’s countanatic.o as bIio 
glanced quiokly around in every dirjM-.titjn ; 
and as the keen eyes of Kobolt ru'.u)fpu/aKi 
h8i% he whispered to bis comrade. “ it is 
one of the old ladies belonging to tlie 
villa, that we carried off to Lausaium.” 

** Perhaps then/* immediately suggested 
Hernani, also in a whisper, “ she iuis had 
something to do with this murder of the 
very two men who employed us on that 
I3i|ht— the occasion you speak of.” 

‘ Well, W 0 have got nothing to do with 
all that/* said Kobolt. ** Let us speak to 
her.” 

They accordingly issued fortli from 
beneath the pier and accosted Mrs. Ranger 
' — for she it was. Instantly reeognissiog 
the two men, she at once told them it was 
they of whom she was in search. Kohoit 
laconically asked what she wanted ; and she 
without much circumlocution proposed to 
Ihepo a cartain thing, hacking her expla- 
nation with the promise of a large reward. 
The amount thus named was tempting in 
the extreme : and the villains were not 


long In closing with her. Asa mattanl 
ooiirso she said nothing relative to ft 
murdors wliich tlio Ushers of man y 
just discovered at tlie jetty— for ft 
simple reason that sb(3 knew naught about 
tluim: md Jhey did not think it woi’ft 
wldle to intimaf:.o the subject to hej 
tiiiliough in fdioir own rairids they felt 

well c^Qrvnumd slio was no stranger 
to the two dark donds. To this siimisQ 
liowover, they wore utterly wrong, asftj 
ro'idor is already aware. 

T 1 1 0 i r I to r V i 0 w I ) n t wet? n M r g. Banger aaj 
the two fishers of irit) ^ did not occupy g 
citi'irtor of a!i hour. Where tha empky^f 
in a proposed rn'imo is cool, coilaoted, ani 
dciarminud, and t.hci employed are willing, 
b ri herd ilm and rn-uly, there is no need of 
ma?)V words. Thus was it tliat tliekr* 
giiu was Boon iiridt? : iin earnest of Ika 
prii’o was pbit’.nd in Ki)holt’s hand— a full 
iin!l(n\“f.,intiing as the mode of prood- 
dure W'iS entei‘v?d iijio -and Mrs. Ranger 
sp'tl hi*!*: to i.he vdi i, inuttei'ing to her* 
S‘li'. '* Tin,' renrriiiiS 1 ain lulopiing are 
tli'IvTiie: hut Hu? position in which 
! am phii’ud is abo »um[teraio. Murder 
miHi .sMOin-* luy iuipunity--and murder 
win no it 1” 

Thus iu>iHtr4 uulatmp’j horsolf on the 
unmis she h'ld dmvis al tind was prepared 
tti eurrv out, fh,o n-ui nv an ter cud the 

d'.Vriliog. 


C1f.\bTHl^ tMiWL 

miiK huo\{. 

hr Was ahouf- half pist olovam on this, 
nuimor ihl mug/st. and \h\ MaravoUi was 
Boated alom* in his lif ido parlour opening 
from the hall. 

h;d!,ug was in hie owti ehambcr,. 
pO!i«he.nng upon ii'.o plans which ^ha 
w-iK putting into exocution, and settling: 
in hin mind m io ihn exact details of tha 

courRo wliiidi ho should pursue ^wben tha , 

111 mo Bistore warn io make their appoaxj . 

mica at midnight. As for the Uountesaof : 

Curxon and Iruly Prescott, they ware ako ■: 
sitting up : for they had not aa yot darad ^ 
to retire io raet, mnh deeply feoHug tW ^ 
after the crime which liad hocm coosum* ■ 
mated no Bkep would visit tliair pillowSi - 
They wore therefore holding eompauionalnp ; 
in the drawing-room, onduavouriug to loo| ; 
satistiod at the tremendous work they W ; 
done, but unable to conceal from em 
other the fact that timy bow would give 
worlds to have il all uudoua again I 
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Befeiimwe however to Maravelli, who 
^ag alone in his parlour. But what was 
]i8<3oing there ? Upon the table at whiob 
|30 was seated stood a phial labelled 
“ Poison.*’ That veuomotas drug had he 
jjeen compounding in his secret laboratory 
up-stairs : and having brought it down 
with him to tha parlour, he was now con- 
tem plating it with the air of a man who 
jias obtained the means of accomplishing a 
certain object but trembles at the bare 
idea of using it. Not that it was so much 
the criminality of the contemplated deed 
wbioh thus made him waver in his pur- 
poses ; but it was the dread of being 
found out. Nevertheless, having duly 
weighed all the considerations that pre- 
sented themselves to his mental view, he 
made up his mind to do tha deed: for 
imagination suggested no other avenue of 
escape from the perils which threatened 
bim, and which involved the hideous 
punishment of branding with a rad-bot 
iron, Ijo be followed by a lot^g term of 
imprisonment. 

But how was he to accomplish his 
murderous purpose ? Ha thought of a 
thousand diSerent plans. One w.ts to mis 
some agreeable drink, infuse the poison 
therein, and take it up to his intended 
victims as if it were an act ox a host’s 
courtesy that he was performing. But no ; 
this would not do. They might suspect— 
or they might refuse to drink at all — or 
the draughts might be partaken of by 
others beneath the roof. Moreover, as 
Lady Prescott was not alone, but had the 
other Lady lodger with her in the draw- 
ing-room, such a plan could not be carried 
out now; and the doctor felt that ha 
could not visit her with a draught in her 
bedroom after she had retired to rest, 
without exciting suspicion by the very 
impropriety of the act itself. Much less 
dared he send her up a draught by his 
housekeeper, whom he would not trust in 
these dark schemes which he was now 
contemplating. Then how was he to pro- 
ceed? To wait till the morPmg an 
poison the coffee which Loftus and "tady 
Prescott would partake of at breakfast 1 
No-- this plan was not feasible: oppor- 
tunity might not serve— and moreover it 
would be dangerous to delay the deed and 
let- the night pass without consummating 
it. Then how was he to act ? He knew 
of no better, safer, or snrer course than 
to enter their rooms respectively when 
they slept, and pour the poison between 
their lips : for it was of so fatal a nature 
that a single drop reaehing th^ tongue 
would Jbe followed by instantaneous death. 


Yes— this must he ‘the plan which he 
would adopt : and having resolved ujpon 
it, he was about to secure the bottle in a 
cupboard, when a somewhat violent ring 
at the bell startled him. So often, at about 
the same period of the night, had just 
such a sharp hasty ring bean given before, 
that its meaning instantaneously struck 
him ; and as he always made it a point to 
answer in parson all summonses after a 
certain hour, he sped forth from his 
parlour and opened tha front door. As 
he had anticipated, he beheld the three 
figures of tha fishers of men with their 
cart in the narrow street. 

“Ah x” be said in a hasty whisper ; “ it 
is unfortunate you should come hither 
to-night: for I am particularly engaged 

“ But what are we to do, then ?” de- 
manded Kobolt gruffly. “ We can’t go 
md fling them back again into the lake; 
and as for taking them to our own lodg- 
ings, is out out of the question.** 

ThenV echoed Maravelli. “ Have 
you rnora than one?” 

■ Yea— two fine hmh subjects— mur- 

dered too.” 

‘ Then indeed,” ejaculated the' doctor 
nervously, ” does it baeooae all tha more 
requisite to gat tl-em out of the In 

with them— haste - lose no timr!” ‘ ■ 

The three men did not require to be 
thus urged on; thcv soon dragged the 
two corpses into the hall, and bore them to 
tha dissecting room, Maravelli, carrying 
tha candle to light them. 

“ Ah !” ejaculated Kobolt, as be baheld 
the cornse of the infant already lying oi 
the leaden table ; “ so you have got tha 
here— eh?” 

“ We have not a minute for unneces- 
sary discourse,” said the doctor, “ I have 
lodgers in tha bouse— — ” 

“Well, well,” said Kobolt, “not 
another word ; give us the money, and wa 
are off.” 

This the doctor did in such haste that 
he dropped a few more gold pieces than he 
xbeant to do into Eobolt’s hand ; hut the 
fellow did not choose to tell him of the 
mistake. He and his two comrades ac- 
eorditjgly / sped away, while the doctor 
hastened to summon Mavolta to mop up 
the'marks of the wet where the' corpses 
had “been dragged’ through the Kail. 

* Scarcely was all this done, when Loftus 
came down stairs; for it was now twelve 
o’elocV, 'Encountering the doctor in the 
Kail the* moment after Mavolta, had retired, 
he was itraek by the agitated aiicearanoe 
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of bis < 3 OiiBli 0 BM< 50 1 and at once demanded 
— “ Has anything happened ?” 

Only that those fishers of men have 
brought me two subjeets,’* replied Mara- 
velli; “and I was of course obliged to 
have them taken into the dissecting-room.” 

“ Well, it cannot be helped-^ you could 
not do otherwise, I suppose,” said Loftus. 
“And now give me the key of that room.” 

“What! to-night?” asked the pliysi- 
cian, who was utterly unacouaintod with 
Jocelyn’s intention relative to the Misses 
Owen, and who even did not know that ho 
was expecting them. 

“Yes-- give me the key, I repeat,” 
rejoined our hero sternly. “ I havo 
visitors coming here to-night.” 

“Visitors?” echoed Maravelli, struck 
with a mortal terror : for he fancied that 
these visitors would prove to he tlto 
officers of justice coming to arrest him. 

Ah I they are not such visitors as vou 
fear,” said Loftus, at once penetrating his 
alarms. “ Have I not promised tlnit vou 
shall be held scatheless if you do my 
bidding r 

“Yes, yes— you promised mo.” mur- 
mured the doctor, trembling from head to 
foot: “but ” 

At this moment there was another ring 
at the front-door bell. 

“There! these are my visitors,” said 
Loftus, impatiently. ” Give mo the key. 
I swear to you they are not officers of 
justice — they are only the three Owens 

“Ob! in that case take the kev,” said 
Maravelli row breathing more fmoiv. 

“ And vou must remain with doc- 
tor,” hastily rejoined Loftus, ” as a witness 
of what is abou^- to take place.” 

Our hero now hastened to open the 
front door, and at omje gave admittjmce to 
Agatha, Emma and Julia. They woro all 
tbreo enveloped in clo’dra and (doscly vcil- 
0d“being thus disguised to uscnpc mcogni* 
tion during their nocturnal expedition 
from the villa to the physician’s house, 
and (as they hoped) speedily back again. 

The moment they entered the hall 
Jocelyn locked the front door, and said, 
*‘B0 pleased to follow me,” 

He then took up the candle which Mara- 
vein had left standing upon a table in the 
hall, and at once led the way to the di»n*ng- 
room, keeping the physician close by him. 

Be it remembered that the apartment 
which they had now entered was not the 
gloomy-looking little parlour previous;? 
alluded to, and on the table of which 
Maravelli had left the bottle of |*otea* 


On entering ti.a’ dming-room Loft«, 
closed he door : and turning towards 
ladias, ho said, Have the kindness to «). 
your veils, that ! may bo assured thaf 

are really those wliom I expect,” 


With this command, delivered b n 
firm tone of decision, tlio three sisters I 
once com piled; and than Loftus babe 
tlioQo throe coiinteiiancos wiiich were 

familiar to him ---tlioso countenances 

whic.h nature had lavished so much heaufcv 
but which wore now pale and agitated B, 
also was very prde : indeed In's cheeks wen 
colonrless -while the finnnoss with whiol 
his lips wurti i‘omprussed showed thath 
had soe.e hiiihculty in mastering his emo 
tions and sternly carrying out that whic! 
he believed to iie an im|)arativo duty. Ai 
for Maravelli, lie also was deeply agitated 
for thoiigli relievtid of any immadiafe 
fear on Ida. own account, ho nevertheles 
tremhhn'l M, the strangeness of the preeen: 
proc.eerling ; and idinr.) was likawisa soma 
thing awful in i.ho spntstju.pj of that younj 
man witli ilie (hde 3 r!ninnd air of an aveng 
ing genius confronting thosi.' tliroe pale am 
lior ror-striclmu g.irls, at such an houro 
the night, and under all the (drcuinstanog 
tliat liati occur r‘eil ! 


Now,” suit! Loff us, at once resuinin; 
ilie tliscourBti in I lie lamie firm voice as ba 
fere, but liicowisn %vitii a fmaied coinposur 
own- a detgi inif lanal agil af ion,-^-* “ ag 
is about io f-tl i place must ho prompt! 
and rspiillv (inne,. Tj spr*ak the truth, 
know van all th.n e ion well to holieva tba 
you can lui hmuglit le a setifia of til 
enormity of voui* crific s unless under ex 
ir. :>;d;nc,r; cirenm-r am-cs. 'To the in 
0 } su'-h c: cuncemices am I aboii 
to suhj cf, VOU : 1.0(1 bore” -pointing I 
iMaraV' lb’ fs f be nnc who, having baai 
to a : t' ‘n t >:t mt im|d’c:ited in one pks 
of yr * Vein (bngn mu b p u'f >rm the par 
of a wdc’ '-r; nrrv. d'o i. c? amh-n* of horror! 
am 1 afiout Ui hm ' vuu ! Prepare you raelve! 
for a shock : you will ladmlfl mm ghast! 
oifiects .. but on mac’ omv need your eye 
ba rivciud ” * ,1 

“Mr. fioftus!” almost Hbrleked fortl 
Agatha-^and nbe would Imvu fallen hu 
not her sififcerg .supported hier ; “you wil 
not— vou cannot -.you dare not aeama) 

“ Hnslu Hush 1” was iht^ <pdck wldspe 
which Emnn breathed in AuaHuds oar. ; 

” You must <,‘on hiss notbimwt will ti 
safer notf 

“Well, sir,” Said tlio eldest sister m 
gaining her fortitude at this hint; 
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liorrors are these Which you ha-ve in pre- 
paration for us ?■’ — and she threw a ghast- 
ly look upon our young hero. 

“Not for worlds,” exclaimed Loftus, 
“ would I submit you— wicked and deprav- 
ed though you are— to this ordeal, if 
Ithoughfeyou would confess everything of 
your own accord I Say then at once — say 
then,” he repeated earnestly and impress- 
ively ; “to whom were this man’s services 
administered,” — and he again glanced to- 
wards Maravelli— “ on that memorable 
night, three weeks ago, whan a child was 
born within the wails of the Princess’s 
villa ?” 

Agatha essayed to give some answer ; 
but her tongue refused to perform its 
office, and she stood gaining in silent horror 
upon Jocelyn Loftus. 

“Ask Dr. Maravelii,” said Julia hastily 
"whom he suspects to have been his patient 
on that memorable night.” 

“No,” immediately exclaimed Loftus; 
“ I require not mere suspicions-—! want 
positive evidence. Remember, this is most 
serious — and the manner in which it will 
end depends wholly upon yourselves.” 

“ For God’s sake go through with the 
ordeal, whatever it may be,” whispered 
Emma, as she stood behind her sister 
Agatha, whom she half sustained from 
sinking upon the carpet. 

Agatha instantanaousiy regained a degree 
of composure not so much on account of 
her sister Emma^s encouragiDg words, as 
because a sudden idea struck herself. In- 
deed, she saw that if they were enabled to 
set Jocelyn at naught in the clue which be 
bad obtained, it might yet be possible to 
have the whole matter hushed up so as to 
avoid the necessity of having murder done 
iu respect to Loftus and Lady Prescott. 
That is to say, if they could manage to leave 
the oircumstanoa of the child-birth in such 
doubt and mystery that the Princess 
should $Hll remain an ob|ect even of the 
remotest suspicion, then was it probable 
that Loftus would be most anxious to 
avoid public exposure. Such were the 
thoughts which all in an instant swept 
through Agabha’s mind, and impressed her 
with the importance of nerving herself to 
the utmost of her power to meet any 
horrors and go through any ordeal that 
Slight be in store for her sisters and herself. 

“Miss Owen,” said Loftus^ fixing his 
eyes searchingly upon her-- “to you do I 
Bpeoialiy address the question relative to 
the birth of that child to which allusion 
has been made 1” 

‘And L siir,” she answered, with a 
d^roe of composure that now afttonisbed 


herself, “ refuse to give any response 
where the honour of a lady is so deeply 
implicated.” 

“ Then tell rne,” said Loftus, his voice 
and his look now assuming the deepest— 
the most awe-inspiring solemnity, — “will 
you consent to cast your eyes upon the 
remains of the infant whereof I am speak- 
ing. and all three swear in the presence of 
the corpse that, had it lived, it would not 
have been able to assart the claims of 
nature upon either of you three sisters ?*' 

“ Wa are prepared thus to swear,” was 
Agatha’s reply, delivered in a voice so un- 
naturally firm, and with a look so strange- 
ly resolute, that it seemed as if such pre- 
terhuman calmness could only be the 
prelude to a frightful reaction. 

“Come, then,” said Loftus; “the 
sooner the ordeal is over the better. 
Doctor, take one of the candles and lead 
on.” 

Thus speaking the young man opened 
the dining-room door, and made way for 
Maravelli to pass out. He then beckoned 
the three sisters to follow : and this they 
did with a degree of firmness which amazed 
him, although so white were their counten- 
ances that they looked like moving corpsesl 

On issuing into the hall, Loftus hasten- 
ed to unlock the door of the dissecting 
room : and still bidding .Maravelli lead the 
way, he stood aside to see the three sisters 
enter before him. And they did enter ; 
but the moment they crossed the threshold 
and when the sickly odour of the dead 
struck upon their senses, they shuddered 
visibly — stopped short — and suddenly 
turned towards each other, as if all their 
unnatural courage were now giving way at 
the supreme moment, and they were about 
to cling to one another for support. But 
again was Emma’s courage the first to 
revive, and also to pour its inspiration into 
the souls of her sisters ; iot shej having 
all that Bergami had said uppermost in her 
mind, was animated with a oonfidenoe 
which they had not the same motive for 
possessing. 

They therefore all three once again armed 
themselves with the utmost of their forti- 
tude ; and in this manner did they advance 
into the room. Maravelli stood by, holding 
the light: and Jocelyn Loftus, entering 
immediately behind the girls, closed the 
door. 

But, Ahl what pan qan depict the horror 
that now seized upon those unfortunate 
young women ? Confusion and dismay — 
anguish and wonderment I While Agatha’s 
eyes remained riveted upon the corpse of 
b§v ohUd| the looks of her sisters bee^ 
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thrown ujpon those othoi* two dead bodies 
that lay there : and aa Emma at once re- 
cognigied the countenance of her iate 
paramour Colonel Malpas, eJulia recoiletl in 
affright from the first glimpse which alia 
caught of the featmes of the Earl of 
CurKon. Then did a succession of ngofiii^- 
ing shrieks thrill forth — followed by 
hysterics and fainting. 

These were the quick and alarinit)g con- 
sequences of the tremendous spectacle. 
But from the ejaculations of horror and 
the agoniaing syllables which first thrilled 
from the lips of Emma and .Julia, Jjoftua 
at once gathered that the dead bodies 
which by a coincidemce that almost seuinod 
providential bad been brought Idther tiiat 
night, were those of the Earl of Cury.oa 
and Colonel Malpas, the two young 
women’s paramours I Cruelly distrossed at 
the burn which the drama liad thus taken 
— having deepened into an excess of horror 
which he had little foreseen and was very 
far from intending — he hastened to throw 
open the door again : and by tliu doctor’s 
assistance he bore the now fainting girls, 
one after the other, away from tlie torriiic 
scene into the dining-room. Agatha, wliO 
had instantaneously caught the infection of 
her two sisters’ wild terrors and whose 
own nerves had been so painfully, tliatend- 
ed for some hours past as to be easily un- 
strung all in a moment, — bad not swooned 
outright as Emma and dulia had done, but 
W burst forth into a kind of liysterical 
delirium, in which she unconsciously made 
all the confessions which Jocelyn Loffeus 
had been so desirous to obtairu 

Meanwhile, as we before stated, Lady 
Prescott and the Countess of Curs5on»- 
unable to retire to rest — were sitting to- 
gether in the drawing-room. AU on a 
sudden terrific cries, screams, and hysteri- 
cal shrieks reached their ears : and as in 
their present state of mind a far loss 
ominous circumstance than evao this 
would have been sufiiciont to fill their 
souls with terror, they started up and ex- 
changed looks of fearful import. Consei- 
ous guilt invariably associates witii itself 
every occurrence that seems at all threat- 
ening, no matter how trivial or how 
foreign to its actual ciicumstances it may 


anguish: and now their souls seemaay 
buni witli tiio scat hing effects of ineffabl 
terror. Tiio voic ,5 of the doctor was hear! 
voiciferaiing to Kbivolta to bring ^ater 
vineg:u-, .ind smeiiing salts: smd the 
sounds of footstep tlirough the 
the |)hysi<.*.i:in and .locolyn conveyed tbg 
wr(d.ehi;(l girls to Lie dining-room, all 
teiuud to prove th:it sornething unusual 
strange, ami extraordinary was going onl 

Wild witli alarin, and her feelings no^ 
excited !,(> a pitch utterly liuyond endur- 
ance, liady Proseoiti and the Countess 01 
Gury.on descended the Stairs. On reaching 
tiie hall, they beluild two iloora standing 
open ami from liotli of w-ich lights wari 
stream i eg. One of tiiose door.s Lady Pres- 
cott h:iti neVijr seen open before all feh 
titne she bed liijon at ths doctor’s bouse 
ami 1.1-jreeiving, that the otlier door whicl 
stood open was i-hat oi the rliiuiig-voom, [ 
.naturally strurk iier that tiio shrieks 0 
anguisii she h:id huardi had proceeded froD 
tiiu fornmi pi-M.ie tjre those wiio iiadufetarei 
tliem wefis Ijonuj into tiie latter aparfcmanfc 
Quick as Lhougni alone can travel, did thii 
i(iea strike hoi" ; ami imiieilod by acuriosit 

now excited to a luariiii iiuioed, to a! 

awful I'riteli she hastonud. towards tba 

door wimdi stot^d open at fciie and of lih 
passage loading from tiiu balk Lady Our 
xon, inspiruc,l by kimirud feelings, machani 
caliy folio wed liur : ami together did the; 
enter tlm disseiiting-roum, where the caiidl 
which M:uavclh han left upon thatablaa 
orK%.j .showed them the fearful objects thu 
lay stretched on tiiat analomieai board! 

For the corpse the ehiki they had 11 
oyo 8 nor tlioug,hts: ail their attantioa- 

all tlieir interest all their ideas weraiii 

inoinont riveted and alasorbud in the drea 
Hpuctacio of their two murdered victims 
lying there Biretchud out buforo thorn 1 

For iiearly a minute did they Stan 
gazing in mute horror, tiiuir couatamooe 
ghautly pale, ami with a paleness too wuio 
Battling upon tlieir olive coinploxious gav 
to their iuaturoB a corpse-like hue simila 
to the iaces of the dead. 'Chun, as if simul 
bmuousiy Bui/.oU witn the B.une goidin 
terror, they turned away, exahaugiog 
quick look ei uiucBcnbabie fauiings, an 
pwsed furih mto ti.o hall ngdn. As the 
proceeneti side hy aide along the pasaagi 
they threw quick snudduring glaucas OVS 
tliuir Hiiouiders, in airu apprencusiou ba 
snttxiliiftg ihouid be loliowmg oioaabs 
InncI I 

In the confusion and elamay which p^s 
Vailed insula tha ditdng*rOemr“*'''^i^®^ 
Alavolta ana tue doclar Wuim aaruinistiaA 
to Eixiaia and J ttli% mi wlif| 
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igato was giving vonfi to her hysterical 
revealings, — the door, as already stated, 
had been left open. The eldest sister’s 
confessions were at this moment absorbing 
the entire attention of Jocelyn Loftus, and 
he observed not that the door was thus 
open— neither did he hear the sounds of 
footsteps nor the rustling of garments, as 
Lady Prescott and the Countess of Ourzon 
were staggering past that open door, 
scarcely knowing whither they went, but 
both alike a prey to feelings which defied 
description. 

The door of the sombre looking little 
parlour, of which we have frequently 
spoken, was also standing ajar, and a light 
glimmered from within. Mechanically did 
the two ladies enter there ; for they felt 
that their limbs wore failing them and 
they must sink with the exhaustion of 
terror and dismay, unless they reached 
soma place where they could sit down. 
Lady Prescott threw herself into an arm- 
chair, an example which was instantaneous- 
ly followed by the Countess of Curzon. 
Then with hollow eyes did they gaze upon 
each other, as if to ask wliat was to be 
done: for they both fait profoundly and 
terribly conscious of danger, altrtough they 
knew not how to delirio it or whence it 
was to come. 

“The lake has given up its deadT* 
whispered Lady Prescott, in accents low 
and hollow, “ Is not this ominous of some- 
thing dreadful ?** 

“Yes— my God! dreadful,’* returned 
Bditha. wringing her hands. ‘'Oh! that 
the work of the last few hours could be 
undone 1*^ 

“Know you/' asked Lady Prescott, 
tinder the influence of a tremendous oon- 
Bternation, “ what is the punishment in 
.Geneva for 

'"“For the crime of murder?*^ added 
Lady Our zoo, rnwhanically. 

Yes— the ' guillotine 1" answered Lady 
fresoott, with wild staring eyas. 

“0 horror r* rejoined the wretched 
Editba, shuddering with an ice-ohill from 
headtofooL 

“ Ah r* ejaculated Lady Prescott, as her 
eyes fell upon the bottle which stood on 
the table, 

‘*What is itV” quickly demanded the 
Countess ; then as sha also caught sight of 
the label, she said, Hare ! give it to me 1 
It is Satan himself who has put it in my 
way I— I am tired of life— I am frightened 
to live 1 The guillotine — my God I the 
"liybtine— Oh I nOi na ' 


And seizing the bottle from Lady Pres- 
cott’s hand, the Countess of Curzon appli- 
ed it to her lips. 

Ah! leave enough for me also,” cried 
Lady Prescott, snatching the phial from 
her but for a moment she stood transfix 
od with horror as she beheld the Countess 
of Curzon ^ sink suddenly back in her 
chair, and with one deep groan give up the 
ghost -~for the poison was rapid and fatal 
in its effects as the dart of the Angel of 
Death I 

^ All imaginable horrors, ten thousand 
times more fearful than any which had yet 
seized on the wretched Lady Prescott, now 
crowded in upon her. Death in every 
shape seemed to be within that house 1— 
death in the dissecting room — death now 
in this gloomy parlour — before her eyes 
and in her imagination — death out of 
doors, in the middler of the great 
square of Geneva, and on the scaffold 
of the guillotine ! Oh ! the guillotine- 
heavens 1 what a thrill of ice-like agony did 
the idea, as it again flashed to bar mind, 
send through her entire form ! — so that 
maddened, frenzied, driven wild with the 
pressure of intolerable thoughts, the un- 
happy lady raised the phial to her lips and 
poured the residue of its contents down 
her throat. The effect was blastmg as a 
flash of lightning. Not more quickly doeia 
the thunderstroke of apoplexy perform its 
tremendous work— — and down sha fell, a 
corpse 1 

Meantime the hysterical cries which still 
came thrilling from Agatha’s lips and went 
penetrating through the entire house reach- 
ed the ears of the Countess of Curzon’a 
lady’s-maid, who slept on an upper storey. 
This was none other than Gertruda — the 
handsome and wily Gertrude, who was al- 
ready so well known to our readers. 
Terrified and dismayed at those sound of 
female anguish which struck cry after cry, 
and with shriek following shriek, in quick 
suooeasion upon her eara,-^she leaped forth 
from her couch hastily threw . on some 
clothing and descended the stairs. Guided 
by the cries, she came down as far as the 
hall; and halting near the dining-room 
door, listened to what was taking place 
within. She heard Agatha’s unconaoibus 
and hysterical confessions — how it waa in- 
deed she who had given birth to the child 
whose corpse in the dissecting-room ; and 
Gartrude shuddered as she thus listened ta 
those wild ravings relative to the dead 1 ,f 

While casting her eyes in the vagueuCBS 
of a growing terror around, she observed 
the other doors which stood open ; and 
Aching a glimpse of the sinister shapes 
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lihafj lay on ifbo tal)io in tf'ie (■ns>Cv:hi-i j 
room„ tliitlier was slio iiDpulltHl ijy :i f-'". ri'is! 
curiosity as torriblo a.G it was in'cHisLinio. 
Entering that rooni, bIio Ixaiold tlie tdiihl 
to which allusion Irul juet lunm nma; in 
her hearing ; and aho also hohidd f.liM f,wo 
corpses that in.y atrottdiud on tiiosinits 
Heavens ! one was M;d|):*s, iu.:r ini^lrrss a 
onainy' — aiul the other wa.s lier niiMl rt s.‘i h 
lilisl)an(l I lh)3 — there vv:rs l,he ivifi oi 

CuiTjOu, stark and iifcie.HS- he who h-.id 

revel iod in the virginity of Gurtrinuhe own 
oharms.~-4i)ore he lay, a iravo inriioinaie 
heap 1 

Gertriido stood eonfoniulflh Of 
double crime perpetrated that night hy h-r 
mistress and Jjady Preseoit at tl^e eld a, 
she knew net: therefore well indeed migM, 
she be area zed and thus iraeshxed with 
mingled wondorinent and honor on hn- 
holding those two corpses: strotOuui out 
there. Staggering away-.....-niot knowmg 

what to tiiiidr-^ -scarcedy daring to fadn!: 

at all — hut with terrihle snsi'iieioi^H inodigy- 
ing up in her mind, she retfaenl Iw Hf.< ns 
into the luill; and stall rgiidrri hv f.i n 
IrreBistiblo feeling of cunosity v/hitdi 
amounted almost to a pi'i-Boiitdioont ehn 
advanced towards tluj pai lour- door. Put 
now, as she reached the thrcHhold of ih:!.i 
Bombra-looking little room, a erv n wild 
and terrible cry, thrilling high :!.!iovo the 
hysterical outpourings of Agaidei io 
dining-room-- burst cgonislngty from fdio, 
iips of tl)0 lady’s-maid, as wutli tdsj lir:d,, 
glance her eyes embraced all fdio hoi'rorr. of 
tbo scone. For therti sat lior riUHtrrss in a 
large arm-cliair, already livid and rdoHf.,ly 
with the changing Imies of a do:5,th pros j mo 
©d by a quick and powerful poisoiv .... whdlo 
OB the floor, with gla;»sy -oyes ihnt sooni-ni 
to stare up at her awfully, was strcdolaxl 
Lady Prescott also becoming idticouu 
beneath the tinger of death 1 

Something seemed to give way in Gvir- 
trude’s brain as she sent forth that 
thrilling, rending, piercing cry ; than she 
stood motionless find silent for a few in- 
stants— and then, as persons isaued from 
the drawing-room, the horrible hiugl.t of a 
ma-Biao burst from her lips. 

Oh 1 this indeed was a night of horrors 
at Maravcili’s bouse I The suicide of i!i?a 
two ladies seemed the crowning act of the 
tremendous drama thus represented fchanu 
Jocelyn and the doctor wore the two 
parsons who had rushed forth from the 
dining- room oo, hearing Ck‘rtrude*8 yelling 
cry ; and we need scarcely say that t’oey 
were overwhelpiecl with unutterable dis- 
IHif on .beholding the tragedy which hid 
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fronti door without tittering another word. 
But ju?t aa they were about to issue forth, 
he bethought himself of soraetbing which 
he ought to say m his own justification: 
■for not even to such vile, depraved, and 
heartless girls as these, did be chooee to 
.appear in the light of a man capable of un- 
necessary cruelty. 

“One moment,^’ ho said, just closing 
the door ajar ere the three sisters stopped 
forth from the house. “ It is due to my- 
self to inform you that tlia additional 
horrors of that room”— and be glarujad to- 
wards tbo dissecting apartment— ‘‘ formed 
no portion of my plan. H ud T known to /ioso 
remains those were tliat had been brought 
in by the resurrectionists of the lake, not 
for an instant should I have suffored you to 
enter thither 1” 

Having thus spoken, he again oponod 
the door ; and the threo sisters, drawing 
down their veils and huddling close to- 
gether, issued forth from Maravelli’s house, 
just as the neighbouring churcli-fdook was 
chiming a quarter to one. Thus was it 
that they had passed through three 
quarters of an hour of horrible feeling and 
rending mental tortures witldn those 
walls ; and the silence, the darkness, and 
the loneliness of the bye- street into which 
they now emerged, constituted au inde- 
scribable relief after the whirl of harrowing 
emotions they bad experienced. 

After having thus afforded ogress to thie 
three sisters, Jocolyti Leftus hastened 
back into the dining-room where be had 
left Maravelli, and to whom lie now said, 

“ I am going o.ufc for an hour or two.’^ 

Going out 1” chioed the doctor, all his 
suspicions of evil suddeniy reviving, 

“Trarquillixa yoursedf— I sliall be Ivack 
in a couple of hours, long before the city 
awakes for the huaincss of a new day* 
Doctor Maravollid’ added our hero in a 
..solemn voice, and with a still mo.r6 sol'emn. 
look, ** tho last hour has beesn one of 
horrors such as I never knew before— such 
as God grant that I may never know again 1 
Our duty is clear and apparent* So soon 
as the police-courts are open we must re- 
' pir to ■ ■ the authorities an d relate every- 
thing that has oceurred.*! 

“Everything cried Maravelli, with 
haggard loot* 

Depend upon it,** rejoined Loftus, “ I 
will save you from any unpleasant con- 
sequences. I have promised you this al- 
ready, and I will keep my word.** 
t He then put on his hat, nr-uffled himself 
in a cloak, and issued forth from the 
physician’s house* 


Meanwhile the three sisters were 
hastening' back to the villa. Emma, who 
relied upon the protection of Bergami, but 
who did not choose to inform her sisters 
of all that had taken place between herself 
and him, said everything she could think of 
to inspire them with an equal amount of 
courage and assurance. She represented to 
them that now the ordeal was past, the 
worst was known ; and that all the harm or 
exposure Loftus intended them, was their 
prompt exile from Geneva. 

Blit even this decision may be coun- 
teracted,” added Emma, in a peculiar tone 
of assurance, which was derived from the 
secret reliance she placed in BergamL 

Through the eldest sister’s frame, how- 
ever, did a sudden thrill of horror sweep 
as she rooalled to mind Mrs, Hanger's 
injunction relative to Loftus and Lady 
Prescott. }f they are to live^ then must 
you find the opportunity of breathing the 
tvord to Maravclli but if they are to die^ 
then nothing need be said and the doctor 
will do his work 

Such were the words Mrs Ban ger bad 
whispered to Agatha during their interview 
of the evening : but the word had not been 
breathed in Maravelli’s ear, and he there- 
fore would do bis work 1 

Ah ! if Agatha only knew that Lady 
Prescott was already no more— -that the 
poison had been used by suicide lips— and 
that Maravelli no longer dreamt of new 
crimes, but only thought of shielding the 
past ones,— she would have been spared 
this fresh paroxysm of horror and dismay 
which now S 0 i;z 6 d upon her. But strioken 
apaeebless thereby, she gave no audible 
vent to her feelings: and as she thus 
walked with her two sisters in silence, they 
in the obscurity of night obssrved not the 
ghastly working of her countenance, 


CHAPTEE OLXIIL 

tCHE EAST ACT OP THE HKiHT’S 

'[tbaoedy.' 

It is here necessary to remind the reader 
that when Bergami had absented himself 
from the dinner-table at tbe villa, under 
pretence of dining with a friend, it wad 
for the purpose of hastening to Dr. Mara- 
velli’s house and mating Jocelyn Loftus 
acquainted with all that bad taken place 
during tbe few hours since they parted in 
the middle of the day. Thus Bergami had 
informed our hero of all the strange and 
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sfcartiling revelations whioh ha ha<l wrung 
froTB MrSt Hubbard, and all that had 
taken place between himself and the three 
sisters on the shore of the lake. Ha had 
also explained to Loftus word for word 
what ha had said and dona whan left alone 
with Emma Owen : and ere they parted, it 
was then agreed that Loftus should repair 
to the villa during the night, iranudiatoly 
after his interview should have taken place 
with the three young ladies at Dr. Mara- 
velli’s. 

It was in pursuance of this understand- 
ing with Bar garni, that Jocelyn Loftus was 
now wending his way from the physiedan’s 
house towards the villa ; and wliilo the 
three sistere were returning thither by the 
most direct route, our hero was taking 
the more circuitous path across the field. 
But then, as he proceeded at a much 
quicker pace than the Miss Owens he 
arrived at the point of destination before 
them. 

On reaching the private door in the 
garden wall, he knocked thi’ce times and 
it was immediately opened by Ber garni, 
who had been there awaiting his coming 
for the last half-hour. In a few hurried 
words Jocelyn related to the royal equerry 
all the dreadful things that had occurred, 
and how the drama of the night had 
apisodioally merged into a terriilic tragody 
in respect to lady Prescott and the 
Oountess of Curzon* Bergami was hor- 
ror-stricken on hearing of those frightful 
incidents: but as there was now little 
leisure for comment, he proceeded with- 
out loss of time to conduct Jocelyn into 
the villa. Ascending the back stair-case 
together, they trod noiselessly, so as not 
to attract attention in case the sisters 
should have already entered or Mrs. 
Eanger should be upon the alert. But all 
was still— no one appeared— and Berganii 
led the way to his own chamber. 

** I have come,*’ said Jocelyn, as he 
threw off bis cloak and hat, *V because of 
the appointment whioh we made: but I 
should scarcely think that Emma will have 
the hardihood to perform the part which 
she promised you, considering everything 
that has occurred.” 

“ But methought you said in the garden 
era how,** observed Bargami, “that you 
concealed the crowning tragedy from the 
sisters in consideration of their state of 

mind V* 

“ I did so answered Loftus, ** But 
the spectacle of her murdered paramour 

■■■■ft ■" 

“Murdered did you sny?** cried Bergami, 

ttarking with horror. 


“Yes: Colonel Malpas and also thg 
Earl of Our^jon ware moat foully rniir- 
dered/’ rajoined our hero. “ The marks 

of the fatal wounds were upon them 

Ah 1 and must we not associate the suicida 
of those lidias with tlie dread crime of 
murder committed upon these two men?” 

“ Hoavonsr’ ejaculated Bergami “what 
horrors aro growing out of the advan- 
tures wharain wa are engaged ! But did 
the spoetatdo of her murdered paramour 
produce so very powerful an impression 
upon Ernmar* 

“Rather of liorror thin of grief,” re- 
joined Loftus “ I noticed moreover that 
she was the first to resiimo fortitude.—^” 

“ Then depend ujion it slio will kaap 
her appoiritineni: witli rno to-night/’ intar- 
ruptetl Ber garni. 

“ Ysni apoik with (‘.onfidenca, Baron,” 
said Ijoftus ; “ end I liopo that it will 
prove as you conjecture. For if this ona 
point ho cic'ircd up, than are our investi- 
gations comphste in all their details, 
Agatlia cmifessod, as I aro now told you 
in the garden, tliat slio was the mother of 
the babe: she rnor.'ovor admitted iu her 
ravings that it was lier sisters who per- 
sonated tlie Princess in tlm ormiiie cloak 
and the green sillc hood, wliich they had 
been enabled by tlieir position about the 
royal person to borrow for tlio speoifio 
occasions wlion tlv y Wiiro used — 

“ Oh 1 what rciinement of atrocious 
perfidy /* ox^dairnuil the Baron, trembling 
with indigfuition. 

“ Lnfi our consolation be tliat W0 have 
unravnlled the compranted skein so sue- 
eessfully/* observed lioffius: “ and now it 
is the last knot; whicdi we are about to 
untie— that is to say, If Fitnma should 
really come.** 

“Tam (tonvincml of it’* said Bargami, 
with the S'UUf) air of confulence as before. 
“ That young woman m dovourod with 
insatiable passion : she is a parffict Massa- 
lina in ber desires. Ah! Mr. lioftua.you 
can understand me when I assure you that 
never, never did I do aiudi violence to my 
feelings in every respect as when affecting 
to fail into the snare whioh that syren 
spread for me! I bated tlie hypocrisy of 
the part which T was playing— hated it 
all the more iditerly because I was com- 
pelled to assume the passion of love where 
I in reality wcpcricnoed naught but loath- 
ing and aversion ? For beautiful as that 
young craatiira is* yet did her vary touch 
send a cold shudder-tbroiigh me as If from 
the oottkol of a reptile* At the time that 
I was playing that hypooritioal part au4' 
foroing mysdf to anaot the oharaofcer 
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pgs sangualisfe, it saamacl to me as if 
I vrara committing a crime. And then to 
Darmifc her even for a inoniimt to enfold 

Jj0 in her embrace ~0 God! it was 

— and the strong aversion which 
penetrated through jtjrgiuni s accafits and 
looks, showed how rcaliv and truly his 
exalted nature rocoilod from tlie de- 
grading sensuality IxdoTiging to the part 
7bioh he had ommtnd. “ Put I had 
gsured you, Mr. Jjoftusd’ ha continued, 
that I would have recourse to every 
oeans in order to turther our views for 
i was the honour of a perseciited and 
ojured Princess titat !iad to Im vindicated 
-and I was therefore prepared to go 
,ny length and make tmy satirifico of iny 
iwn feeling in order to atjcornplish tliat 
jm. l oan assure you liowevar, it was 
ibeniartyrdom of all my m?in!y sense of 
propriety when I allowed myself to 1)0 
Msad to that luxurious wanton’s bosom 1 
bd it is bocauso she is this utter pro- 
3igat0— this lascivious creature— tliat you 
ind I both know luu' to bo - it is for this 
imson, I say, that sho will presently 
[orgat all the horrors of the last few 
hours, and giving the reins to her irnegi- 
natiou, think of ahandoniiig hersoH only to 
voluptuous delights.” 

“Wa shall see,” ohsoiwed Jocelyn. 
“Tha night is wearing oiwthey must 
have ralurnod by this time — -and if she 
mean to seek your cliamhar she will he 
here soon J’ 

# # # # # # 

« • • # » 

###### 

Baron Bergami was right. Even while 
rettaoing her way with her sisters from 
Maravelli’s house to the villa, did 
Emma give full scope to her licentious 
imaginings. She thought within herself 
that the pains of tha niglit b^dng over the 
hour, for its pleasures was now approach- 
ing and in Bergami^s arms did she hope 
to reap the reward of all tliafe sho had just 
undergone. 

The three sisters stealthily re-entered the 
villa: and immediately separating from 
each other, they sought their respective 
chambers. But Agatha, according to pre- 
vious understanding, repaired in the first 
instance to Mrs. Eanger^s room ; nnd there 
she found the old harridan sitting up 
and anxiously awaiting her return. There 
was a screen drawn round one corner 
of the chamber : and as Agatha enter- 
ed, Mrs. Eanger pointed significantly 
in that direction. A cold shudder thrilled 
through the young lady’s frame, as she full 
j Qomprehended what the sign meant 


— namely, that Koholt and his two com- 
panions ware concealed behind that screen# 

“ Now, Agatha.” said Mrs. Eanger, of 
course speaking in English and also in a 
low voice; “tell me in as few words as 
you can all that has taken place. 

The young lady sat down on a chair close 
to the old one. and rapidly outlined the 
horrors through which she and her sisters 
liad passed — as a matter of course cot 
forgctiUMig to describe how they bad beheld 
the forms of the murdered Curjzon and 
IVlalpas sfi retched upon the table in the 
doctor’s dissecting-i'oom. Mrs. Eanger 
was asbounded at this portion of the 
narrative, tlie crime being characterized by 
so raucli teal raysbery in every respect. But 
slio was not a woman likely to devote 
much time to speculation and conjecture, 
whan it became necessary to act with 
decision : she accordingly asked, “ How 
stands the matter, Agatha ? — what words 
spoke you in Maravelli’s ear ?” 

“ I said tiothing,” was the response. ** I 
was too much the prey to the wildest 
emotions of terror and grief to be able to 
settla my thoughts on any particular point. 
It quite escaped me, in the whirl of my 
ideas, that the lives of Loftus and Lady 
Prescott were, so to speak, in my own 
band.” 

“ Well, then, it is perhaps all for the 
batter,” said Mrs. Banger, with the 
doggedness of determination. “ Dead 
people tell no tales, and therefore it is 
better that the tongues of Loftus and Lady 
Prescott should be silenced than that we 
should be at their mercy. Sinoa^ you did 
not speak the word, Maravelli will do his 
work. And now,” she added with an 
emphasis and a look both alike of darkest 
meaning, ” I shall do 

/‘You - you— are resolved then ?” falter- 
ed Agatlm, glancing with uncontrollabla 
horror towards the screen, from behind 
which the rustling of ga rments and the 
whispering of eoatsa voices came. 

** To be sure,” rejoined Mrs. Eanger# 
” If Loftus and Lady Prescott are to die 
to-night, how is it possible to allow Ber- 
gami to live ?” 

Agatha spoke not another wordi but for 
nearly a minute she stood gazing in vacant 
terror upon Mrs. Eanger — not only ip 
astonishment at the extraordinary firmness 
of that woman at other times so frivolous 
and full of affectations, bub also as mud 
as to ask whether it was possible that f 
murder so foul, so cold-blooded, was to b( 
done that night within the walls of tb 
villa? 
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“Befcire, Agatha— vetiro,” said Mrs. 
Eangar at length : “ and in loss fciian halC- 
an-Liour from this time all will bo over. 

Agatha still remained spooehloss ; liar 
tongue was parched — her throat was dry, 
as if she bad been swallowing ashes ; and 
yet it seemed that if sho oven for a single 
moment relaxed the strong hold , th.it she 
was maintainitig upon her fcohngs, sho 
must give full vent to her anguisn in ouo 
long, loud, and penetrating scrotun. 

Mrs. Ranger pushed her gently towards 
the door; and AgatVia, quitting tlus 
chamber, dragged borsolf along ttio ivissago 
to her own room.-whera looking tlio 
door, she threw borsolf upon tbo c.onob, 
and burying her face in tlio lullow to stillo 

her cries, gave vent to all tlio tromondous 
anguish that for tbo last quai tor of an 
hour had gathered and romainod pent up 

in her almost bursting bosom. 

* * «■ * * « 

* * * * 

,5, * * * » «■ 

Meanwhile the voluptuous Etnina, im- 
mediately on gaining her own aivirtMtonts, 
had hastened to throw oil her avipwol. 
Then unloeking a wardroho. sire took tlionoo 
a frock-coat, a military stock, a pair of 
trousers with a stripe of gold lace on the 
outward seam of each leg, a pair of 
Wellington boots and a bat. 

If any one would have peeped into tlio 
chamber at this momont ami Imhnld that 
young woman undoing her fouiininnioikdd.u 
and preparing for her maaiiuliiui omo, it 
would have beau iinposaiblo to liolievu that 
she had gone througli aiiub a aovero trial as 
ha had so recently experienced. I'pon bar 
countenance was no trace of tbnsu ft alings 
which had ere now boon so vividly exciti>d 
at Maravelli’s house : on the contrary, the 
flush of a blissful animation was upon her 
cheeks • the liglit of jilotisuro llaaheil from 
beneath the silken fringes of her hazel eyes 
—a sunny smile sat upon her lips, which 
80 far from being dry and feverish with 
recent horror, were moist as wot coral and 
delicious as a rich pulpy fruit. Her bosom 
rose and fell with quick heavings, but not 
indicative of either affliction or alarm. 

No those voluptuous undulations of that 

superb bust were produced by the antici- 
pations of love’s delight which fired the 
Boul within. 

She disapparellad herself, wo say of nil 
her feminine gear, and then began to 
assume the masculine garb which she knew 
became her so well. Even to her very 
corset had she laid aside ; and though the 
rioh- contours of her bust depended not 
ppon artiSoial support or oompxesskm tor 


their shape, roundnass, or firmnesa vl 
WHS it now ensior to impiuBon thos 
glowing glohur, of auow within the tigu,, ® 
fitting frock-coat. Tho Wellington ^5 
made with umi, muiuisito delicacy, fitted 
her hca.aiafuov-sliapo.'i foot m the moat 
faultkHO uw.nncr._.M,o upper leathm 

aaconiiing to llm uiidd!,. of t!ic swell of hei 

rolmst i>ut adiniri'Jdy iiiGdoliud logs. J)jj 
puntiiloona, ho'V O’er, w.-.'c made somewhat 
wiilu and _\vi!h^ im-;;,. i'.iaits, so as to coaeail 

ilH3 fiMiiinim -- - 

cliivraeliH’iHiwi f.ls 
wiiB ii; 

in lu^ainant n. 4 upon iior sliouldera; an^ 
wlion w:ui i!onn i\]\q protieuded by the 
aid of purn W:»tor lo ffiRtun a pdr of false 
wliiBl'orti in f.bair iiroptir pi:u*.«. This she^ 
dill wildi an air ho full ol 

avr.h idint if* Waf^ loss possible 

ibart tiYor to lailii.vfs hIio Imd undergone 
nunh nxniiinp, tliad luif ittns of fia.'iitig during 
ilio f(iw lifoirH. IJiifi now, came 

anoilior of i!io finihiliinp |joiio'lu3S to the^ 
luniiOilino ioilHilo, ■■■’' raunrJy, fd»o fastening' 
on of tdio OKquisif id.y-fa.9'l'tioiiecl false^ 
rraniHint'die. Aljovti hor ahorl,i ii|)per lipdlj' 


iiapcliiua-i ol tlu) fiaibs, and 
tho ai.poaraocc of that un- 
Rtra:;;iiti!c9l] which speoiallj 
male figuro. Hor hair 
uch a iDMUiior as to flow 


fdViK it in I ho ihom!; manner j 

arol then, jOn ol.n r''-;:o;d at hui'Holf in the 
lijlrror, witdi thui n’idiouLoly-pencilW, 

and ouriiio't upimndHgo tO he! 
hi'udouH iMUitdi. Hioi hui.dcd f;hat it gave e 
nioro ndintddnV’Oif! t ?<|): r-nw.'on to her 
ftiidurtH !i! ti n lii httul jiMdnaiSft to her 
foiiiho Unyphnoiont va pi .m rln a) ready were 
h(i' ho.’iutitui iui'th. : hut if it were 
])OHidhlo, th:d ilark iiioust'ir.hn made them 
app-oiu- HiiU 11 nrn lo'ilii.nif, hy the contrast; 
and when, siio faslio rd hnluw the nether 
lipi, juHi whom f.d o chill fonned ii 
hoioitcouH i\hi plt\ anofd.or liif-Ie artificial 
con! rivaiicr of hair fo Ho.ivnaHan iinperMi 
licv dolipht lu'cauu) iihsolufady childish. In*; 
doial, a« who Burviycil hcrmdf in the full 
imip.th mirror hofor;* which lair masculine 
hoiliiito whh imhitwmil, «!:o looked likei 
nidiunt ludiiil without a {'aro aul wbohaj 
never even known what a ruihled feelitS 
was-*- clri^SBing for eomo nmsijiiorade wherj 
Bho wiiB to enjov tho full meaSOTOl 
chanu terieiic deligi t* 

Ijov 41 as it has taken m to describe the 
procc'fsfl of lids ioileiio, it did not occiipjl 
Emma above twenty ininwfes altogetheij 
and now, as she ihrt w a last look at ben 
8elf» sI’G marniiirtul an air of sspreW 
satisfaetion, ** Never did this attiroseemU 
hffomome m mmh hfiforer* 

And truly it did Ijueomo bar wellr 

satting fortb tha eiquiiita symroato qtif 
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ihm wifcbout coBcealiDg its feminine 
contours. Indeed, it could be but at a dis- 
tance, or in ao obscure light, and when 
only a baaty glance was tlrrown upon her, 
that she could bo taken for one of the mala 
gex— much less Bergaroi biinself, whose 
noble height she altogether wanted. Be- 
sides it were easy to perceive, when gazing 
close or in a clear light, that she was a 
feroale disgui8ed-“Tiot merely frorn the 
delicacy, the softness, and the polish of her 
skin— nor from the seductive look of 
wantonness wltich beamed in her miscliiev- 
ous eyes and shed tlio subtlued light of soft 
sensuousness over her entire countenance, 
whiske^'cd and rtioust tchad tliougli it wore; 
but it was also from tlio ricli development 
of that bust wliich tlie tight- fitting frock 
could not possibly flatten atul only partial- 
ly restrain and cornpruss. But even as 
she drew herself up to lier full height, and 
by throwing 1) ack lier shoulders endeavour- 
ed to make the most of a stature which 
was not even tali lor a woman it seemed 
as if with the expansion thus given to the 
chest, the glowing orbs would burst forth 
from their prisonage ; and m this manner 
did the projectiitg development of bust, 
apart from all otlier circumstances above 
detailed, betray the woman in the masculine 
garb. 

We will not, liowevar, linger at greater 
length upon a portraiture which assuredly 
bad its delicious attractions. Sad — oh ! 
sad, indeed, Is it to reflect jfimt this 
creature so lovely, was not so virtuous as 
she is beautiful-"' that this being so 
seductive, was not so chaste as she was 
fascinating! 

■■ The masculine toilette, then, being 
completed, Emma Owen prepared, to sally 
•forth from her ohambor. One last look 
did' she fling upon the. mirror where her 
symmetrical, and, at the nmm timo, 
voluptuous sliapo was so faithfully 
reproduced upon the polished surface; 
and with her spirite elevated to the 
highest pitch, through the very feeling 
of satisfaction which she experienced, she 
turned away and issued from the room. 
Ah 1 how her heart palpitated now with 
the anticipation of intttabla joys, as she 
pictured to herself the handsome Bergami, 
who, as she thought, was in a few brief 
minutes to strain hot warm, palpitating, 
and glowing with love and passion, in his 
arms— that handsome Bergami whose 
miniature counterpart she had apparelled 
herself to seam I 

The passage was feebly— very feebly 
lighted by the lamp that burnt there, but 


which was now flickering towards extino- 
tion. Indeed, the gloom was so deep that 
it would have been impossible to discern a 
figure a dozen yards a- head. All was 
silent in the villa — silent as the grave, as 
Brnma stole with noiseless steps along the 
corridor 

But suddenly she pauses and listens. 
That deep silence has just been broken by 
a sound as of the turning of the handle of 
a door. Yes— she cannot be mistaken : it 
is so — and moreover it is the door of 
Mrs. Ranger’s rooms whence the sound 
emanates. It opens— a head peeps forth — 
it is Mrs. Ranger’s : and the next instant 
it is withdrawn again. But the words, 

“ ’T/s /m, frjty in the passaged uttered 
with exceeding rapidity by Mrs. Ranger 
inside the room, reached Emma’s ears 1 and 
she, instantaneously fancying that old lady 
was positively and actually taking her this 
time for Bergami himself, laughed in- 
wardly as she continued her way along 
the passage. 

Once more all was quiet. Mrs. Ranger’s 
door had closed again ; and Emma did not 
choose to waste a single moment in 
inquiring why the old lady was up still, 
and what she was doing when peeping forth 
into the passage. No — not an instant 
could Emma spare from the time which 
was now so precious, and was to be de- 
voted as soon as possible to the delights 
of love 1 

And now the door of Bergami’s apart- 
ment was gained— and Emma was about 
to knock gently with her delicate fingers, 
when she suddenly became aware of the 
stealthy creeping of some one near her* 
She turned round abruptly ; and the look 
she threw was the last that ever’ flashed 
from her eyes in this life. For at the 
same moment her throat was grasped by 
bands of such iron strength, that the cry 
which rose up in her terror was stifled 
in an instant— utterly subdued, ere even 
the very breath on which it was to be 
wafted forth could issue from the 
quivering lips 1 Simultaneously with this 
vigorous and effective assault, a long, 
sharp dagger was driven deep down into 
the unfortunate young woman’s bosom— 
and penetrating her heart, death was in- 
stantaneous I 

This fearful deed occupied not a minute; 
and so noiselessly was it performed that 
Mrs. Banger who was inside her room 
holding the door ajar and listening 
attentively, could scarcely hear the sound 
of even the faintest struggle. But never- 
theless there was just a sufficiency of noise 
to reach the ears of Bergami and hoitm 
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within tho room Sit tho door of which tbo 
tremendous tragedy took place. Thinking, 
however, it was Emma groping her way 
thither—perh^ips in tho dark-— they only 
opened the door gently. .But as tho light 
strai’^ed fortli from tho charabor, what a 
spectacle met their view I Cries of horror 
burst from their lips ; and at tho same time 
their ear? caught the sounds of rapidly 
retreating footsteps. 

Then rang the alarm of murder through 
the house— that terrific cry bursting iiko 
the knell of doom upon the ears of 9 t?u tied 
sleepers in tho depth of tlie night! l>ut 
along the passage sped Loftus ami l>6r- 
gami: down the stairs they precipitated 
themselves— and on tho landing below 
they overtook the three assassins. u])on 
whom they and who turni'd io de- 

fend themselves. Haro it was pitchy d irk ; 
and the struggle took place in tlio dense 
obscurity* Loftus and Borganii, Viaviog 
each grappled with Ins man, hchi them 
fast with desporat 5 tenacity ami a tliird re- 
mained to ’attempt the rt'Seue of fricmls 
but dared not use ids dagger to stn.h at 
random in tho dark, lost, ho shouhi wound 
them instead of their assailants. As for 
the two men themselves who wore thus 
seized upon so firmly wero they lanionod 
by our hero and the royal cquorrVi that 
though violent wuro their struggles, yet 
were their arms hold fast and tlu)y could 
not use their weapons. 

In less than a minuto tho vilht was all 
alive— doors Were opening '-fumalo voices 
wore heard giving vent to deahaung shrieks 
—and the mon-servands came rushitig down 
from the uppermost Htoreys. Ijighl.s wore 
brought^to tho Beetle of action : atul there 
Hernani* and Walden wero found safe 
pinioned in the grasp of Bergami and 
Loftus— while Koholt, ti e motoent the 
gleam of tho first light Iknlied u| on the 
figure of the royal equerry, wnsseiaed with 
so mortal a terror that ha staggorutl against 
the wall, his limbs becoming nn heavy m 
lead and disabling him frotn flight. For it 
naturally struck him that this was tho same 
person whom but a minute or two \nvk bo 
had felt assured that ho had left dead at 
the end of the passage below. 

The capture of the tliroo men was now 
effected without much difficulty by tho aid 
of the domestics who appaarud upon tba 
scene ; and from something which Kobolt 
in bis terror and bewildarment kt fall 
from bis lips ; Loftus and Borgami at once 
proceeded to Mrs# Banger’s room* They 
Rocked at the door^ in a voice of 
, within aste^ * 


‘ Open, madam- open I* ’ exclaimad 

Loflius, in a comnianding tone. 

“No — no — I cannot — I am undressed” 
lialf screamed tlie wretched woman, all her 
courage breaking down in a moment ; for 
it struck lu3r that tlia murderors had been 
arrested and that everything was dis^ 
covered. 

Wit/liout anotlicn* word did Bergami and 
Jocelyn liurst open tho door; and instead 
of iindinjf Mrs. Banger disapparollad, they 
at once iiarcoivod tliat slie bad not laid 
aside a single ariicJe of raiment, normada 
the sllglitoBt prop iratfion to retire to rest 
From thoir looks did alio gather the full 
confirmation of all Iser direst terrors; and 
falling at their feet alio extended her arms 
crying, “ klercy, mm*(;v 1“ 

‘'W retclied Wi)nKini T* exclaimed Ber- 
g:uni,“ “ what horrors have you been 
guiltv of! Murderess that yoli are, wha| 
p irdon can there h.o for you 

Mrs, Uangm- heanl no more— her senses 
VV( le alvuulonifig her.. -and with a holloa 
niosn cd di'tqnist d? sp-iir, bIic sunk downir 

a deailnlike swoa?n 

Meanwhile a distressing— Oh 1 a wildl] 
distrcHsing usene had occurred close by 
Alarnmd aloiq', with tin) rest of the house 
hold by tho cry of murder which Loftu 
and B‘n'g/uni had sent forth, Agatha am 
Julia liul mstmd from thoir chambers t 
find that tht 3 :r sisttux from whom they hi 
partuil hut little more than half-an-hou 
!)ack in the fulrnmn of vigirous heallil 
was now a lifulesB i^ieeding corpse. Oh 
wint imdTahIo fusgniHh was now 03 
peritmtaui by those young women- 
and how trrmaad<iua was tlm remorse th( 
sprang up in their guilty gouhs, on parceii 
ing at the first glamaj that one of the V0| 
meammadopted to aeJdevo tho ruin of fi 
PrintumB, had ruliounilod upon their 0^ 
headrti For they uiidorefcood it all: the 
unforiunata BiukirB had boon mistaken fi 
llsrgami— ami iiitlrod in thaappiirel wheii 
with she was want io personate him, k 
thus met a prciuiaturu and dreadful daafel 

But wo must draw a veil, at least! 
tho prosoiit, over tho manifold feeti 
excited t)y the incidonts of this drea^) 
night. Hufiioa it Io say that the pof 
fittihorifcios worn ifumefliafcoly fetched h) 
(ionova^.-ltiat Mrs. Batigir and the tbj 
murdorors wero borno off to prison -j 
that Agatha and Julia, now in a 4 
bordonng upon fronr*y, ware left slj 
villa iintlir the sutveillAaoo of an offi'H 
iustioi* . • 
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CHAPTEE OLXIV. 
the SPUNai^^G' house. 

In a dirty, clingy-lookin^l, duat-bagrimed 
parlour at Mr. Afoses Ikev’s spunging- 
touse in Patter Lane, Air. Emmerson was 
pacing to and fro. Bars were at the wiri- 
Lws; and though the sun was shining 
brightly— for it was mid-day — its beams 
were deadened by the dirty medium of the 
window-panes, which appeared as if they 
had not been washed outside since the last 
rain a fortnight back, while their inner side 
appeared utterly innocent of any contact 
with water at all. 

The furniture was heavy and massive, 
but in a sadly neglected condition : indeed, 
iii was impossible to walk a step on the 
carpet without raising a cloud of dust or 
to place the finger anywhere without leav- 
ing a spot where the dust was thus lifted 
away. 

The door was kept locked : and ^when- 
ever Mr. Emmerson wanted anything, he 
had to ring the bell about a dozen times 
before the summons was answered. Then, 
when a dirty girl with red hair and an un- 
mistakable Hebrew pliysiognomy, did con- 
descend to make her appearance, she took 
double the time to procure what he asked 
for. If he required to take exercise, be 
bad to descend into a little yard at the 
back of the house about sixteen feet wide 
by fchirby in length, and having an arched 
iron grating overhead, so that it seemed 
like walking to and fro in a oage- 
Exactly three weeks had Air. Emrner^son 
been at the spun gin g* house, raising heaven 
and earth to axtrioata himself from his 
pecuniary difficulties, in order that be 
might escape out of the country before the 
forgery should be discovered. But each 
day beheld his position growing more and 
more hopeless ; and refusals as well as re- 
buffs came from every quarter to which ha 
thought of applying. He had induced bis 
wife to make an earnest appeal to her rela- 
tions for a loan ; but here again a negative 
was experienced. Executions were put 
into the house at Clapbam— everything 
was swept away^ — furniture, plate, horses 
carriages, all the emblems, symbols,^ and 
appurtenances of luxury and ostentation — 
away they went I The ruin was complete ; 
and Mrs. and Miss Emmerson, after having 
cut such a dash in that neighbourhood,^ 
' were compelled to sneak away in a hackney- 
coach after dusk, a trunk and a bandbox 
containing the few articles of clothing 
which they had been enabled to abstract 
from the sraedv grasp of the sheriff’s 
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officers. Then taking refuge in a small 
furnished lodging in Fetter Lane, so as to 
be near Emmerson the unhappy women 
were taught the bitter lesson of over- 
weening pride in its ignominious fall. 

Three weeks, we say, had Emmerson 
been in the spunging-housa; and so far 
from progressing a step towards emanci- 
pating himself from his difficulties, each 
day — each hour — beheld him sinking more 
deeply down. It is true that he bad nearly 
two thousand guineas about his person, 
and the fact of which he could not conceal 
from his wife and daughter, although ha 
begrudged them the few shillings which ha 
doled out for their support. He husband- 
ed evety farthing as closely as he could, in 
the hope of being enabled to settle with his 
detaining creditor, so as to quit the country 
ere the forgery should be discovered — for 
in those times the punishment of forgery 
was death I 

It was noon, on the twenty-first day 
his captivity, that wa thus find him pacing 
to and fro with agitated step in the private 
room at the spunging-housa. Be it re- 
membered that the forged bill was drawn 
at twenty- one days after date; but then 
there were the three days grace — and it 
wanted then exactly these three days to 
the time when the discovery of the forgery 
would be inevitable. Three days had the 
wretched Emmerson to save himself from 
the scaffold! Heavens, what a brief interval 
for the accomplishment of so gigantic a 
task I And the guilty man felt that it was 
so ; hence the fearful state of excitement in 
which wa now find him— pacing to and fro 
~ turning and turning with a restless 
horrible anxiety 1 

He had sent his wife to make a com- 
munication to his detaining creditor, which 
ha hoped would have the effect of inducing 
that individual to come to terms ; and he 
was now awaiting, in exoruciating suspense, 
the issue of his wife’s errand. Presently 
she returned ; and the moment she made 
her appearance in the room, Emmerson 
devoured her with his inquiring eyes. 

She was an affected, vulgar woman, of 
no very prepossessing appearance, and even 
in her poverty still clung to a certain 
tawdriness which but ill supplied the place 
of vanished splendour. Throwing herself 
upon a chair, she began by complainiDg 
utterly of the dreadful nuisance of haying 
to walk through the crowded streets^ after 
having been accustomed to ride in her 
carriage : but Emmerson cut her short by 
demanding sharply whether she had seeu 
his detaining creditor. 



THE MYSfEBIES 


m 

" Yea. I have,” she anawerecl, appavonfjly 

itidiffotsnt to bor ImshfiTid s juiuto susponso, 
wbiob sho could not tail to porcoivo, al- 
though she was very far from suspecting 
the crime whose terrors had rendered it so 
poignant* 

“Well, what did you tall him? and 
What did he say?” damanded Bmmorson 
sharply. “Will be come to terms ?--~-yo 3 
or no ?“ 

“I can’t say for^ pomtive,” was the 
response given by Ins wife; * ha will sotsd 
up and let you know presen tly.“ 

“ Presently 1 Good God-.inoro suspense 
—more agony of waiting!” muttered Em- 
merson to himself : and for a momot^t he 
felt that he could have screamed out— tlmJ; 
he could have fasteuod his hands in his 
hair and torn it by the roots— as if, indeed, 
he were going rnad : but subduing ids emo- 
tions with a inigi'ity olfort which in lt>aoii 
was agony, he turned agn-in to Ids wife 
saying, “Tell me everything— what you 
said to him— bow he took it— how lie 
looked— the very words Vie uitoretl in 
reply ?“ 

“Lord, my dear, how very particular 
you are r* said his wife. “One would 
really think tlmt instead of being only 
in a look-up house you was in Newgate - 
and instead of standing the chances of 
going to the King’s Bench you was afraid 
of going to tho scaiTohh But gracious 
goodness, Bmmersoti I don't look at me 
like that I You positively frighten 1110!“ 

“ It’s nothing— notVdtig,” said Iter hus- 
band in a low hoarse voicn; and indeed he 
felt that bis looks wre ghastly at the 
moment — for the sansationa wliieli tortur- 
ed him were tho concentrated essettcu of 
tan thousand agonies*. “ Tell me, I say, all 
that took place hotwoan you and tlie man 
who keeps rno hero.” 

“Well, I will,” said Mrs. Emmaraon. 
“ I found him in his counting house), and 
told him who I was. Ilis looks iinmodi* 
ately became quite glum, and his inatmor 
as stiff as possible. I said I wanted to 
speak to him very particular. I then told 
him you bad exactly eighteen hundred and 
fifty guineas, which you would give him 
to let you out ; if tmt, you meant to he* 
coma bankrupt at once and give the money 
up to all your creditors, so that there 
^uldn't be two shillings in the pound.” 

. “ Aud what did he say fhm ?--.how did 
he look?” demanded Emmerson eagerly; 
“ did it seem to touch him ? I am sure be 
have unbent a little* Tell me— did 
^,Il|f|,pLbend andthu*W^W^ 1^* 


madly to catch at the slightest straw 0 ! 
bopo in bis sinking desperation. 

“No — [can’t say that he did,” reply 
his wife, wIk) onVertaining not the leasli 
!vtf action for lior husbEind, did not think ifc 
necessary to invent a consolatiou which 
existed not. 

“Ah! ho did not unbend, then ? But 
did ho seivn to boliovo you ?” 

“ It’s diflimilfi to say— becauso he looked 
so cold snd stilt.” 

“ Weil tben, what on oartb did he say?” 
“l io apiKVvred to «'on aider for about a 
minute; tlien be opent'd a groat book- 

turnod to the leif.er V\ ran big fingeil 

1 own a column ;ind sl.oppitig at a partt 
cular pbicti, Slid that you owed him thre? 
thousaiul fourhundrosl rpuneas besides the 
oxiraiscs ; and ticit before lie gave anj 
doiusion be must (‘omuiit a friend.” 

“Ail! frioiiib” niuttered Emmersot 
bntWiion bis set Uirlh an Ids thoughts fixec 
iliomseives on Vari:iu, “a friend perhap! 
tolling but !i bitter, unrelenting foeh 
u/c !”•-■ tlien mviin tu.'ning to his wife, hi 
sail aloud, “ Well, wb it next?” 

“ Nolldiig more, -otilr that Im would k 
you know in tlm eoru'So of tho day—ani 
ilien he op;,ned the door for me to go out 
Bosh! wis c* mung, along,, I thoughts 
myself tint fill tide was ;i judgment 0! 
you for Iru in;! I d, voure.df to hemadei 
fool of by tho Wi-etJbnl Gountussos, aui 
spending \tuir iminev on such like grea 
ladies w! i» n o i o 1 otter than tlicy shoul 
lie: f.ir iff? fin seo.rot that the Earle 
Gnnmon’s pro-tor is going to bring a’ 
netiim ?gunnt you :ind bord Hackvillo fo 
erZ/u. t 

“ K-ojigb. of all that !” interrupted 
m. rson, Hljnrpiv. “If 1 have had m 
biults, vmu bavn ha 1 your's d mean in tlj 
sbiipe of I xiravaf! incvs •*-- ' * 

“Ah! but it is much worse,” rejoina 
Ids wife, “ ft) go gdlivainiing ftbout witj, 
loose cdmraciuri, by which means you brin 
ymir faiidly intf) irouhlea and bothers (! 
all kind.” 

“Enough, I H.iy I” oi'nmlated Emuierscii 
flying into pasHion. “ Atid now leave ttj 
— 1 have io write. Com© baoki 

the evening if voii ohoostu” . 

“Well, Wnlh--porha|’i« I MSWaj 

nd his wife ; ami vjm soon iiftorwatds tod 
her fleiHiiuro, iiiib iliiriking in wkt 
clrcadfiU slatfi of mind aha bft !i©r husbaoj 
tnd not twing lik#df to otr© very much etd 
if iho li&d rtiiilly known ifc. 

Again did Enmmfmn p« toaud froj 

tlmt fipirfcmcijfc, wlibti titidot wy eiroM 
iiioees wattW bavo liudu dull 
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jjuess and gloom beyond all possibility of 
^ Jegoription. Haavans ! what tortures did 
litefc man’s brain exiierionco as tlnis. Hire a 
chafing lion in its Cfigo, !io tiirnod arid 
lurDeci in that narrow space. Oh ! and 
tore is some tli i n g cl road f ul , d re ad f ii 1 in 
laming thus often and often ; for it sViOWS 
fchah the mind is hlied with a restlessness 
fchat is in itself an excruciation ! 

He loolvod at bis w'atcls ; it was now ono 
o’clock. An liour passed ; newer, never 
I had an hour dragged itself along with such 
j leaden footsteps. Another hour wound its 
j Blow length along with a rnoro wearying 
I tardiness still : and vet no ono camo Ah 1 
was it a mere exciiso of the creditor to get 
rid of the importunity of his debtor’s wife*? 
Bmmerson begiut to fear so. Hut still 
ho clung to liopa. Good God 1 how 
could ha do otliorwige ? for tlio pitcli of 
I desperation was passed -^and htHcmso this 
very agony of agonies was transcendod, did 
it become nocossary to fall back upon hope 
again to save the brain from bursting or 
from going nrad. 

. It was past three oh*.Iock, and the front 
door bell rang. T\n)m had been many rings 
during the last two hours ; and on each 
oosasion was Emnujrson’s suspense excited 
to the utmost degree. Now again, there- 
fore, did ho oxporic, nee the sumo t-hrilling, 
throbbing, rondlng, excruciating agony ; 
for everything at pre^sant appeared to him 
I matter of life or du:ith. 

Footsteps asctnuled the stairs ; then a 
tey turned in tha lock of his door. It was 
opanacl— and a visitor entered. 

** Varian !** said Kmmarson, his heart 
aiuWng within him \ih he encountered tha 
look of his ex-ciorl: : tluiu staggering to his 
seat, he all in a inomont felt the nocesaity 
of becoming civil- - nay, twon servile, cring- 
iug, and grovelling to that nnin whom ho 
knew to be the arbiter of his destiny. 

It was difficulty to gather from Vari in’s 
look the mood in which he was towards 
his imprisoned rnastor. The young man’s 
countenance was fixed and almost passion- 
less: it might havo augured a relenting 
sorrow for Emmerson’s fallen condition-.- 
or it might equally as wall have lietokoned 
a cold implacability All this the miserable 
captive mw at a glance ; and he caught 
greedily at the ray of hope which pointed 
to the former. Yet it was hoping in 
desperation’s despite— for deep and dark 
was the misgiving wliich at the same time 
struck to Bmmerson’s soul.' ■ ■ ■ 

‘*I come, sir,” said Varian, in a voice the 
accents of which were as dubious as his 
looks, leaving nothing of his humour or 
intent to be gathered from 1 


come, sir, from your detaining creditor, 
who as I told you on the night of your 
arrest, left the matter entirely in mv 
hand 1” J' 

“Yes, yes — Mr; Varian — I know what 
you said — I recollect it full well,” in- 
tarrupfced Bmmeraon, quivering with 
nervous excitGruent. “Well— and you 
have recommended him to be merciful ? 
You— you ” 

“ Be pleased, sir, to listen to me,” said 
Varian. “ I have coma to deliver myself 
of a message, and likewise to address you 
in a few words relative to soma little 
matters concerning which I think you 
ought to be enlightened.” 

“Yes— but the message from tha creditor 
— tha maasage— the message ?“ repeated 
Emmerson, absolutely pitiable in his un- 
manned nervousness and the abject im- 
patience of his suspense, 

“ Permit me to preface what I am about 
to say on the creditor’s behalf with a few 
observations on my own account,” — and 
thus peaking, Theodore Varian seated 
himself In a chair with the cool deliberation 
of one who is not only resolved to perform 
a particular part, but also to take his own 
time in doing it. 

Emmerson resigned himself to a prolong- 
ed interval of the cruellest suspense; but 
so desperate was his position, that he fear- 
ed to anger the young man by any farther 
demonstration of impatience. 

“ In the first place, Mr. Emmerson/’ 
resiirred Theodore Varian, in that cold 
measured voice and deliberate manner 
which was the same as heaping torture 
upon torture— agony upon agony— in 
respect to the miserable wretch who wish- 
ed only to bear one word— yes or no— so 
that it might be decisive of his fate,' — and 
if of the very worst, at least put him out 
of suspense,— “ Mr.^ Emmerson,,”' .said 
Varian “in the first place I wish to 
enlighten you on a few of those proceed- 
ings which since my return into your 
service I have been conducting against you# 
It was I who threw in your way those 
newspapers that contained such flaming 
accounts of speculations and enterprises 
which I full well conjectured to be worth- 
less; and in your greediness to augment 
your gains, as well as to counterbalance 
your extravagances, you nibbled at the 
bait. Next, when your vanity led you to 
stand as a candidate for the aldermanic 
gown of one of the City wards, I wehis 
among those who had promised you their 
support ; and thus was it that although 
your canvas^ gave promlif^ of complete 
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saoeesa, the result of the poll provad the creditors to press for tho prompt aatH 
most mortifying— tho most humilhtiiH'! niont of thoir churns. How well lauo 
At the moment you ware V'lpouring and ad in n!! thoao OMi’inos of destruction wV 
declaiming about "our blesxcd Countitu- 1 iirotiipit to imr upon you, u*' 
tion,' ‘our glorious laws,’ m(V our ud- know ; iMid w'miii ct l:i-it tho criaia eam^ 
mirable social system,’ I was darkly and aye. an i 1 kiiow fnU well '■s]m\ lb did 
insidiously undarmiaing you amongsl; all —1 was not blind to the fact that inta”^ 
your civic friends. To me, than, did you od to collert (.oyadu-r as much monov'' 
owe your defeat ; and socratly I gloried in possild.n, w’n n-n'-.'if,:n to docatnp from ji 
your disoomfituro. Thou, about tho auiio country, ilnt in o'-der to lull you in 
time, you began to observe that unny of tempoearv mudM,’ that tho final bio 
your most influential City friends bogan to Juighl, bili all innrn terribly, laid [ 
look coldly upon you. It was 1 who secret- best to i,,,,. ,no„ay 

ly propagated rumours tending to destroy possiiilv ,•01111 for vou. Thon didlo 
your character, and consoiiaontly to dimi- servo tho ic \vbi,-ii vou could scarce 
nish your oredit. I^maniigod -though with concnl ; and co,! thou'i'if, yourself seoui 
some little dilliculty — -to scrap * an i watched von . I liogg rl your movemsu' 
aog[uaiutanoe and from an intimacy with a Having nlrc'ii',' coin 1 to a secret unde 
olerk at your bankers’ ” st indin;; with vunr principal croditor 


“ Ah !” ejaculated Eniraarson, witli a 
sudden stare ; for his guilty consuionoe 
instantaneously suggosted to him tliat 
Theodore had most proliahly hocoiuj 
acquainted with tho fact of tlie hill so near 
due. 

“ And from that clerk,” coniinuod 
Varian, without appearing to taka tho 
slightest notice of either Bromerson’s 
ejaculation, or of his increased pnrturhali,)n 
of manner,—" from that clerk I learnt tlio 
exact state of your account, and 1 told him 
enough to induce him to put his omployors 
ou their guard towards you. .Ah 1 I Icnow 
full well at tho time that tho hank.srs wrote 
you peremptory httor, d,, -siring tha' your 
account should bo placed on a more 
satisfactory footing ; and I also know tliat 
you applied to several oaiiitalists for an 
advance of funds, Thera also was 1 secret- 
ly at work: and I took good oiro that tho 
evil rumours I spread floncorning your 
financial position should roaoli their ears. 
Hence tha mortifying aafusais which you 
received one after tlio otlior, and wliieh 
struck you blow upon blow—overy otto of 
whioh beoarae duly known to me ! Nor wis 
I idle in other ways to do you a njischiof. 
I sought excuses for calling upon thoso 
well-to-do tradesmen who occasionally di ! 
business with you ; and I told theta wharo 
they might obtain pecuniary aceoin- 
mdation on cheaper terms than at your 
ofluoe— so that even your very businoas 
rapidly fell off. Then, day by day as I bo- 
held tha catastrophe coming, ami ruin 
advancing upon you with giant stridos, I 
paid frequent visits to tha neighbourhood 
of Olepham. and oiroulatod reports relative 
to your embarrassed ooudition, la the 
vity, too, I stirred up all your tradesmen 
aigal^t.you, and secretly adviawi 


r«3S|5’M;l 1.0 i’oiir ^1 iiO ihi atiopfcacl, I se 
i> lot liitn kpow i.’iivi f.itno had come 
a(;t ; Mnil Mill hm oih.uir was speed! 
in M.Ui(5nd:ui{-. Yt)5i know fcho resfi; and 
vour proH'inf. insiiioii imy you apprecia 
Uio follv- ui.f-or folly, as well as fc! 

iirifiiiitv, of lUi your form 

eooiluni iow;ir»ls inn 

Yi vA , il ! ; I, VO i 1 1 ‘1 I loan d raarlfi 
ly pu.iivthod ! -.•ivfi, jiml I arn clreadhl 
puninhi^tl litoo !” oK»!!’»inii?d Ernmerso 
Out you liaui rol,iui<o-l - you aro saMsfii 

wiUi vour votii^nnr.o 

“ 1 d.'if.ou !’* iuifirpo.kifl Varian, still: 
ihaL I’ohl pis^u^uiloHH slyha which U 
l‘hnnhu'HOH lu Uu? auspiuiMo of such tortu 
iny douh^ iv\ io wh ii tl hi voting maa 
uil.iui'i.i I iukaifiif mo woro. - -** [ have a fe 
inro'o wurda io ‘viv only a very fe' 

Yi)ti h.a\o juaf. h'lrfit from toy lips ha 
Bio .dilv, Honii’ui umIh, \\\t> dokirminoclly 
havo puraufi-l lav vonH/iinco against you 
hut ytiu Inv.i vtO; to Inarn that it was 
who yo VO inf.nun if ion t ,i thn Earl o! On 
j^on rolaiivo fio your intriguo witli his wil 
Wb ‘ ;infl ihdi vory lunount of five tho' 
sand lUiiiuiaB wliinh you dospatohed t 
Counifw^ in iho hrown papar parcel 
into tluj Earrn hand, through my ii 
fcarveniion. Ah! would you not like I 
havo that nionoy now?-— would it m 
onahin you to nnianci|nif! yourself fromfl 
your pniBeiit tliHimilt ina 
'*But-»hut- tlo you not think/* ask^ 
KmintirBon,-»«-“ w it not possiblo-— in > 
word, do' vou you 'luoan to prosectij 
this ifuplacfahlii feeding to t!i© vary laslj 
Have yon, tlioii, no mercy | 

** riasl you finy tutiroy for me f* demanl 
od Viirian, his iminiKir now umdargoingl 
slightly poroeptiblo oliango, and the lid 
of ft deiply ooaoenfctftled hatred glwfl 
itt hk if «* « if 
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“ But did I not take you baok again into 
niy service?’* asked EnKiierson, trambiing 
all over in the agony of suspense. 

“Yes. but through no favour for me,’* 
replied Varian at once, with an increased 
bifcfcerness of tone. 

“ At all eventa,” said Enimerson, 
“you have had your revenge. By your 
own admission, you have ruined me.” 

“And did^you not ruin me? did you 
not plunge me into Newgate, and compel 
me to pass through the ordeal of shame 
and infamy?” (jriad Theodore, now rising 
from his seat and fixing bis looks with 
unmistakable hatred upon the wretched 
Bmmorson. “Wiiat though I ol^tained a 
pardon ? it was a more release from the 
danger of punishment : it could not efface 
that branding mark of infamy which you 
fixad upon me 1 Besidt s, did you not seek 
the ruin of my sister? did you not en- 
deavour to make me, her brother, the 
pander to your infamous designs upon her? 
Mr. Bmrnerson, your guilt has been 
damning --your conduct towards me atro- 
cious and infernal I Can you wonder, 
then, that T seek the deadliest vengeance ? 
By heaven I I were a coward-^a traitor 
to the vary name of nitr/i-— -did I tamely 
submit to all the wrongs I have received 
from you. Yes, I Jutve accomplished 
your ruin, and I glory in it. Artd now let 
roe tell you, in conclusion, that your de- 
taining creditor will not take one shilling 
loss than the whole amount ; because I 
have privately assured him that, to my 
certain knowledge, he will get every 
farthing, if he oniy holds out. In a word, 

I have pursuadod him that you have 
thousands in your possession, but tdmt 
your aim is to cheat your creditors, and to 
keep as much as you possibly can for 
yourself.” 

*\But what you have said is false!” 
cried Emmerson, now furious with intense 
hatred and rage. ,, , 

** I know it,” said Varian, coolly : ; but 
you 'Cannot persuade your creditor to think 
otherwise than what I have told him.” 

“ We shall see/* rejoined Emmerson, 
doggedly. ” Now. ^ than, our interview 
need last no longer.” . 

“Ah! you think that you will he enabled 

to escape from the web wherein I have 
enmeshed you ?” cried Varian ; * but you 
are mistaken. In three days more that* 
bill which you discounted at your banker s 
will fall due; and, when presented for 
payment, wa shall see whether it is a 
forgery or not 1” 

Gasping for breath— with hideous 

Inda . trkid ATifittlCfl. and Ww®. 


trembling limbs— the wretched Emmerson 
fell back annihilated in his seat ; and 
as at that momtent the dirty servant girl 
came to lav the cloth for his dinner, 
Ti-ieodore Varian avaiked himself of the 
opportunity of the door being unlocked 
lo quit the room. But ere he disappeared, 
ha Hung back one last look of the bitterest 
bate and direst malignity upon the wretch- 
ed man whom his vangeanca was thus 
consigning to eternal perdition. 

Three days afterwards the bill came due, 
and was pronounced to be a forgery. 
Oriminal proceedings were forthwith 
adopted, and Mr. Emmerson — the once 
opuient money- broker, and menibar of the 
Common Council— was transferred to 
Newgate. 


CHAPTEB CLXV. 

TIOPBS AND INTBIGTJES IN TilE 
CONDEMNED CELL. 

Ten days afterwards, the sessions com- 
rnonced at the Old Bailey, and Emmerson 
was placed upon bis trial. As tha^ fallen 
man stood in the dock, he presented a 
piteous spectacle indeed to the view of 
those aesembled. All vital colouring had 
loft his countenance, which was hideous 
in its ghastlicess, and the dread expression 
of which was heightanad by the un- 
natural fever-light that burnt in his 
wild staring eyes. Most aassu redly he did 
not then look like a man who was in much 
of a humour to hold forth on our 
blessed Constitution,” ” our glorious 
laws,” and “ our admirable social sys- 
tem.” On the contrary, he now found 
out to his cost that the constitution— if 
any there be at all— was the very source 
whence flowed the barbarous, the atrocious,i 
and the sanguinary laws which, in order 
to prop up the money-interests of a vils 
social system, awarded the penalty of death 
to the man who committed a forgery. 

Such was the sentence passed upon 
Emmerson now; and when, after a ak 
hours’ trial— during which his counsel 
had exercised all his eloquence and all mS 
ingenuity to procure an acquittal— -the 
prisoner was found guilty t and the judge 
from the bench pronounced his awful 
doom, then did the wretched mm 
suddenly feel as if frenzy was seizing 
upon his brain, and he flung f “^nd him 
a look in which was expressed the direst 
augniB h that the morta l heart oould knowj 
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Bufj, ah ! whaii eye eticounfeera hm ov7ti, 
and suddenly rivets his atiention ? 
Standing on a bench behind tVie ihickoc.t 
of the crowd throngir.g the (^ourt stood 
Theodore Vaodan. lie liad not nppoared 
as a witness on the trial, Ijoc/uise h.is 
evidence was not neeided, th,e case hfjing 
complete enough witliout his interven- 
tion : but ho bad been, all tlio time, a 
Spectator and a listener in tbo court- -aye, 
and the most interested of nil spectators 
and all listeners. He bad riiarked ovory 
varying expression of .Bmmorsonks 
countenance — every fluctuating einoinon, 
whether of transitory bopo or of utter 
desperation, that found expression there; 
aud be bad gloated over tbo poignant 
agonies of that wretched man. Now,^ in 
that crowning moment, when :vll the first 
tremendous iniiiienco of tbo doatb-dooming 
judgment has fastened upon tVia prissonor’s 
soul, did Theodore Varian oxperit n -o tlio 
consummation of bis informil jov on 
meeting the agonising, despairing look 
so wildly flung forth from tlio dock. 

The next moment a hand was laid upon 
Emmerson’s shoulder : be started .*.bo 
turned m0cbanically--an(l with a wildor- 
ing confusion in bis brean. stopped out 
of the dock. It was one of tbo turnkeys 
of Newgate who bad tlms beckonod Viiin 
away: but Emmerson reK*nlloctod liimnot. 
He now seemed to be walking in a droarn 
--a sort of intoxication in winch im ffiblo 
horrors haunted Viirn like shadowy 
phantoms whoso reality was involved in 
misty doubt. There was a droning sound 
in bis brain, and a ringing in liis ears ; liis 
sight appeared to swim ; and so strange 
was the feeling in all bis limbs tliat ho 
could not tell wlietVier or not tlmy were 
joined on to hia body, and wlietbor tlioy 
moved by bis own volition or mocbanically 
of them selves. 

In this horrible drean iness lie was led 
back into Newgate ; and there, instead 
of being taken to the ward in which bo 
had hitherto been in company with others, 
be was now consigned to a cell in another 
part of the prison. Chains were put upon 
him— chains that were fastened to hia 
ankles and round bis waist, — and then 
he was left alone. Alone 1 — no, not alone; 
for in the thoughts and recollections that 
came gushing back into Viis brain, clis- 
pelling the clouds which had bean 
hanging around, and bringing a horrihla 
elearness with them— Oh ! in these f earful 
memories and anguished reflections there 
was a hideoTis companionship 1 For ha 
was now in a condemned <sdl ; be was a 


(loomed man— and liis days were nuni' 
hcred ? 

It mav he to rcunind ou' 

rt^iidcrs that u|) to tlic3 pi^riod of ai 
accused iierson's (aimlcm nation, he [ 
looke<l upon aa iinioiamt, arul can there 
foi'<3 (lispo^ie oi Ids property according h 
his pi O'! so re : lull, tlio instant a jury’ 
vordiedi pronoiiiics;R ’him giiiltv of felony 
wlcrtover hn possesses instautaneousl' 

i>o!ongs to fdio Orown. The day befor 
liis trial IbrnnerSiin liml ontriistod all hi 
money to his wife. In various wayg., 

su(di as tlm ex|jtvnso of the apunging 
house, the cost of his defence, hi 
familv’s mainf.(eciisc('?, and so forth —h 
]c)d expended :i hiindrml and fift 

gnimriB : hut lie laid still soveutea 

hundred fpiineas led'f;, find it was exactl 
this Slim wide,]) lie liad (onfided t 
"Mrs. EmreorHon. Inf.i) tier hands did h 
give it, l)oc;i!.se he !i:id not on earth 
friend wliom lio could tiiist — no, no 
one ; and i’nough Im had sore misgiving 
when maldng u |) Iris mi fid thus to plac 
his all in the possession of a frivolous 
extravagant, fJioiighi.icss woman, whe 
rnori'ovor, laid no road siffeetion for bin 

- vot wa,s he c.nn,f|)elled to do ao. Neces 

sity ruh.ad hirn, ami tlioro was n 
alternative At all ov<-nfrS, Ito saw that: 
Wfis hotter in i!m.ur wliatoviU’ risk thei 
might ho in hctldi'i?,* his wife liecornc tt 
guardinn of his f-resurt,! khan to keep 
al'ont liis ic'O'son, fo he hilcen posses 
aien of l)y fdm sht^'dif in tim riame of tl 
Clrown. 

Wlien, sefduM^l in his con«ltmiimd cel 

after tl)!' iri*d ahmti, .‘ohI with tlio cdiaii: 
upot3 1dm-- and wlu-n, Imp his mind bega 
to lie blind wit!) that Imrrilde cloarneii 
whitd) was now sci frightful!'.’ dispellin 
all douhts as I o I, he :iv/ful rcadity of h: 
posif.ion,- - his Ide-rs fieft!e<l uvion tbs 
amount of Sf'Vntd.tajn hueelrtcl guinea 
wliitdi he had (hqiosif.e'l in Ids wif(3’s hancli 
But wIjv did tfho wroiched iinn Buffer b; 
thonghls thus to revert to his gold 
Was not every tie that !md i’erough 111 
hound him to tluj attractions of luor 
now 8i‘*verod hy the doom wi ich left hil 
for death ? No, no- - ten tdiousand time 
no I While there was^ lifii there 
hope ; ard Ennr,erson, Btill catching a 
alrawB in his drowning agofdos buoye 
himself up wif-h fhe hope that his go) 
might Serve as )» nn‘‘inH fo accotnplis 
his c^scape. It was a largo sum ; and we^ 
not turnkeys hriheahle ? To he sure 
aud su|p)OBO tlcit he began l>y offerio 
five hundred guimas? If this an; out 
would ^uflico to I urchaso bis safety, 1 
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sbuid yet have twelve hundraad left 
wherewith to begin the world anew in 
another clime. But even supposing that 
he had to pay a thousand guineas as the 
bribe for his escape— still there would be 
S 6 V 811 buoclrad left for himself : and how 
much could be done with such an amount I 
Or even if he had to give every guinea in 
order to bribe the greedy turnkeys, would 
it not be better to go forth a beggar— aye, 
even the veriest beggar upon the face of 
the earth— so long as he should be enabled 
to save his life from that fearful engine of 
death— the gibbet I 

In such a strain as this did the wretched 
man reason to himself throughout the 
remainder of the dreadful day of his trial. 

As a maittar of course, objection after ob- 
jection suggested itself to the plan which 
he had in view ; but wibh that readiness of 
ingenuity which deaperation itself 
engenders, he disposed of every obstacle 
which seemed to menace the successful 
carrying out of his project. Thus he did 
beguile his imagination into a dreaai of 
hope whicli was not only solacing, but 
which also became full of confidence ; and 
be lay down to rest in a mood far less 
miserable than thousands out of doo'S 
when, thinking of the nictu who had that 
day beat sentenced to death, could 
possibly imagitia him to be. 

Oil the following morning when the 
turnkey visited the cell, Emmerson 
tihought it prudent not to delay broaching 
the subject} that was uppermost in his 
mind# Ha accordingly made some pleasant 
remark by way of opening a conversation 
but whan be received a short and almost 
brutal answer, and then observed that the 
turnkey's countenance was very far from 
wearing an encouraging expression, his 
heart suddenly sank within him, and the 
Words ha would have uttered initiatory of 

I the cherished plan, died upon his lips. 

I “ Now then, sir, if you choose to be 
shaved,^* said the turnkey, “ the barber is 
going his round, and he shall come to you/’ 
Emmerson was about to answer in the 
negative : for wliy should he— a doomed 
man, and with spirits so suddenly damped 
into utter hopelessness-— trouble himself 
any more in this life about his personal 
appearance ? But just at the very instant 
that this negative response was about to 
fall from bis tongue, it suddenly struck him 
that perhaps the barber might appear 
more complaisant and wear a more hope- 
Eul countenance than the turnkey. He 
icoordingly said “ Yes and in a few 


When Emmerson found himself alone 
with this individual, in the condemned cell 
where they were left together by the 
turnkey, he surveyed him not merely with 
attention, but with an earnest scrutiny. 
He saw, then, before him a man of about 
six or seven and twenty — thin, pale, and 
with the marks of dissipation on bis fea- 
tures : there was also a certain sinister 
expression on that countenance, which 
seemed actually encouraging to the purpose 
Emmerson had in view. As for the 
barber himself, bo of course saw that he 
was the object of this survey, but did not 
appear to take any special notice of it — ■ 
doubtless fancying that it might arise from 
the morbid mood or disturbed humour of a 
wretched being condemned to death. 

“ So you are the prison- barber ?” said 
Emmerson, with his eyes still riveted on 
the man . 

“ I am, sir— just for the present,” was 
the reply ; “ the regular one being ill.” 

“ Ah 1 then you are not the regular 
one ?” said Emmerson, inquiringly. “How 
long have you acted in this capacity with- 
in these walls 

“ About six weeks,” was the man’s 
answer, as be prepared his shaving-tackle. 

“ And are you likely to continue visiting 
the prison much longer ?“ 

“ Well, I should say I am, sir : for the 
regular barber don’t seem to be getting 
well.” 

“ In that case, then, you must come and 
shave me,” said Eoimersoo, “ every morn- 
ing until — — ” 

And be stopped suddenly short, as a man 
pauses in horror upon the brink of a pre- 
cipice which be suddenly reaches. 

“I shall be very happy, sir,” was the 
barber’s observation ; “ and I am sure I am 
very sorry to sea a gentleman of your 
standing in such ” 

“Enough I” said Emmersen, not sternly 
but convulsively with horror. “ What is 
your name?” he demanded quickly. 

“ Eichard Melmoth— D/c/e they call me, 
Sir. But I ain*t a master-barber on my 
own account i I live with Mr. Cofiin, 
who ” 

And then he also stopped short lot 
sudden confusion : for he instantaneously 
perceived that ha had just mentioned a 
name which might be already too well 
known to the doomed man. 

“ Ooflin 1” echoad the latter with another 
strong shudder convulsing him from head 
to foot as he sat in his chair, so that the 
vary chains clanked upon his legs with the 
poweHul writhing of his limbs i is not he 
the Yonk^W what I mean 1" 
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“Well, ha isy sir,” responded Dick 
Melmoth : “ but; I am sure 1 beg pardon 
for having hinted at anything unpleasant.” 

“No matter — no matter, my good 
fellow,” said Emmarsori, witli the quick- 
ness of nervous excitement. “ Your 

master, Coffin Y'ou said ho was your 

master, I think ?” 

“ Yos, sir, Dan ’el Coffin is my master, 
and a tidy sort of a person ho is, notwith- 
standing his name isn’t a vary good one.” 

“Ah I no matter the name,” interrupted 
Emmerson, catching greedily at what ho 
saw encouraging in Dick Melmoth’s 
remark. “ You say that your master, 
Daniel Coffin, is a good kind of a man ? 
Well, and if I inistakci not, you also aro a 
good kind of a person. You would rather 
do a fellow- creature a service than an in- 
jury Yes— yes ~ I know yon would 

I read it in your countenance. Especially,” 
added Bmraarson, his voice sinking to a 
low whisper and his look assuming an ex- 
pression of a deep and excited moaning-— 
*' if you were to ho well paid for any such 
service rendered ?” 

Dick Melmoth now regarded tlio doomed 
man with mingled aatoniiabmerit and mis- 
trust : for it struck him that the awful 
sense of his position might h.avo touched 
his brain. But perceiving naught indica- 
tive of mental alienation in his look, 
Melmoth assumed a cunning air, and 
whispered, “ There’s nothir^g that Dan’el 
Coffin would not do for money.” 

‘‘Tell him, than-— tell him,” said Ern- 
merson, witih foveriBli oagerneas, “ that I 
will give him five hundred good golden 
guineas if ho will assist mo to escape from 
this dreadful place 

“ Ah I have you really that hope, then?” 
said Dick Melrnotli, 

“Hope! Yes— to he sure I have hope 1” 
returned Emmerson sharp iy. “ It is im- 
possible I can die so 8oo?i I No --no— it Is 
impossible ! Consider, five hundred guineas 
—-and if that is not anough^^ — But it is a 

large sum--a vary large sum and a 

great deal can be dona with it. Tell Mr. 
Coffin all that I say.” 

“Well, sir, I will^ — and to-morrow 
mornffig when I couje in I will let you know 
what his answer is. But you had batter 
let me shave you now as soon as possible ; 
or the turnkey will he coming back in a 
minute to ^ let mo out of tbo cell, and he 
will think it odd if I have not even begun 
to put the brush to your face.” 

Emmerson accordingly submitted himself 
to the process of shaving ; and by the time 
it was over, the turnkey made his appear- 
ance to let the barber oat# 


As hour after hour now passed 
Emmerson continued to yield hicDSel 
to the wildest hopes ; and yet his exta 
was composed and tranquil as he sat in 
solitude of his cell giving way to fe] 
sanguine visions. Ha resembled 
Teriaki, or oriantal opium-eater, who w 
out moving from liis seat, and with an 
rufiled and unvarying equanimity of cc 
tenanco launches Ivirasolf on the su 
oc(3an of his excited imaginings— visit 
the most delicious ciimales of the wi 
---revols in every joy — partakes 
overy pleasure -and not merely for 
every soiirco of oartlily uneasiness, 
conjures up ton thousand causes 
elysian Idiss. 

In a similarly dreamy state did Emr 
mn while away the time. His chara 
Scemoii to l)a alt;(>gethnr changed by 
misfortinujB. Once eminently practioa 
all liis piirauits, he was now a n 
visionary : hut thon it was so necesi 
now to (dieat ilie mind of its sourct 
terror, lull the soul into confidence, 
conjure up the duluHions of hope to 
place tlie dark realitita^ of despair ! 

The clinplain visited tlia cell ; and t 
Emmerson, awakening from bis dre 
listeriad attentively to all tliat the rever 
gentleman liad to say. l?or Emmerson 
always been a hvpotudto with regari; 
religion ; and it suitod Idin to be more 
now, so tliat he might appear to have 
nounced evtMW thought for this life 
thus lull aslenp all Huspicion respecting 
liopo of nsn.iipu. The chaplain passed 
liour with him, and tliuji withdrew in 
belief that the condtanned man was \ 
pentiont and in a most admirable sfeafe 
mind, considering all things. Tharefi 
in consequence of the ruverond gen 
maTj’s report, it was doomed tot 
unnecessary to place aiiyhody in 
contlomncd coil to keep watch upon 1 
merson. Indeed such was not the oust 
at the time of which wo are writing, g 
in those cases whore there was posit 
ground for apprehotiding an attempt 
suicide. 

Tho day was slipping away, and Bmn 
son began to wonder that his wife i 
daughter had not boon to see him. Pr< 
ous to tho trial he had enjoined them 
to be in the Court ; atid the result ' 
borne to them by tho attorney who | 
eonduelod hig"defanco That they had| 
visited him during tlia first few hd 
whioh suaoiwded the krriblo ioukuee, ' 
not surprising : for little m was the af 
tiou subsisting botw^a the husbiud 
Wife, yet at all eventi the fieUn,p al 
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towards the father were a little 
more tondar — and it alight be well suppos- 
ed that Miss Bmmersori was fearfully 
shocked at her sire’s awful position. But 
why, after having had the benefit of an 
entire night to composa their minds some- 
what, his wife and daaighter should not 
visit him during tlie day that wis now 
passing, he could not conjooture EIq. began 
to be alarmed last they meant to leave him 
unsolaced to meet his doom wlnia they 
squandered away the money ontrusted to 
their keeping. But wliile he was bagioning 
to give way to these apprehensions, the 
door of the cell wnas opened ; and two 
ladies, dressed in deep mourning of a very 
handsome description, ware ushered in. 
Their veils were down — and for a iiiomaiit 
Emmerson was in doubt whether his sus- 
picion as to wlio they W(.\ro was (jorreet or 
not. But all doubt was speedily dissipat- 
ed when they raised their vails and threw 
themselves into his arm, sobbing and 
crying in a manner which was afterwards 
represented in the news^pap(3rs as “ most 
agonii5ing.” 

'But the moment the turnimy had with- 
drawn, Emniorson disengaged himself from 
the embrace of his wife and daughter, and 
glancing sternly from one to the other ; 
he said, “ What is the meaning of this ?’* 

“Oh! my dear, dear Iras band,” sobbed 
Mrs. Emmerson ; how can you ask us such 
a question ? Arabella and me would have 
been here earlier to-day, but we could not 
get our mourning sent homo before. I 
gave orders for it tho instant I heard the 
■dreadful nows yesterday; and the milliner 
sat up all xiight to make it. We thought 
it was but decent and proper to wait till it 
was ready bofoi’e we came to see you— ” 

“ Nonsense — ridiculous P’ ejaculated 
Emmerson, actually forgetting for the 
moment all tho horrors of his position in 
the rage that ho felt at tho conduct of his 
wife and daughter in thus visiting him in 
the pomp of new mourning. “Do you 
know that this proceeding on your part has 
bean dictated by a heartless vanity, and 
not by a genuine grief? Ah! there is 
gaiety even in these weeds which you have 
assumed 1 You treat me as if I were 
already dead—-** 

Here Arabella threw herself with no 
affected outburst of grief into her father’s 
arms, and besought him to pardon her if 
she had in any way done wrong : but 
amidst, rending sobs she gaspingly declared 
that whatever she had done, was at her 
mother’s suggestion. 

“Well, we will say no more about it, 
said Emmerson, disengaging himself frotf 


his daughter’s embrace — for he was a man 
who disliked all baggings and kissings 
from those who ware nearest and ought to 
have been dearest to him. “ You have got 
that money safe?” ha asked, turning 
abruptly towards his wife. 

Yes — to be sure — all except what we 
have laid out — and she glanced down at 
her mourning garb and then at that of her 
daughter. 

Now, understand me,” said Emmer- 
son, speaking in a low but decisive tone 
and with a look profoundly serious. ” All 
hope has not abandoned ma : indeed, lam 
confiaent of being enabled to escape. Now 
don’t be foolish, Arabella — we shall be 
overheard,” he said, suddenly turning to- 
wards bis daughter who gave vent to a 
paroxysm of unfeigned joy at the tidings 
which had just met her ears. “ But all 
depends,” ho continued, again speaking to 
his wife, “ upon your keeping that money 
safe until the moment it is wanted to pay 
those who will assist in my- escape.” 

‘ Depend upon it,*’ aswared Mrs. Em- 
merson, “ that it is as safe with me as if 
in the Bank of England.” 

We need not dwell any longer upon this 
interview, which lasted but little more 
than half-an-hour : for so soon as Emmer- 
son had assured himself that the money 
was really safe in his wife’s keeping, be 
rather wished that she and Arabella would 
take their departure, so that he might once 
more give way to that opiate lull in which 
he bad during the early part of the day 
steeped liis senses. 

On the following morning Emmerson 
awaited Dick Melmotb’s arrival with the 
most acute suspense. In due course the 
turnkey made his appearance to inquire if 
Emmerson would have the barber : and 
with such greedy baste did the condemned 
man reply in the affirmative, that the 
prison-functionary, evidently struck by 
his manner, could not help eyeing him 
suspiciously for a moment. 

“Ah! it is such a relief,” immediately 
exclaimed Emmerson, recovering bis pre- 
sence of mind, ‘ to have some one to talk 
to, if only for a few minutes !” 

This remark at onoa satisfied the 
turnkey, who perhaps would even bava 
been satisfied without it : for he bad been 
long enough employed within those prison- 
walls to know that condemned men were 
but too likely to say and do strange things. 

Once more alone with Dick Melmoth, 
Emmerson immediately saw by his manner 
tha't the proposal bad been entertamed | 
and his heart dilated within him* 
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ril act a3 my own masfcar of the core- 
monies and introducs myself as Dasi el 
Coffin. Tliis chap boro is mv nssisliant,” 
ha added, pointing fco Melmotb ; “and so 
we can talk before him. Coniti, slui!i ine 
door, Dick, and sit down alono with us.” 

“ You doubtless overhoanl wlmt I was 
aaying to your assistant,” obsorred \hu-!:un 
conquering the mingled repiigiianoe and 
terror whicli lie for a inonein t felt ^on 
finding biinsolf in tlio oompuiv of teat 
dreadful man, who, as ho had loiM'nt Iroiti 
Sir Douglas Huntingdon, was a iiri’^rdpd 
actor in the mornoi’ahb* so aios :tf= ueo but 
near Sbootor's bill. 

“ To bo Buro.” oxobn’nncd ibo 11 uiginan. 
“ The moment 1 lio:nal veu h.'.gimniig to 
talk serious to ni(‘.k Mebnoth boT.?, 1 biaMij 
to listen very attenti’.’o imhind. it’s niv 
way, baeaiise 1 nove'- b, t a e.ba* ^ nsf ip a 

** Wall woU, Mr. Coffin, sud 
dore; “ we have eom i togotln-r, ten! tau d 
not discuss how it baa l>rought 

about. The fact is I am a vorv dnar end 
intimate friornl of Mr. Munnoraju ^ ■* 

“Ahl then you came to nsv shop just 
now with at! intontion, ’ iatiirrujii d tno 
Hangnaan, “and not iti a pra'aC-umis 
omnnor?” 

not in an JinniitjiUaJ ?} -umer, 

reioined Varuui. “ i burnt from fho 
regular prison barber that v.ai no* rather 
yout man here— Imd got tbe of ilm 

place ; and so I to sue -'u. TiuM^ud, 
is, as I have just now said, 1 niii an. inti- 
mate friend ^ f EmmcrBon’a : but I dam 

not openly dispbiv ilardeup intno<st I fad 

in him. You will ex«nHe nio for doMining 
to enter into p;irti-.n.ibirs ? Hii!ru.n if- bi 
say that whatever 1 ilo i’» 1 bis n: d-.t-o’ is 
entirely of a privite ledtim: 1 musf tmf 
bo seen in it -I must not lai kunw i in it 
Emmerson himself must ^ot toum li- 
Buffered to leum tliat am* « uorf d, 'dl is 
being made in his behalf ut In i at not 
until its result bo know-; : kw it wuro 
nsolesa to buoy him up with impa mJf'HH 
it is certain to Ins fuliilbsd,” 

** Well than, what do you prajsouit '/ 
and how can we help you va any wtyT* 
demanded the Hangmtn, who did n sfi 
exactly see what Theodore wss ilrivini* 
or appeared to Ins driving at. 

** Your asrtiBiani Imre, Mr. Coffin, baa 
ftooess to Mr. Kmni*n*son,” no'^iifnind 
Theodore* Gould ho not gltsau from fbo 
unhappy man whnihor, if the meaug of 
escape were put withits Ids riMli Jai would 
avail himsoU of them ?” 

Yes— this can bo don©, fast unoiigh/' 
said the Hangman, exchanging a rapiii 
(Tflanrt/* nf with Biol Milinotli 


not so raisid ag to escape Tt 
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prevent it. He bad therefore, on the 
precading day and oti that of which wa 
are now writing, lurked al)Oiit the exterior 
of N0Wgat(3 — wattjliing w'ecthor any of 
Bmmaraon’s former frionda camo to visit 
iiha prison : for it sf;ruok him tliat tha 
unhappy naan inigV!!} endeavour to obtain 
iihe interest of somo towards procuring a 
pardon. Having been a pris^onor there 
himself, Theodore) was a(a:ia‘U'iitQd with 
iihe turnlcoys ; :uid l)y moans of a little 
bribery and a little treating at the adjacent 
public-house, ho aiScertained t-ie seeming 
condition of the inards nvircL Tint is to 
say, lie v/as tolti tint jbnraoraon boro 
himself tranquilly suul vvitli apparent 
rasignation, and that no persons from 
out-of-doors save Ids wife and daughter 
had been admitted to soo Idm. 

Theodora Varian know all tlu) ins and 
outs of Bmmerson’s cimraeter so wall as 
to be fully aware that anything like 
resignation on Ids part could be nioraly a 
hypocritical jissumption ; and be tberafore 
came to the conedusion that the doomed 
man had yet some hope on which ha relied, 
or some projo(‘.t which he was woiddng 
out. But Varifui was datarniinod that 
hope and projects aliko sliould fail 
whatever they might ho ; for in tlia 
implacability of bis vengeance ho resolved 
to hunt his inortai enemy to tha scaffold, 
and only rest wlion lio bahedd him hanging 
lifelass there 1 

While ])ondering upon the position of 
affairs, it struck Theodore that he would 
call upon ilie harbor who usually 
attended in the prison.-«-.ascertain if ' ha 
had perfonned his functions upon Bm- 
merson— and if bo, whether lie also 
believed him to be in a resigned and 
tranquil condition. But on proceeding to 
the barber’s house in the Old Bailey, 
Theodore learnt that the object of his 
inquiry had boon ill for some time, and 
that ha had temporarily delegated his 
monopoly of beards within Newgate walls 
to one Richard Melmoth belonging to 
another barber’s shop, in Biaet Lane. 
Thither did Varian did accordiiigly repair : 
and on observing the name of Coffin 
over tha door, he at once knew that this 
was the abode of the Public Ixaoutioner. 

It was in the afternoon when Theodore 
entered the Hangman’s shop; and taking 
off his hat, he bade tha young man who 
was in attendance proceed to cut his hair. 
This was none other than Dick Melmoth 
himself, who, placing a chair^ for his 
customer, commenced the operation forth- 
with* 


*' So they have found the City bill- 
broker guilty of the forgery,” said 
Varian, as if in a casual manner.” 

“Yes,” answered Dick Melmoth. “I 
saw him this moroing.” 

‘‘ Did you incleod f” cried Theodore, 
suddenly showing sn interest in the topic 
of conversation. 

“ To be sure and yesterday morning 
also,” replied Melmoth. “ The fact is, 

I afctcBnded in there to shave the pri- 
soners, the rogiilar barber being ill/* 

“ And how does Bmmerson bear him- 
self ?” asked Theodore. 

“ Well, pretty comfort:) hly, all things 
considering,” answered Melmoth. 

“ Do you meai! to say that he has any 
hope of a reprieve *?” 

” Lor’ bless you, sir — everybody has a 
hope till the last ; and I don’t think 
Mr. Ernraerson is different from the rest.” 

Tliera was now a brief pause, during 
which Theodore Varian reflected pro- 
foundly. 

“Is he communicative at all with 
you 1” he at length asked. 

“ Why — what do you mean ?” demanded 
Dick Melmoth. 

“ I mean,” returned Theodore, looking 
up in a significant manner towards Mel- 
moth’s countenance, “ that if you would 
do something for me, I will pay you hand- 
somely/’ 

Well, that’s English at all events,” said 
Melmoth. “ But what do you want me 
to do and wh’it do you mean by hand- 
some payment ?” 

“ Gan W 0 have a little conversation 
together without fear of interruption ?” 
asked Theodore. ” This shop is very 
public, and we may he overheard.” 

“ Well then,” said a growling savage 
kind of voice; “step in here, and wa 
will talk the matter over.” 

Theodore started, even to the risk of 
having the scissors thrust into his eyes, as 
that voice, coming from behind, struck his 
ear ; and on looking round, be beheld a 
most repulsive individual, standing on the 
threshold of the door opening into the 
little parlour behind the shop—for the 
Hangman had been attentively listening 
all the while to t e preoedirfg colloquy 
between Dick Melmoth and the eustomer. 

Accordingly, a finishing stroke being 
given to the hair-clipping operation, 
Theodore passed into the back room, where 
the Hangman bade him sit down, — saying^ 

I see you have a little business in hand^ 
and we will talk it over quietly. I sup! 
pose you know who I am ; and if not 
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they appeared to have in hand, and con- 
gratulate themselves on the piospuet of 
clearing a couple of thousind guinoas in a 
very short space ol: time. 

The reader could not have experienced 
any difficulty in ponotrating Yarian’s ol)ject 
throughout the preceding interview with 
Coffin and his assisliant. Eroin tlunnoinent 
tliat tlie conversation in the shop fnat toolc 
a turn that proniisod to bt,5(;onu) interest- 
ing and confidential, Ywvhns 'aim was to 
ascertain whethor EmmerBon ))uoyed 

up with any particular hope; and if so, 
%i)hat its nature might ho. ISy protending 
to 1)0 the doomed man’s friemfi it not only 
seemed natural enough that lie should l)o 
taking an interest in his prod i ca n ion t, hut 
it likewise was the best method of inviting 
any confidential communication. In all 
this, then, had Theodore fully Bucceodod, 
and it now only remained for him to frus- 
trate the plan and annihilate the hope. 


CHAPTER CLX Vir. 

'nm pEsuLT. 

An almost sleepless niglit di<l ]»hnra(n-Bou 
pass; for ho was now tovtunMl with a 
thousand anxieties ralntivo to the buccobm 
of the schemes that were in progress for 
his deliverance from the scalTohl. fiMiough 
hope was certainly upperjnost in riis mind, 
yet he could not any lotigor lull IdtnBoif 
into that d roam 1 ness wl)i<;h had heretofore 
soothed him for so nrrny hours ;di a tiine. 
No—for his imagination suggested many, 
many sourcoa of alarm and unciasincBB that 
agitated in hia mind, along with tlse hope, 
which though maintaining tlio ascendmjcy, 
was not powerful enough to extinguish 
every miliffi ting feeling altogether. What if 
any accidevit should happen to tho money 7 
Everything dopondod upo!} tho saft ty of 
that gold wlneli was to prove the key of 
his deliverance* 

He wished that he Imd asked his wifo 
where aha kept it—whethar in a cupboard 
or in a trunk-— and whether she carried the 
key in her pocket whan sho want out? 
Then ho feared lest Daniel Coffin should 
strive to possess himself of tlio money 
without tho intention of doing liis work for 
it. Next ho asked himself over ami over 
again how tho escape was to bo effeeted* 
supposing tVmt all was right with the 
money, and that Coffin proved faithful to 
his agreement? Eor when Bmmorson 
thought of the tremendous massive walls, 
which enclosed him as it were in a living 


tomb-»~th0 other walla equally impregt 
that lay Ixitwean his own cell and tlia i 
street — tlio onormoua liars that gi 

tlio windov/s -tho niimliGrs of pei; 

always about during tlio day in e 
part of tho prison-^— and the ca: 
watcli iio Iviuiw full 

ko])t by inglit,---\\iif}n. wo say, bo tho' 
ol ail thoso tbnigi,, un iichold so t 
insirpumblo l):ii ri^srs Irniwoon himaelf 
frcodoiri, that ;in idorinsi; gtaiw wHd 
liorror and ai'frigbt. Ihifi tlio next 
rnont tho wliisporing’s of hope ^ 
remind Inm tint mo'i luid ose-ipod : 
Nawjtif.0 on v.irioiiB and 1 

over dijsporiitoly ami niirinrj IJioir (33(p 
miglii b:um bomi, bo v/rs prcparcjd, t 
as desporatuly aui'l dnaduygy in 
bulialf. who could toll ^ 

Sobtonos Ibiniol Coffin miglit sugge 
wliat op]u);trmiti Vio mi'ffit find 
smooldting down d ilVcmUioa ^-and ^ 
1)0 Id rom^ -pi.ion bo m'gid: initiate so i: 
load to the fiilioHt aiii'i-t'BS ? 

Rmdi is a brief Otd'lioo of tdio couflic 
i 1 1 0 11 g 1 1 lis \v 1 1 i c,‘. b ; o ‘ i i : I u M 1 1 1 E lU merf; 
brain througlvout t.bn p'roalior portio! 
tlio night and mtndo Idm toss, and h( 
and roll, ami writ! in, ami canviilso, 
clasp bis li:ind‘'g a>id |)r«:!SH Idiain tO' 
throlibing lirowM -iu faffi:, ihiit wh: 
him tdirou'ffi ovnry posaibh:* phase of' 
huari's most pol.rmt f "dings aS ho lai 
ilio hard piJM? in bio y,lot):ny coll, 
a few Indnf irifiurvfila sin uiuo:-iy slm 
<‘.ropt upon him : bid, on n-i'di ticcsiaior 
woke up will! a smldru nbu't--j)ur 
even \val;cf |)V sajino lior 

pb.antrm'i fdnt l::.d baand. i.l bis tunipc 
slot'p. Or be ummld pm’lrspa find hii: 
Hitting up in f’.ii b;nl, trrannling all 
with a utrong ng.ony b iisurl in a prc 
purnplraiiou, mid snid c.iimly as thii 
death > >wifh the feeding, hm, that his 
was sisinding right out as it wore I 
his htnd. In flu's manmir dsotwoon 
lliciing ihougJitH am'l bra f interval 
foverod HlumlHU*--olicl Ihumoraon pas^ 
livo-long nigltti. ! 

Although it Was now the hogirmir 
the Umnth of Juno yet dull and Q 
hroko tlin morning into the cumlen 
cel!-- penetrating tldther indeed ’ 
hosilating, struggling uiufurtainty, u 
later than it had dawned upon the 'W 
Without; for tlio windowH of the 
wore small, cljirkonufl with the 
bars, imil not looking Into one of| 
yards, but upon an obscure corridor i 
which the light had to struggle \ 
ore it peaetmted more fwbiy still 1 
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llie dungeoDo Tha Weathar was ex- 
figedbgiy coid, too, for tha time of year : 

Em^ei’son shivered from head to 
I jooii as he rose from the pallet.' His teeth 
chattered— he was nervous and uneasy — 
and he felt that if the slightest circum- 
stance should occur to damp his only 
liopa, his courage-such as it was in its 
nunaturai bracmg-up— would give way 
altogether. 

It wanted an hour to the usual time of 
Pick Meimoth’s arrival. An hour — oh I 
what a long weary interval of excruciating 
Buspeusa I If the idler, tha debauchee, 
and the dissipated only knew what a 
world of feeling may be summed up in a 
single hour — how much of torturing agony 
may be condensed into that space — ^they 
would learn tba importance of time and 
the value ef each of those many, many 
hours which they waste in worthless, bad, 
or frivolous pursuits ! 

At length the well-known tread of the 
turnkey, accompanied by the clanking 
sound of tha keys along the stone 
corridor, reached Emmerson’s ears. It 
would be impossible to describe tha 
feeling which now seized upon him— a 
feeling in which ail the most powerful 
sentiments were strangely, wildly, and 
terribly blended,— -burning hope and 
chilling dread— a devouring anxiety to 
reoeiva the first look or word from 
Meimoth that should relieve him from 
suspense— and a fearful clinging even to 
his very suspense, lest certainty itself 
should become the horror of despair 1 
The key grated in the look— the huge 
bolts were drawn back — and ^the stout 
burly form of the prison-functionary 
appeared on the threshold. 

“ WiU you have the barber this morn- 
ing, sir ?” asked the man. 

“Yes, yea — to be surei" was the re- 
sponse given with a nervousness that was 
rather felt than shown. 

“ Now then, Dick,’' cried the turnkey : 
and Meimoth advaiiced along the passage. 

The next moment he passed into the 
ceil ; and as tha door closed behind him, 
be gave a slight but ominous shake of ^the 
bead, in mute answer to the devouring, 
agonizing, beseeching regard which Em- 
merson fixed upon him. 

As if a thunderbolt bad stricken the 
wretched man he fell back, and tumbled 
with the helpless weight of a corpse 
upon the bed which was immediately 
behind him. Dick Meimoth was frighten- 
ed, and hastened to radse.^him; but for 
an instant did the you;i|$ pan recoil in 
horror— for never, nev^r, in his life, had 
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he beheld a countenance so ghastly, so 
perfectly hideous in its strong expression 
of awful feeling, as that which now looked 
up into his own. No— nor did Aleimoth 
believe it possible that the hnniaa visage 
could in a moment become so distorted 
— so convulsed with horrible working — 
or that it could be made so feaafuiiy 
faithful an index of the direst tortures 
that ever harrowed the human heart, 

Slowly raising himself to a sitting- 
posture on the side of tha bai, Emmerson 
gazed up at Meimoth and endeavoured to 
frame soma question that rose to his lips : 
but his tongue refused to give utterance 
to the words he sought to speak, and he 
sat vainly gasping— a piteous, wretched, 
miserable spectacle of abject humanity, 
with a crushed and broken spirit 1 

“ It’s ail dicky with money and every- 
thing else — unless something should turn 
out to be better than we suspect,” began 
Meimoth, not giving himself much trouble 
to break the inteliigenca in a delicate way. 

‘'What — what do you mean?’' asked 
Bmmerson, just able to gasp forth these 
words. 

” Why, I mean that the Sheriff sent 
yesterday afternoon to your wife’s lodging 
and took all the money,” answered Dick. 

“ Sixteen or seventeen hundred guineas, 
I think I heard it was.’* 

” 0 God 1 0 God !" groaned Emmerson 
ill the bitternesa of despair ; and bowing 
hia head upon his hands while his elbows 
rested on his knees, he became convulsed 
with grief. 

But all of a sudden it struck him that 
the interview with the barber muat neces- 
sarily be short, and that he should at 
least make the best of it so as to ascertain 
his exact position. Becovaring therefore 
some degree of composure, ha bade Mei- 
moth tell him everything that had taken 
place. 

“ VVeii, you see, sir,” returned Dick, 
“last night, at a little after nine o’clock, 
me and Mr. Coffin toddled down to Fetter 
Dane, and on arriving at the house, were 
shown up to your lady’s apartment. But, 
io and behoidj there was ^ Mrs. Emmerson 
and your daughter a- sitting one ^ on one 
side of the room and one on t’other— 
both rocking themselves to and fro, and 
moaning, and crying, and going on at such 
a rate that me and Mr. Coffin was quite 
taken aback. W e stated our business ; and 
then your good lady told us how the 
Shsrffi's officers had been and made a 
search in consequence of some secret in- 
formation they had got— and how they 
took away every farthing except fifty 
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guineas, wbicli liy ibo Sliei'iii’B order 
iefUor the U36 of ilio ladies, So,^ ibidiMg 
that tbora was no nio?:ioy forl.broiviina, juhI 

not being a lady’s nian at ail 4 na-an iii 

offering sympafiby and all ibat kind ^of 
thing — Mr. Collin took liimseif borna again, 
I of course going witli bini/' 

But good I'leavei'i !” cried Eonnerson 
ill the wildness of ins despair : “who 
could luvve given the infornritiori ? Surely, 
surely, my ixovial enoiny---h6 who Ins 
Imnted mo to the very duatl)-— is not per- 
secuting mo still '?” 

You don't happen to know whether 
it’s likely tliat any fiiend is ininrosdning 
himsoif in your behalf?” inquired Dick 
Melmotli. 

Friend i” ropeatod JCinmorson, witii 
almost maniac hittorncss : “ ! Cood 

heavens ! do 1 look him a niJui vvliO 
possesses a friend ?” 

“Well Idian, T had lieticr put Cm qnrs- 
tion point blank.’’ sn/id Mclniotli : do you 
know a young guntlaman aiu.nit; hvivarnl™ 

twenty I sliould say- tall, niee-looking, 

Blender, very neatly dressed limui beauti- 

fully clean-— linn oytB too I noticed, and n, 

very good sot of tuctli ” 

Why ! you am deserihing my mortal 
enemy, Tlieodoro Varian 1” ahnosL shi’inked 
forth Kiinnurson, sprifiging from tlm lied 
with a siiddcnness that iv.ado Ids fettors 
clank loudly and even Inirt his limljs by 
the motion. 

“ Ah 1 then it 'Hhts a darnnahio ireaelmry 
after all,” exebumed Dick Mehnoth : “and 
Coilin more than BUBpotd.ad it when wo 
found he did not conso lasu ? igVit :ura>rding 
to li is appo i n t moi 1 1 — ' ’ 

What on cartli do you nicais 
what am you alluding?" dunruulud the 
wretched rim rq in the cruidlust suspunno: 
tell me what Ins occurred." 

“Why, yesterday in the middle of the 
day, tin’s young gentdeman comes hr sucli 
a cajoling fashion- gets ino into eonvtfrsa- 
lion— then g-ts the uinper hand of Dmi’cl 
himself— professes so much (riouuHriip for 

you— promises so many liberal things * 

and in short worms himself so comphituly 
into our confidence, that Mr. Collin tells 
him everything, even to the fact of the 
money being at your good lidy^s loggings 

“Oh! acc.nrFGil itliota tliat you wove I" 
— and thn words hissud ruptilu-liku 
between J.'lmmorBoii's teelli, whiio bis 
eyes glared with frenzied malignity 
upon Dink Melmoth, who recoiled from 
him in horror. “ You have ruiaetl rue I— 
you have sealed my doom, you and your 


aomirswl rnagtor ! Oh I it is clear aa 

I'dhbnow too clo.ia', too clear! Iheodor! 

Vanan pursues !i;o still l-.o is datarminefl 

to Inin t inp k) I'nn flailovys -it is he who 
.give the inionnaiiioii to iliy Shoriif-.ii|„ 

God, my God !" ■ 

And ligain Mio wrniGmd rium fell bach 
ward upon rho liard icdinii, with hia hands 
proBCud violunily aguirndt his throbbing 
hcowiu Yhoro lio buy writlving and con- 

vuIhIioo, lik-.i a wLriidcon Bnako,- giving vent 

to tho moidi im-i'OUB hnnontationa, mingled 
wiidi Id’o fiitt'T; ::f, cioiiipl uhiiiigs and tbs 
moat fo'irinl onrin-n l u tml b, it wag an 
awful npodiiflo; and if i)i(;k Molmoth’s 
lioirf: wnu !oo numJi ntoidod against the 
kind : yni|.nfi’n:. of huncin naturo to ex- 
lioriuiuM anv a, :il (aniriikiiHiindioii for the 
ludiMiqra laiui, ;;n. at ai! ovouiH shocked 
ami horriliad at th^mipp ill nig nature of his 
angaii.ali and di.pdr. 'jpiQ paroxysm of 
ahnoaf; morf s! anon,y histed for several 
.luinutc'H ; andi ikon Muinioth ventured to 

rtj.niind Dm donimr'i criminal that the, 
tiirn’: f v vcimhl lilv Ino coming hack. 

Ail ! wrulich Diat ,! iiMp" he oxolaimed, 
npriipdng up rmeu more from the pallet as' 
nuduuuly an ii grilviiidzud t “every ground, 
of ho|K! in slipping aw't.y from beneath my 
foot, evim an the drop itaolf shall glide away^ 
from lint.iijr ff.io wham Dio last tremendous 

rnonent co!i!oa ! But f(di me, toll me— is 

rdiii'jat? Dt) you mo- in to nlrunlon me to- 
UiV fate? My (,.*ou ! you ca.n not have the 
ht’firLa ■ you ami Air. G’Oi'lin * 40 do iti 
Ihaunudair, it in Diroui’h vou -your indiSv 
cridioc ‘ that 1 am li-.qirivmi of the means 
of pi.vdnp, you 

“Don’t you Ddfik D;;d; il/u possible tor 
you to g» t afi-oiiu'utii pgdntnHi aiiywhore: 
clue ?" aaked I he . A!oim.ii!i. 

“ Nq ' -reor a, Dhou-: »{|,{ |,nnmo 1" orW' 
ihmu.jr!:Pm, wri,:u:;hp4 h;.,.i hamla in despair,' 
whiLj lis UMlMU-i'd ftuiunni, ashy lips, 
ghiamifq* t5\ca, ami c-numiDting brows, 
nmdurc I Ids ccoudemaucn alisoiutely awful; 
for it see iv) 1 iis if Diere worn »iota nerve, 
tmr a fendo i, nu/ a ilhrc in that man’s 
fmm '♦ i.hat tij 1 nut cihralj io the touch of 
f ho heart's a:ja>ii,!» liitriv • nor a pulse in 
his wimlo h(>dv t fiat did not huat in syiu* 
pd.hy wiDi tiio madtioniug i xeruciation of 
his soul ■ mot a in nur an arf.ury in which 
the hliHu did not c.ouaS'j with the velocity 
of lighifiing IV wiDi tho torturing sensa* 
ilou ns if ilcit hlooil wuru mollon lead. 

“ Tisun you have roally no hops said 
Molmoth inquiringly. 

“ Hopo! yi*!B ill you aiul your master*-, 
for you cannot lihamlon mo now!" I 

“ Ilut tho riisk that ia to bo ruu— wboifl| 
to pay us for Ihid ?“ 
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"Eiskf" cried Emmerson. " But do 
uofe run a risk also ?’* 

“ Yes but you are sentonced to be 
tanged,” rejoined Mebnoth with more 
truth than delicacy ; “ while me and Oofthi 
are not 1” 

Emmerson was petriiied all in a laoment 
by this answer. The working of his coun- 
tenance suddenly ceased, its gliHstiiness of 
expression becoming lixod and stc3rootyp0d 
on his features, but without rnovability, 
while lie gashed upon Dick Molmoth in 
mingled liorror and consternation. 

In the middlo of this strange scone the 
approaching stops of the gaol functionary, 
and the clanking of his keys along the 
stone corridor without, met the ears of 
Emmerson and Molmotlu 
“Heavens, he comes 1’* suddenly whis- 
pered the former: ‘‘and nothing .is 
decided B’ 


“No— thfiro is nothing to deoido nowt** 
replied Dick. ‘‘Conie, sit down--»-mako 
haste— and let mo shavo you!'’ 

“ No, no- -not for worlds could I settle 
myself to anything I” exclaimed Emmorson, 
now saiised witli at\otlior ])aroxysm of wild 
excruciating anguisli: and again did he toss 
himself upon the bed, where he lay writh- 
ing fearfully as tlio turnkey entered the 


while the vista of his confused and dark- 
ling ideas was closed by the ominous loom- 
ing of a gibbet. Vacantly, then, did he 
gaze upon the chaplain and the surgeon ; 
and his eyes seemed to denote a sort of 
palsy of the brain. 

The chaplain began to speak, enjoining 
the wretched man to tranquillize himself : 
while the surgeon felt his pulse and nodded 
encouragingly to the reverend Ordinary as 
much as to imply that he would soon 
recover his mental equilibrium. And it 
was so. Gradually did Emmerson’s ideas 
settle themselves in his brain ; and he 
began to understand the words that were 
addressed to him. On thus recognizing 
the chaplain, and the surgeon he felt an 
instinctive necessity of exercising control 
over himself : and while pondering this 
idea in his mind, the thought struck him 
that if he did not do so, he would most 
lively have a turnkey set to watch him— in 
which case, farewell to every hope of 
escaping from that dreadful place; 

Becovering his composure, then, he 
began to talk rationally— observing that 
it was a sudden and overpowering paroxysm 
of foaling which had seized upon him, but 
that the holy words of the Chaplain had 
now poured solace down into bis soul. 


cell. 

“ He’s not in a stnTe of mind to bo 
shaved this morning/* said Dick Melmoth 
in a whisper to that functionary, “The 
fit took him tlie moment after you locked 
us in together, and it’s lasted over since. 
I don’t think he’s in Ids right mind. 

“ Well then, we must send tho doctor 
to him/* romarkod tlm turnkey coolly/’ 

Thereupon Dick Mulmotli quitted the 
condemned call : and shortly afterwards, 
when Emmorson regained soma degree of 
composure he found tho prison chaplain 
and surgeon by bis bedside. 


■' : ■ OHAPTIB OLXVIII. 
the last hope 

The miserable man gazed for some time 
upon the two gentlemen without recogniz- 
ing them although he had seen them both 
several times since his incarceration in 
Newgate : but as the paroxym of his in- 
eSable anguish subside, he felt stunned 
ftnd stupefied by the consternation which 
succeeded* In his soul there was a pro- 

fnnvi.^ vttirt rtf oVarV VlflUA i 


The reverend gentleman and the surgeon 
shortly alter quitted the doomed man, who 
accordingly once more remained alone in 
his dungeon. Then ha sat himself down 
at tho table with the air of one who means 
to hold serious communing with himself. 
He set to work, as it were, in the difficult 
task of unravelling the tangled, skein of 
his own thoughts ; so that he might come 
to some deCinite conclusions as to what was 
to bo done at all. He said to himself, 
“ Now let me think without excitement, as 
coolly as l ean:”— and then he began to 
enumerate all his late friends and acquaint- 
ances, to ascertain whether there might 
not be one amongst them who was likely 
to advance a sum of money at his wife s 
request. Then despite all his eudeavours 
to reason calmly and collectedly, would 
come the withering, blighting thought- 
fatal as the blast of the simoon upon the 
desert— that no one would lend money to 
the family of a man who was doomed to ha 
hanged! He had been a usurer himself; 
and be had never lent money without a 
security, or without a selfish purpose 
Who would land money, then, to his w*' 
without security, and in the absenoe 
any personal object to serve ? No — no 
soul 1 
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As he came to this conclusion, he sat in 
the stupor of dismay, g’lr^ing vacantly ho- 
fora him, but in reality seeing nothing out- 
wardly though inwardly his niiiui was busy 
with all kinds of harrowing thought. 
Then ho insensibly fell into most torturing 
imaginings. Hia fancy hccuno nrirveilous- 
ly fartile and wonderfully ingenious ^ ^ con- 
juring up the whole hirluous |)anora!!ia 
presented by the Old Bailey on an execu- 
tion-day* Ha bolield tlie gathered inulti- 
bud 0 S--tbe windows tbronged with hiiunn 
faces — the front of Newgate, so ominous 

in its aspaivt evon on the sunniest day 

and the gallows standing on the oilge of 
the pavement at tlm del)tor’s-dooi\ Ova- 
dually,like a dissolving view, did the Bcor.e 
change on tho theatre of hisfovcretl fancy, 
and he now beheld tho interior of tliu g’ol 
on tho execution morning. He thourdit 
that ho saw tlui cell door open —tlie Hlundl'f, 
the Chaplain, the Governor, and the oilc.’r 
functionaries enter, accompanied by an in- 
dividual whoso sinister aspect denotuil wlio 
he was. Then be thought that tills indivi- 
dual pinioned him ; and thiit lie pmaud out 
of the cell, joining in the p^’ocossion tliat 
was formed, and with Boleinii marcih 
•threaded the numerous pass-'gns IcadiiuE 
to the gibbet* Again, in imagination, did 
he behold all the scone outBide, which 
appeared to burst this time on Ids view 
with exceeding abruptness as Im eamr^'cHl 
forth from the debtor’s door: and Mitm 
he thought he Hscendcd tlia Bieps of ihn 
scaffold— that he stood beneatli the fat il 
beam— that the ropo was fastemel round 
his neck, and the niglit cap drawn over Ins 
face. So vividly did the wretched man 
depict all this to Idms 6 lf--thus slroaming 
horribly in broad dayligiit and whilo 
wide awake — that ho groaned in the I n tier* 
ness and the agony of his f ruling, s; and 
this very sound which aacentiotl up from 
the depths of his soul awoke him as it ware 
from his frightful reverie* 

“Thank God 1 it was only fancy,” 
be said aloud; but the next moment, 
as his eyes glanced round the call and 
showed him every feature of that living 
sepulchre whence there was scarcely more 
thau one step to the grave whfoh would 
be hollowed to raceiva . him in- Ifie itone 
passage outside,— he shuddered to the 
extremest eonfitnes of his being ; while 
the appalling conviction struck upon him 
' Ikat though it was all fancy at tho pre- 
sent moment, yet full soon it must be a 
frightful reality I 

^ ^ Presently his wife and daughter Oiiue ; 
he 'Overwhelmed %hm wllh bit- 
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io ahimhm. it* ciiim upun the mot 
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m/iTAmhi miw iiici: and Icwing done! 
hvil to (‘..nittili ifn Ida wife .iind daugM 
hu pruact-l.id to » xpliin wliati they wi 
to ii'.n '1*1 icy iiiuit at t')'!u;c go and \ 
tho munrnlai draw-ii u|,j hf a hw sMoa 
wh-j coull «io it in an liour or two.- 
tinMuitai- ic, hhicn iiH^y muat go to I 
lloinn Jhci-rf. try, tiiUmr inat cvemug: 
hc.tiut.5H on L!.n fullnwinit day, and , 
the Mini. iter tu Mihm.it it at oncoto‘ 
•Brinan In fact Emmers 

n5nti''rni aniguiiu^ in this n 
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oncu r.nimnum’ii tho work, hu hurried, 
and Arjiholl * away. 

A week now passyd. Wo could, if^ 
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iliis inioiviil: wn iiiight dissect all! 
varying cimititniB that inado up tbe^ 
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merely io octUipy pagtii or to fill ehw 
but to img'iiin wholn volumes* 
w«»l« in ttiii life of ft man iu 
world— tiwviiig aboiil freedouH 
knowing whon duftfeli will come, sPl 
Imubliiiig lii»iilt eitlior uliout 
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jiQportanco, and is so readily fiiin^ away ! 
4 week’s holiday-~a week’s pleasiiro — a 

week's shoofeing week at tlie saa^sida 

^iihus lightly, canialiy, and iTuliilerontly 
may a W 0 ( 3 k l)a spolcen of and pBiSsad. 
But a week to 1 1 1 a in n who i s d o o i n a d to 
j]i 0 ^w}.io has heard Ids death, santnnoa 
pronounced — wlio k lea*, lead up and cliained 
within the rrrissivu wajis of a dangoon, 
90 that ho niav not fly from that sen tonne 
--who knows that unless Bomothing sliould 
occur to save Idrn ho nriist lie led fortli 
to die on a parliitniiar day, at a |):u:*tieiilar 
hour, and even within a few rniniiiais 
more or less of tlad, hour-— to a 
man in such a condition ail this, a v/eak 
is so prooioua tliat ovary inoinent may 
be enumoratod, and not a singlo instant 
may ba wasted ! In tliat woolc, thori, Iris 
thoughts aro tldngs- -dn's ido'ia are facta : 
the minutest aeotiinont tliat his imagi- 
nation experiomuj has ail the gravity of 
an important inesMent —Ids very looks 
express worlds of emotion. To grapple, 
therefore, with a. Huhjoct so vast -so 
immense— so illimif.altle ns this, ware 
Impossihla for any writer. But, Oli ! does 
not the barn idea of rending excru- 
ciationB— the agoniying aruniiixions — wldcli 
the doomad nrin thus einlurc)^— doos it 
not, W 0 ask, furnish a tromandous argu- 
ment against tlm luiniBlunont of death 
It was a wo( 3 k of mudi monttd ioiiuras 
as these whieh hhninorson endured. Btill 
did he cling to tint last hope which he 
had conceived, and which was hased upon 
the memorial to the Clrown. But tlio hare 
fact of his entertaiidng such a liope 
aggravated tlio ngouiits of suspense and 
kept his mind in a continual whirl of 
exciting fears, misgivings, and ap>])ro}i 6 !i- 
sions— with the equally harrowing, vvoar- 
itig, tearing process of endeavouring to 
reason against tlioou Yes: tlius did a 
week pass. Tho niijrnorial had lioon duly 
drawn up according to his instructions; 
and it Imd bean sent to tho Homo 
Secretary who declinod to rocoivo Mrs. 
Emmerson personally on tho Buhjoft. It 
had been sent, then— and tho cold formal 
answer was returned* that it would receive 
attention and ho laid before His Eoyal 
Highness the Prince Ecgent in due course. 
Then day after day passed — no farther 
notice was taken of the memorial— and. 
thus had a whole week elapsed. 

One morning, at the expiration of the 
interval just named, the Governor of New- 
gate entered the condemned call ; anrl the 
wretched Bmmerson immediately saw that 
some dreadful announcement was forth- 
And it was so* After a few 


prefatory remarks, of what the Governor 
considered to be of a suitable character, ha 
proceeded to state that the Eecorder had 
made his report to the Prince Eegent, 
and that Bmmerson’s execution was fixed 
to take placa^ on the following Monday, 
ibis wa3s Friday— and Bmmersoti might 

now not merely calculate the days not 

only the hours — but likewise the very 
tninutea he had to live 1 
^ When again alone, lie sat down upon 
his bed, covered his face with bis bands, 
and moaned bitterly. Death now seemed 
to be looking him in the face : aod such a 

dr(3adfui death too ! But the momorial ? 

surely some attention must have bean paid 
to it ? If so — and if the money were to 
bo returnod — was tliere not yet time to do 
ail that was needed to accomplish his 
release? Yes: and now the infatuated 
man, once more abandoning himself to 
hope, began to calculate how much might 
bo done in the space of time still remain- 
ing, Friday, Saturday, Sunday — three 
whole days I— and in that interval a 
thousand rescues might be achieved ! 

Presently his wife and daughter made 
their appearance. The former looked 
really and truly sorrowful — the latter was 
weeping bitterly ; for on arriving at the 
prison they were told by the Governor 
that the Recorder’s report had been made 
thf4 no commutation of the death-sentence 
liad been ordered, but that the execution 
Wfui fixed for the ensuing Monday. There- 
fort-s as they enterad the condemned cell 
on tliis occasion they felt as if they were 
coming into the presence of the dead : and 
Emmerson, with ail the keenness which 
tlia horrors of hia situation bad given to 
ovary faculty, at once comprehended what 
tliey felt and what was passing in their 
minds. : 

** Ah 1 you have heard the news then?** 
he exclaimed : “ and now you are aware of 
how long a time I have to live unless 
indeed something strenuous— something 
datermined and prompt, is done at once 
on my behalf r* 

But what can be done?** asked 
Arabella, who could not help thinking 
that her father disangagad himself some- 
what quickly and even petulantly from 
her embraca. You see no reply is sent 
to the memorial ” 

** That is the very thing I wish you to 
see about at once 1 You have neglected it 
— you have not done your duty — you 
should have gone day after day and hour 
after hour to the Home Office. Good 
God I do you know what it is that de- 
pends upon that memorial ? It is a life.— 



196 


THE MYSTESIES 


a human life— — ///.v life 1” — and fcbo 
wretched man slirieked out the words in 
frenzied anguish. 

“ Coniposa yourself, dear faldier -for 
God’s sake, compose yourself 1” said 
Arabella: “ mother and I will at once go 
off to the Home Offieo.” 

“Yea— go, for heaven’s salco- rnv 
dear wife — my dear daughter !” oxeJ aimed 
Bmmeraoti, still in wild accents and with 
almost frantic irnpotnosity of m:uiner. 
** Eorgive me if I liavo l)Gen harsh or 
unkind — if I have said anything c.ruol or 
hasty. But, 0 God 1 you know not how 
fearfully — how tromondously a nruTs 
temper is tried — ayo, and how goadingly 
his nerves are excited, by sucli a position 
miJiisl Look you both for a rnornont,” 
he continued, with so ghastly ati exirros- 
sion of countenance, tint the fo dings it 
indicated were beyond all |)owor of 
utterance, as they are iiko\¥ise Inn’ond the 
possibility of description : “ look, 1 say, 
I am alive now, Hare! — I csv! walk. 

See! — lean walk across tins room -no. 

cell W0 will call it -for so it is : sjnl 1 

can move my arras too. Look ! 1, (viti 

extend them in any direction ! (dioos;? 
And observe— ais I stretch out my hand.s, 
I can move about my fingers: and them 

is vitality in them -and tlie vtu’y trails 

themselves show animation mid life. 
Then look at my eyes I I can Wiie v/itli 
them— -and they nlso are imli.’d-ire of 
life* You hear me talking : mv liix move 

— ray tongue moves also and my voice 

sounds upon vour oar. Yob and I cin 

think too -Idternal God ! Iiow acute is 

that power of thought which tdiou Imst 
given unto man ! Moreover I cun 
my heart beat— and in all rcHpeds I lm,vc 
consciousness of life-- -a knowledge] fdcit 
I am alive — a conviction tint 1 ^im a 
moving, isentient, animated Iseing. \\keli, 
all this you know, and I know i.tm fiul, 
a day — an hour— even a very ndninhi m 
fixed ’ when all this is to cc;ib j ! ''rhose 
vital energies and living facuifi.-s 
I have been describing, are not gruiutlly 
to waste themselves out and t*x|dre Iw 
degrees, but are to bo extin guinhcfl nil in 
a moment- Yes— there will bo one instant 
when it shall be alive— .oapahlo of nnving, 
thinking -and speaking; as i move, fdiink, 
and speak now ; and the next insi int all 
will be over ! The power of thought, 
movement, and speech will be annihilated 
in a moment. It will he tlu] rvrme as 
suddenly extinguislnng a lamp juBt tlm 
same as suddenly turning off the gns in a 
room — while the eye winks, changing 
everything from light to darkness I Now^ 


sued] ig my doom— unless you prove 
cassfiil in getting Ivardc the money, a 
to us.] it as a means for my deliverance 

1(5 was a forirfii! fdiingto liear that 
(lerrmcd m;in ('.hiiB reason, with amir 
fr.vnzy and philosophy, upon his d 

position. Tliriro was a wildness so av 
hut at the B'uno tirno so ghastly in 
looks, that it ni'uh] him Boom as if it]) 
a nnni:ic. tilkiu.g rniBon-- as if a hon 
liKiiddiry of hmgUMgci was united wil 
shcxddng ralddiur-a? of fooling, A d 
dou]) i'npiU'Bsion was made upon the' 
jind djuiy;h.tor : the <*o!d indirfererioe of 
fonnm* which had already yielded 
sorrow, now muilHvl into I'litlior teai 
!iad the i^innino grinf of tlio latter 
oiihaiuarl iitl.-o tho wiMont despair, 
togathm- it \v:ia indcrMl an awful, ai 
scp;d,.-iclo one wlii<.di docs no Cl 

to the] hoa.s!,i'ii! hiuoanity, wisdom, 
jlistiicu of Enplamra hiWB. 

Hut; now lo!.- mb I'ciubo for a few momi 
to a!:Vt5rfn;in i-ho rsriS.in whv the momc 
‘v.mt to the ihnen ( M’lico had not as 
rc*coivt-d cmv ‘ifhnttion. It was not 
mucii lie] hiult c)f 1,1 H 5 I\ I,, in is tor as tha 
tlio l^rinc.o dhio Minister 

gone wild-] it in liis pordiot half-a-dc 
iimcH to (':irlh]n House, fluring they 
tint h'ul tdijpCH!; haf; on one occas 
“His U- ) v:H ] i i ' ] h n cS't ws-B bo particuli 
I (in ; i '. ‘b hom'loir) that 

{•uuhl imt Cl ‘!i ■' 'icliodv on anot 

ac'o h;o'i “ ?;c vm i co very Beriously inc 
po-5c.fi fh;:'!'] -'A'lnlh’ fhmnk) that he eo 
not f'-i to iiij-si i;ni.” Ni.ixt time ‘ 
W'c: <0 ! 1 " ''.r'Hc-r of gnrit domoi 

.1. lic;cv‘' ;i f-roop of danciug g 

in oi!o of 111 ^n-''-)UB Balomm) ; and 

thf! fourth oi^’mioii “ ht* had mot with 
H-*Vtnc] ;u» ac-«idc!ifi (fhrt>ug!i tripping 
fho idoiirs udmo ih-unk and incapable) t 
lii:-: ]d.i.-hici he; cjrdt'rcd him noli to 
di.tuchc!” i^n no.offfuu* occasion 
Lovii h'lfi gone to Windsor 

manih’Ht loH hoBl »a‘gard towards 
atilicicd sire lin r“il‘fv to Bee how Ic 
the old hoy wis likely to ho before 
lioppnd iliu f wig) ; BBui ;inr>ihor time wh 
the MiniBliur Hi i om-;nCf! in gaining aoO' 
t^') Hib Kovii Hiy!s?c'BB, “ howasaoovi 
co!iio hy bis fcclifipB (fluracoa punch) 
ha irii'.g tho ti'H M of the memorial, tl 
lio burrti into turn (or in vulgar pi 
lanrrtwiB cr.vhi,* Jrtntl') and hogged tl 
(dm mo tier irdp/*]! Icj poatpemod to 
fuf urn oernBiond* 

Hnch wc.fu Hio nvHortg which mi 
acconnt for f<hf] sil<mco that had be 
ohstirvcri rnlafdvu to Mrs* Braraersoi 
moiiiorial Hut whan aha and Arabe’ 
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repaired to the Home Oflice, after the 
interview with Emmersoo as above de- 
scribeti, they did succeed in obtaining an 
interview with the Minister, wlio address- 
ed them in the folio wirjg terras 
“ Ladies, 1 can aasiiro you that I lost 
no time in su))niitting your memorial to 
bis Eoyal Higlmoss tlio Prince Eogent ; 
and his Eoyal High ness, with that com- 
passionating dinposition whicli so nobly 
characfceris^eS Irim, and with tliat /.eal and 
anxiety which ho ever expariencos to^do 
justice to all his augiiat father’s dutiful 
and loving 8ul)jects, at once toolc the 
memorial under Ids royal consideration. 
What advice I, as a Cabinet Minister, may 
have given Ids Royal Highness on tlie 
subject, cannot of course he royoaled ; 
and whatever view Ivis Royal Highness 
has as yet been induced to take of tho 
matter, must not Ijo disclosed. Ladies, 

I bopo that tins explanation will prove 
completely satisfactory ; and in tho un- 
fortunate position in whicli you are 
placed, it must ho a source of groat con- 
solation—not to say grattiicatioim-^to you 
to know that you possess a Prince who, 
while exorcising his august father’s 
authority, devotes himself night and day 
to tho interests of ali classes ii'» the 
kingdom.’* 

Having thus spoken, with the proper 
ministerial mixture of ofdoial pomposity 
and diplomatic hlandness, tho Home Secre- 
tary rang the hail, as mucli as to inti- 
mate that tho intirviow was at an end. 
Mrs* Emnaerson was completely bawUdered 
---having, vainly endeavoured to discover 
in that cloud of words an answer to her 
question relative to tho fate of the me- 
morial : and she was about to withdraw, 
thinking that the answer must have been 
given, but that she had not comprehended 
it. Arabella, somewhat more sharp-witted 
perceived that no definite reply had been 
given at all ; and she accordingly ventured 
to remind tho Home Minister that he 
had forgotten the main point for which 
ho so condescendingly granted herself and 
mother an interview. Thereupon the 
Minister gave an assurance that the matter 
should have his very bast oonsidaration 
next week. 

"‘‘Next week!” shrieked forth Arabella» 
unmindful of what she said : but you 
have ordered my unhappy father ^to 
undergo his sentence next Monday — 

** Miss Btnmerson/* returned ^ ^ the 
Minister, in an off-hand manner, it can 
niake no earthly difference to your father 
whether you get back the money before 


or after Monday next. His concerns with 
this life are tarminated.” 

Thereupon be again rang the bell ; and 
the two ladies withdrew. A livery servant 
conducted them down-stairs, while, des- 
ceudiiig which t'ney exchanged looks of 
blank despair. They now re-entered the 
liaoknoy coacli which had brought them 
to Downing Straat, and hastened back to 
Newgate, where they imparted to Bmmer- 
son the details of their interview with the 
Secretary. 

“ Then all the hope has now abandoned 
rua 1” oxclaimed the unhappy mao : and 
flinging hirnsolf upon the bcLp he gave 
way to ao awful outburst of the most 

violent mental agony. 

■ ^{= # ^ 

It. ^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ 

It was Sunday night-— and the last 
hours of the doomed man’s life were 
slowly lapsing into the eternity of the 
past. He had no more hope now : indeed 
he sought as well as he could to avert his 
reilections from the affairs of this world. 

He bad taken leave of his wife and - 
daughter ; and when that was over, ^he 
felt as if the last straw of hope at which 
it was possible for him to catch had 
disappeared. Not that through any feeling 
of fondness he beheld in them the^ per- 
sonification of tender ties linking him to 
this lifo; but because it seemed as if there 
wore nothing more to be done by them 
for the purpose of saving that life. He 
now felt that be was indeed doomed— 
that his fate was inevitable — and that in a 
few short hours he should be no more I 
Not one wink of sleep did the unhappy 
man obtain throughout that night. He 
had slept his last in this life ; and the 
present vigil was to close only in the 
stupendous sleep of death I 

Alone he sat in his cell, where a candle 
burnt dimly and fitfully. The Bible was 
spread open before him j but he could 
not settle his ideas to read it. Horrible 
thoughts were agitated in his mind, like j 
grisly phantoms peopling a dark Gothic 
hall in some ancient castle, fla felt as a 
man who is slowly but surely and irre- 
sistibly walking towards the edge ^ 
precipice, over which, at a fixed hour, and 
indeed afe a fixed momeni, he will fall 
abruptly. His physical sensations were as 
intense as his mental ones. His head 
ached to distraction : it was such a head- 
ache as no ordinary experience in such 
pain can possibly unde) stand. There was 
a fulness about the temples that seemed 
as if the brain were swelling to a compass 
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too lai'ga to he contained wifclvin tlie 
skull, and that it was trying to hiirnt 
througb its walls oi' f-ono, and ilcadi, and 

gldn but could not. Ttioro wa-is aai (ax- 

cruoiating tightness tvaroas the oycs, as 
ligature were hound round iim V.iaid, 
witboiifc in ter feviny witii vdio sijdOu iiub 
drawn to a degree of tension as to !). .uon-u) 
a veritable martyrdoiiu CcsidcH this 
agoni^^ing pain, there was a sense of dt30|.i 
oppression at tlio (diest and in tlso 
stomach a profouiul sinking, ss ii snl 
were hollow witinn and tho llesh worn 
about to give way. in adtlition to theso 
sensations, thiero was ;si nervouB rnovijnuMd, 
of the toes, accominirnod hy^ s. noise liko 
the cracking of iiio Ijonos in the feet ■ 
especially if the rin!iap|)y man rogo to pac.n 
his ceil: as ha irequeiitly did in the depth 
of that long night whieli scf ine.d to him :i 
thousand years! Tlien did this ominous 
cracking of the l)OrioB appofir redolent of 
death itself, and made him fanny I h it Ise 
was a moving corpse— a vralking skeleton ! 

A,s morning camo OiJ, the v:udoiis 
Sersationa of paii^ and iinnnsineas \¥hi(;h 
the doomed man felt, augmented in in- 
tenseness. Indeed, tlie hoadanho grew 
ins'uppol* table— tlui tiglitiU'SS across id lo 
eyes more full of angiiisli tdian aught Iuj 
could possibly have co ned red Oiuc! r»r 
twice he lay down in idio hope ilrsi ti 
reclining posture would give liim reliof ; 
but the agony became all tlie more sfnmrn. . 
and indeed the foarfii! cxniluinent of his 
thoughts wotild permit him to r#.-m:nji 
stationary, 

As tho dawn glimmered into that 
oondenmad ceil, and aliout the Banu,.! time 
the candle expired in i{*g socket, the 
approach, of day sconuai to add to tl.io al- 
ready insuppovtablo pain in the temples, 
while the tightness over the eyes made him 
feel as if an iron hoop Iiad Ihm'U fasieneil 
round his bead and wan now being 
up to its last liold. 

The chaplain presently entered the 
condemned ceil, and began to offer tlio 
consolations of religion. Ilrnmerson sat 
down and listened ; Imt he could not fix 
his thoughts upon anyfcliing tho rovurond 
gentian an Stud. He tried to comprelHanl 
the Ordinary’s words— but eoulri not. His 
brain .was confused— but not wltdi a 
numbness ; it was racked witli the be- 
wilderment of a myriad torturing, barrow- 
ing, agoni^iing thoughts. 

The morning advanced, and braukfast 
was brought in to tho convict, Ffe 
eudeayourad to drink some coffee ; Imt it 
Seemed to choke him. He could Tiot 
possibly get his throat to perform its usual 


functions ami swallow it; and when ha 
BSSfiynd to force ’nirnself to eat a mouthful 
of lireaH ii, wos tlie same as if bo 
maHdcatc an ohi;;ct as dry as a cinder. 
Ag:d,n Iiu :itlom 5 )Led io drirsk ; but it was 
with a strciyg recoil, a loatldng, and a 

to swallow -as if' ha were 

\/hdi h\a.i rophoh' ia ! 

^ Ag:im ilidlUii cliap! uii ondiaivour to fis 
him io Itis (Axofoes; ljut though 
illirtmci'scm wouit! sit for ten minutes at a 
time gamhig on tlw mvma-od gontleman, 
mui to ail a.rpnnuwc lisUaiicn; intentlyj 

(icvoutly v'r-L ho m'uiv flistinguished 
n M ii g h {. 1; h M h ; IS i i .1 m ; i r o i y h eard a 
Immmmg, drmonf'; iioi'ui i.lcit seemeil to 
h;'*vn 110 sciisu nor iw-miojn Than ha 
would u|:i :uitl Walk wildly to and fro 
in Ids coll, the m-i, eking of bia bones 
rninyhh.g horrihlv vrills clanking of his 
chr.inc ; and Ihcei lie wouhl ait down on 
Ins pallet •im.i gi\'o nmv to a violent out- 
1 )U rst { ! i a n y; nis h . („ ) i’ else I in would begin 
if) loati hims-'ilf with l)it Leu'est reproaches 
for Ih'ivmg hren aes m;ul mi f o have done 
tim di'cd made him v;h;lt he WaS— a 

dOf'imcd man ! 

IT ills did iho time |)aes away until eight 

o’clock thj fatal hour was a|)proaching. 

Tlicn at cvmy Houml wliicli met his ear did 
tlio |jiih-u*s t|!ii\a,,!r fdirouf.,hnout his frame 
with an againy ho-ecml ail description, 
JT.ichi time ho fdsougld' t' ry wc.re coming to 
hear him a,vmv to dca[h. At length the 
door o]u.mcti, mnl tlui lamd of his doom 
made th'cir ‘rpii,'jn-'mr(‘ ( hn'ern ny Sliariffs, 
Undter Sia'ril'fg, d:i vcliu' men- ■■ and last of 
all ;m individual who'm sinistar look was 
more ti.an (iioug/n, to tali who lie was and 
prociu-im Idf, nrrar.d 1 

Ami cuw comna-nced ihtoirmd ceremony 
of knoi'king off ilm ir. ma from the doomed 
manhi limhM . ami ihmi tlio process of 
pinioning to edi of which he Hubmitted 
wiihouf. Hm sliy,hto;it n iUNfrinco. Eisistanoe 
indeed ! }he aina <111 mot once ojitor his 
head : for Bf,rong and flrro, and 
iiulomifcddc upvon him sit the conviction 
tliat iiis iliiti was at hand and ilmt nothing 
CO 11 id ai'ert it. 

TliO iH'eliminarieH ladmg all Suttiod, and 
l)anis 1 (\fh‘m having fhua hir made bis 
praparafimw sirranguiiH'iiiB, the procession 
of drrtfJi beftin moving away from the 
condeimuai ladl, through idso Btona pass- 
agCH, to the Bcaffold. All that Eramerson 
hud praviouBly pictured to himself in the 
dread pliaans of thoBo reveries of which we^ 
have liuforo «pokon, was now mot merely 
mlifiod, liut emm tr5inHc,c!»dod in all the 
horror of reality, Vnin were it for us to 
attempt to dolincato ihu feelings which be 
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heart’s t'eerots : and while Valentine 
candidly informed ElorancQ that ho could 
never rest quiet until ho should have 
penetrated tlie mystery of las father’s fata, 
the young lady confessed to him that the 
particulars of her interview witli tha 
Princo Kegont at St. Jaiics’a Palace 
some months proviously had appeared 
to interweave themselves witti Iu3r 
destiny. Tne reader perhaps will likewistj 
remember that Valentino promised to do 
his bast in order to discover if there woi’o 
indeed any partioulaiv secret coiinoctod with 
the proceedings of that intorvioiv, and witli 
the miniature which liarl produced so 
powerful a sonsatioii upon Ida Iloyal 
Highness. 

On subsoquovitly rcillectin;: witli duo 
calmness upon this pi.idgu rvldch h.a Irn! 
given, Valentino felt arrnoy-,;d witii himsolf; 
for ho knew not liow iui couhl posaihly 
take any stops in the mattor. liusidiis, ho 
considered that if tlioro were really any- 
thing to tell, and anythinii with vfi,i.'!i 
Plorenco horsolf might in pro|irioty ho 
made acquaintod, Lady h’lorimol would Hot 
have kept her in the dark upon the auhjuet. 
Thertforo, for him to intoi fore in any way 
seomud an unwarrantable inoddlitig in a 
^ delicate matter : and hence was it tliat 
■ Valentino regretted having given anytlung 
like a promise at all. But on end 


HI deepest att« 
I an equal amount of inters 


- .1 occasion 

that ho saw Ploronco, she more or less 
alluded to the subject ; mid it was indcud 
easy to poreoivo that it had made a most 
powerful iniproaaion upon her niiml. 
Malvern ondoavoured to reason her out of 
a belief whicli was thus uinnistakahly 
gaining a sort of supcrsfstious Msceiithiiicy 
over hor: hut slio assured him that si) 
strong was the inlluonce thus left upon 
her jnmginatioii by tiio occurrences of 
tho interview with tlio Prince, that 
utiless tho mystory were cleared up it 
would produce ilui effect of a secret grief 
preying upon hor mind. 

" I know,” Ploranco would say to her 
lover, on those occasions when they were 
alone togothoi, an.i tho topic was touehod 
upon, “ that you must tliink mo foolish 
and weak-minded to auffor that ooourroim i 
to wield such a power over me. But J 
cannot help ^ it. It is a fooling against 
which tliero is no battling— no struggling. 
It is stronger than I, and capalde of 
subduing any anoount of mental energy 
which I possess. It is a prrasentimont 
which has entered into my mind, iintl 
now forms part of it. It is as if ihe 
Bsysterious voice of an inward aafcuri 
gpfftlring in my soul.” 


, H'lguage as this would 

Ljimthul hioreiiea Faton add 
Vn entir. wl,,,.i they wore toget 
and as ho was now licr acknowle 
•suitor, not only accoptid by hi 
but ai-so feriually recognised as “ 
by Loid aiui Lady Floriinel, ha wa 
daily vi.Tii-or lu, tlie houae. Often elk 

,„.v vZ::;r£,'Z2 

as it were u-Mei |,„r. Yi-ddirig 
advice. aiHl hoing unwillinq . 

Hhauhl he. taken vvhudi i„i,:i,(; 
umiu,,rful,n,,ss or of iins:-,.ilitudo towa 
h.u kiiu. iela,,uy:--., Men)!,,;,) at length g 
\a.,mf,ii,epeny,ysi„., to le 'opt exactly w 

' ’''-.b fit in the mail 
iJ-i m:co,„in;;n- at oiic„ fesolvod to 
'■‘Iid.d amt es!, licit with Lady Florim 
■Uel ui;;| an iimnedi if.a interview w 
be er-iiiamed ,,11 Ih,,.!, Florence had 
any Ln.,. .aud to hn.i relative to tbei 
piesHioii made upon her mind by 1 
i'd.’rvrnyvif,l, tho Pri-tc,, Logout and! 
•UI.III ol Usu luuMiiunj Jiortniifi. 

Pauliiui hsiniKBi with 

tiori UM<1 wi 

iltir rouHituLuifo f!ruw mirious, wifch 
Hiiade 01 melancholy uIhq. as Valenti 
pioceedcd : and wlmii he had finished s 

thoupli'r 

Mv dear :\Ir. Malvern,’ she said, 
Lui .,!! hivakim; mhiice, •' an Uio futu 
uia.iaiid of mv much-loved nir.oo, you ha' 
a right to demmd evorv explanation rel 
tive to anythin;; that iii.av to conoai 
ler, Iks -.( horn I'i indoed a Hocfet oonneotf 
with that u.nr girl ,.,i Heerct which all 
regard.s one who when alive was most dei 
unto mvHelf - I me.ait my Histor, tho rao^f 
ot Moronce! Rain would I that this seen 
sliould have remained entomhod' with h« 
Who has long ago go„t, 
silent grave: but it Htioms to me now a 
If fate has doterminod that it shall h 
otherwma. However, this ssoret is no 
entirely at my own disiiosal—nor Meal 
Should I of my own accord feel justifiai 
in revoaling it." 

She jnusiid sighod profoundly— aai 
gazed with moliuioholy looks upon. ( 
portrait of Octavia, her departed sister 

t wbioh hung in tlie room where this ioter 
lew took pkoe, Valentine MMvemsftl' 
othiiig : indeed he knew not what to 
—lie was almost sorry that he had ente, 
upon tho topio at all : and vet it Ms 
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absoluliely neesssary to taka soma step to 
satisfy bis beloved Florence I 

Yes, continued Paulina, in melanoboly 
aceants, while her truly handsome counte- 
nance was shaded with a kindred expres- 
sion, — “ both I and my husband have 
observed for some months past that the 
incidents at the palace were not forgotten 
by Florence. Deeply have I regretted that 
I ever should have taken her thither, and 
have thus placed her in a position of 
receiving impressions which, when nature's 
voice speaks out thus, are indeed but too 
well calculated to make a powerful impres- 
sion upon her young, artless, and suscepti- 
ble mind. Until now it has always bean 
my endeavour as weU as my hope to con- 
ceal from Florence a secret the knowledge 
of which is by no means necessary to her 
happiness and welfare, but which may ia- 
terfere with the healthy equanimity of her 
mind. But it seems, as I have already said, 
that this secret is not to be concealed : 
and therefore, since fate has decreed that 
it must be made known, as well now as at 
any future period 1 But again I repeat, my 
dear Mr, Malvern, that from my lips you 
cannot learn it. This secret is not alto- 
gether mine ; and from the individual 
whom it more especially concerns must you 
seek the revelation of the mystery. Go to 
him therefore— go forthwith — tell him who 
you are— that you see the accepted suitor 
of Florence Baton, and that you have come 
to learn from his lips all he may choose to 
reveal concerning her T* 

“ But you have not named him— I mean 
the personage to whom your ladyship 
alludes?” exclaimed Valentine, though 
□Qore than half suspecting who it was that 
her words thus indicated — yes, and like- 
wise already beginning to entertain some 
sonception of the nature of that secret he 
was seeking to penetrate. 

*' The personage to whom you are to 
address yourself,” replied Paulina solemn- 
ly, “is his Eoyal Highness the Prince 
Regent* I can now tell you no more ; go 
ind sea him at oncer ’ 

With these words Lady Florimel rose 
abruptly from seat and hurried from 
ihe room, in order to seek the solitude of 
uer own chamber and give vent to the 
varied feelings of affliction and sorrow 
^ybich the preceding discourse conjured up. 
Then, so soon as she had soraewhat’ com- 
posed her mind, . she despatched a hasty 
3ote to the Prince Eegent, giving a few 
lecessary explanations, so that he might 
lot be altogether unprepared for the visit 
>i Valentine Malvern. 


Immediately after his interview with 
Lady Florimel, Malvern returned to the 
apartment where Florence was anxiously 
awaiting him ; and the moment ha re- 
entered that room, she hastened to meat 
him, gazing up into his countenance with 
an expression of mingled curiosity^ infcarast. 
and timidity. 

“Your aunt, dear Florence, and I,*’ 
commenced Valentine, “ have had a most 
serious conversation together. She is not 
offended with you : she is not angry at the 
questions which have been put to her. On 
the contrary, she herself has seen the in- 
fluence which that occurrence at St. 
James’s Palace produced upon your mind ; 
and she admits that the time is come when 
the secret must be revealed to you.” 

“ Ah ! then there is a secret I” exclaim- 
ed Florence, an expression of intense 
anxiety now appearing upon her lovely 
countenance. 

“Yes — there is a secret, dearest,” 
returned Valentine: “but as yet I know 
it not. It is to be learnt elsewhere—and 
I am now about to proceed in the investi- 
gation. Ask me no more questions at the 
present moment : I go at once upon this 
mission. On my return you will perhajps 

know all An hour or two— or if not 

to-day, most assuredly to-morrow— will 
clear up all your suspense. Can you not, 
dearest Florence, control your feelings?” 

“ Oh 1 yes,” she exclaimed : ** were I 
so weak-minded as not to be able to do 
that, 1 should scarcely be worthy of your 
estefm and confidence. Besides, if for 
months past I have supported and borne 
up against this torturing influence which 
has been gnawing as it were at my very 
heart’s core — surely I can now endure sus- 
pense for a few hours, or even a few days 
longer ? Go then, Valentine, and accom- 
plish your mission, whatever and 
wherever it may be, I ask no more at 
present.” 

The young gentleman embraced the 
beautiful girl, and then took his leave. 

It was now three o’clock in the after- 
noon; and Valentine knew it to be a very 
likely bour to obtain an audience of his 
Eoyal Highness. Ha accordingly repaired 
at once to Carlton House— entered the 
waiting-room— and gave his card in the 
usual manner to the principal valet in 
atteudance. In about a quarter cf an hour 
Malvern was informed that His Boyal 
Highness was most particularly engaged 
for the present, but that if he would return 
at nine o’clock in the evening, the 
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Prince would cbeerfully grant him an in- 
terview — (tfid indeed xvished on hts oxiHi 
part to see him. 

Thereupon Valentine Malvern took his 
departure from Carlton House, wondering 
what the last portion of the message could 
mean. But he did not go back again tliat 
afternoon to Florence. He thougiit it 
likely that not only she and her aunt 
might have some serious conversation 
together after what had taken place ; but 
he likewise felt that it was bettor not to 
provoke any mental excitement by running 
backwards and forwards merely to 
acquaint her with what was being done. 
Accordingly, to while away the tune until 
his dinner hour, Malvern proceeded to 
Long Acre, where ho called upon Mr. 
Lawrence Sampson — as was indeed 
frequently his wont — to ascertain whetlier 
any farther clue had been discovered to 
the mysterious disappearance of the late 
Sir Archibald Malvern. 

“ I have not lost sight of the matter, 
sir,*’ said the famous Bow Street officer, in 
answer to Valentine’s inquiries : “ but the 
affair is still wrapped in as dark a cloud as 
ever. The only clue which we have ob- 
tained is that letter which shows that your 
father, sir, was engaged in an affair of 
gallantry. It is a strango tiling tliat this 
letter should be in the very same identical 
handwriting as that one which was written 
to give information about Paul Dysart, 
who was hanged at the Old .Bailey, you 
remember.” 

*' A beautiful, fluent, and lady-liko 
writing,” observed Valentino: indeed it 
is an elegant hand. Ah ! would to lumven 
that we could discover tho authoroHs I” 

‘‘Yes, sir,” continued Bimpsoii: ** I 
myself have all along entertained tlie 
opinion that your lamented father has 
fallen a victim to female jealousy ; becaime 
the woman who could have given Paul 
Dysart up to the hangman, was not likely 
to have hesitated to avemga heraelf upon 
Sir Archibald Malvern, supposing that he 
had done anything to provoke her resent- 
ment.” 

‘‘ Your inforouca is a natural one,” said 
the young gentleman. “ i cit me look once 
more at that letter of which you first 
■spoke, and which I discovered amongst my 
■father’s papers. I think that I left it in 
your hands.” 

Larry Sampson opened an iron safe, and 
from a bundle of papers produced a latter 
which he handed to Valentino, saying, 

*• Here is the one to which you allude. 

writing is as similar as possible to 
lint one which was • sent the 


magistrate at Bow Street, and which g? 
the inforDiation that led to the capture 
Dysart. But that one I have not got nc 
Hovirover you saw it at the time, and Wi 
struck by tlie resemblance.” 

Alalvcrn took the letter which Sampgi 
while thus talking, handed to him; and 
ho pcniBod tho ivnonyoioua epistle, 
countenance grew deeply mournful. 

*‘Ycs;’ he said: “I recollect I 
similitude between tho two letters 
recollect it as wM indeed as if the otl 
otu) wcvi'o before me now. Tliere cannot 
a shadow of a clou hi; as to the identity 
the two liands. But by the bye, wheny 
called upon Indy Knuistitia Dysart at 1 
time, and she infornuiii you that she 1 
not tlie slightest idea of any galk 
intrigue which her Imslruul was carry] 
on tior of any funriie wlio was likely 
take so vimlitrtives a ate|) as that evidenc 
by the aiionymous letter sent to i 
magistrate,- -she kc^pt that anonyme 
letter ; did slio not ?” 

"Yoa_.,to show to her husband, 
was then in Newgate ” answered Sainpsc 
" Slio did not retarn the letter to rne; a 
after all tha trouhio slio gave herself in f 
mattm' ^ ovt'rwhelmed with calamity t 
at the time- 1 did jiot like to call a seco 
time and a.Hk for it.” 

” No, certainly not,” exchiiined Malvei 

But pray do not iose sight of the inqui 
altogtjther, ’ lie (amtiiuied. “ Keep tl 
letter-- and the (diaptnr of accidents ir 
one cd ir.cse days, sooner or later, turn' 
something winch may lead us a step fart 1: 
in tiitj i!iVCHtig;iiion periiapa elucidate t 
mystery all ogvtht. r. 

” 1 hiving thus e|,Joken, Malvern thra’W 
bank nott} upen the table by way O] 
‘ ' r t! f r t B 1 tt.e* ” for i 1 uj 1 ‘.o w S t r ee t offi ce 
and tbi n took his departure. 

Preudseiy at nine o’clock in the eveni: 
diti Valentine pirt.'sent himself at Carlh 
House ; ami tiui namo valet whom he h 
seen in the morning, at once conduofi 
him up tho splendid Btaircaae, to a strn 
but elegant parlour in tho suite of apat 
inonis ipeciallv iippropriatod to i 
Prince’s use. liia Royal Highness w 
not ther<i at the nioinont; and the val 
rcqucMted M*s.Ivuni to ho seated, state 
tlmt tho lYince would Join him in a fa 
minutes. I 

Wlmn left alone, Valentino could nl 
help admiring the ksfeoful richness of tl 
furnifeuni and lliocdoganoeof tlioornameri 
scattered about* Nolwithstandiug t| 
Important mnitm upprmost iu H 
thoughts mi Ibi belief that ho was aboi 

to hiWtf itomiss VAW omwm mnd Hfilftiofitt Sflod 
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relative to his beloved Fiorenee, yet his 
well-cultivated mind eould still experience 
aa interest in the magnificence of three or 
four pictures which hung to the walls — 
iiba chaste elegance of a few specimens of 
sculptured alabaster^-^and likewise the rich 
colouring of some porcelain vases whence 
odours were distilled. His attention was 
also drawn towards tlia mao tel- piece, 
where an ebony stand sustained a Eienoh 
ormolu clock, in the middle of which there 
was a hollow containing several figures of 
men and women, about an inch in height, 
beautifully carved in ivory, and cloured to 
imitate life, — all moving about in obedience 
to the hidden mechanism. 

While standing near the chimney-piece 
contemplating this beautiful clock, 
Valentine’s ayes suddenly encountered a 
portion of a latter which had been thrust 
W’lind another ornament on the mantel. 
But why does Malvern start in sudden 
amazement ? — why do his eyes remain fixed 
with a strange expression upon that 
portion of a note ? It is because, in con- 
sequence of its being torn, some of the 
writing is visible; and this writing bears 
the most perfect resemblance to that of 
the note which in the afternoon he so 
attentively scanned at the Larry Sampson’s 
house. 

Let us hero pause for a moment to state 
that his Koyal Higlmess had lunched by 
himself in tins particular room in the 
middle of tlie day, and thatj ho had after- 
wards indulged in a cigar. A wax taper 
had been placed on tlie table ; but as the 
Prince could not possibly bear the idea of 
putting his cigar in contact with the wick 
of a candle, he had taktm from his pocket a 
note which ho liad a little while previously 
received, and whence he tore oil a portion 
wherewith to light the cigar. The other 
portion he negligently left lying on the 
table ; and whan the domestics entered at 
a later hour to clear away the things and 
put the room in order, one of them had 
.placed the remnant of that letter on the 
mantel, not knowing whether it naight be 
■inquired for again or not. 

, 'Such was the way in which this portion 
of the letter came to be in the place where 
it now attracted the notice and at once 
; riveted the gaze of Valentine Malvern. 
P'Or nearly a minute did be stand motion- 
less as a statue but with lips apart— bis 
countetiance pale and anxious — and his eyes 
fixed upon the object of this profound and 
concentrated interest. At length, and with 
a sudden start, he reached forth his hand 
—took the note — and without farther 
reflection or hesitation, examined it with 


the closest scrutiny. And who can blame 
him ? It was an impulsive deed ; a father’s 
fate was uppermost in the young man’s 
mind — it was no vulgar feeling of curiosity 
— on the contrary., it was an act produced 
by the generous prompting of a strong filial 
piety. No thought had be at the moment 
of penetrating into the secrets of others or 
violating the sanctity of private cor- 
respondence: one sentiment — and one only 
— was dominant in his soul— namely, the 
hope of discovering something that might 
elucidate the mystery of a deplored father’s 
loss. 

While examining the writing to con- 
vince himself that it was the same as the 
two notes already alluded to, he insensibly 
read all that was upon the fragment of a 
letter which be was inspecting ; and these 
were the words which his eyes thus 
followed ; — 

“July lObh, 1815. 

“ My dear Prince, 

“You will doubtless be surprised to 
receive a latter from me. But I am moat 
anxious to sea your Eoyal Highness. I am 
leading a life which is perfectly miserable; 
monotonous — gloomy — lonely to a degree ! 
you who are so fond of pleasure, must pity 
me in the dulness of that solitary retreat 
whence I write this. Indeed, I can endure 
it no longer, and shall be up in London to- 
morrow — when I shall take the liberty of 
calling upon your Eoyal Highness. But 
will it bo c( liberty ? After all that has 
occurred between us I hope not I Indeed, I 
flatter myself that I shall be welcomed by 
your Eoyal Highness. Believe me, my 
dear Prince, I often, often think of you 

Ah if you only thought of me one 

tenth part as often, I should indeed be 
ensured the kindest reception at your 
hands I However, to-morrow evening 
at ten o’clock precisely, I shall put 
your humour to the test by presenting 
myself at the private staircase ; when 
if you mean to be amiable towards me 
you will give orders that I shall not be 
kept waiting a moment ; and I will then 
explain to you why it is^ — unless indeed 
you already surmise the reasons— where- 
fore I have withdrawn so long from 
Londotiand^ * ** * . ^ 

* # # • 

All the rest o£ the letter was torn 
away: but those lines which Malvern 
had just read contained an important 
annonnoement. The letter had been 
written on the previous day : it was 
therefore on this very evening at ten 
o’clock, that the writer of it purposed to 
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call upon the Prince Eagenfc. Bufe who 
could the lady be that; was evidently on 
such familiar terms with his Eoyal 
Highness? Was it not fair to suppose 
that she was some person of rank and 
onsequenco? But what a dangerous as 
well as profligate character she must be, 
thought Valentine: if she had indeed 
anything to do with his father’s dis- 
appearance. At all events she assuredly 
had surrendered Dysart up to the scaffold ; 
and therefore was she not dangerous ♦to 
a degree? As for her profligacy, it was 
but too evident that she had been inti- 
mate with his father and with the Prince 
Bagent — most likely with Dysart also I 

Such were the thoughts that passed 
rapidly through Malvern’s brain, as ho 
hastily replaced the letter-— or rather tlio 
fragment of a letter— upon the mantel : 
and scarcely had he done this, when the 
Prince Eegent entered the room. 

Advancing with the utmost affability 
and what Court sycophancy would term 
“the most gracious condescension,” ho 
at once gave the young gantlaman hie 
hand, saying, “ Sir Valentine Malvern — 
for so I suppose I must call you— I 
bid you welcome here. Nay, bo not 
astonished at this declaration on my part ! 
Did not my domestic assure you to-day 
that. I should be vary glad to soo you 
this evening ?” 

“ I did indeed receive sndi a kind 
message from your Boyal Iliglmosa," 
answered Valentina ; “and you must per- 
mit me, sir, _ to express my profoinid 
gratitude.’’ 

'' Sit down,” said the Prince ; “ and wo 
will talk together. I know wliy you liavu 
come. Indeed, a minute or two before 
you called this afternoon, I raoeivod a note 
from Lady Plorimol to toll mo timt you 
were coming, and what your object was 
in seeking an interview with me. I sunt 
down to assure you that I should bo 
glad to see you in the evening, beoauso. 
a« I learn from Lady Fiorimel's note, you 
are engaged to her niece Miss Floronea 
Baton : and I am much interested in that 
young lady. Can you not suspect— hava 
you no idm of the causa of this interest 
which I feel towards Florence .and as 
the Prince gave utterance to this question, 
his manner grow serious and a shade fell 
over his oounfcenanoe : foe of all his many 
many mistrasaes, either living or dead, he 
oonld perhaps speak lightly and indiffer- 
ontly — but not of that bright and beauteous 
creature who had loved him so tenderly 
and so well— the injured, the ill used, the 
i^riabed Ootavial 


Some suspicion float dimly and vast 
in my mind,” answered Malvern, pare 
ing bow much the Prince was moved as 
spoke— knowing how much it took to id 
the Prince ah all— and from all this ree 
ing an additional impulse for his con 
turas: “butte, that suspicion I dare 
give utterance 1 

“ .\nd why not?” asked ids Eoyal H' 
noss, gazing earnestly upon the yo 

man. 

“ .Becauge,” ho rajoinod, *‘to hm 
the suspicion wlucli provious oircutnsfeai 
liad ongondored, and which your prei 
words, sir, as well as your looks, b 
strengfiliatiod in tny mind, would ba 
impeach tlio ho-onr of a cartain lady i 
is now no itmra.” 

^ Tho PriiHio Eof^ant siglmd : than, plai 
his liand in a liroast-poeJeet, ha slowly d 
forth a miniaturo-porl rait. sat in a mow 
case; and lianding it to Malvern, ha a 
“ It is tho likni’.asH of ona who loved 
wall- too wall too well— .far batter I) 
1 doSin*vt*d ! 

“Than, sir, my snspkvion is confirme 
said VtdoTitino. “ This is the mother 
lloroiuia— this was Oetavia, Lady Mai 
montt” 

" Yos : hut .she proved not unfaithfu 
her hiLshand,” miswiired the Prmee, i 
low and mournful tone : for ha felt 
merely a Siuitiment of melamdioly and^ 
morse but likewist^ of awe whan apeali 
of tho dead ( If.tavia. “ Morenco waa b 
before she fuarriefl .'\rt!iur Eaton, ^ 
suhstquenf.lv became Lord Marohroo 
ami to hi?n slie proved a good, true, i 
faithful wift’^ during the brief period t 
wore allowfiil te remain jn this world, 
save the mother’s reputation, Florenoa 
always passeci as the issua of fc 
marrifigod* 

** But she is in rmlitv ymir Eoyal Hi 
ness’s daugliior ?” Hai<1 i^Ialvern. 
how insertitable are the ways of P 
vidmiee! bow strani!e and mysterious, 
the inalincts which stir within ml 5 
voiea of nature has hmm erying in her i 
—her heart hm yearfied towards you, 1 
father ! Site mw you grieved and afflia 
OB the occasion of that interview 
St. tlame’s Ikikca ; ami it touolied 1 
tendercet oliord in her heini. It was, 
ajatherk filing that this chord resp| 
iively vibrated ; and she was slriokeui 
it were with a di^lhlegg sentitiOTl lowij 
foil, 1 Sl'ie hfw told me that she could i 
be happy m long m that mysterious d 
safcioB hung cpiivoring as il were h j 
depths of her soul; and f vowed to| 
wm whelber, there wai ioyjfalite 
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presenliient feelings, or whether she was 
labouring under some morbid delusion.” 

“ Think you that she will be happier,” 
asked the Prince, “ by the knowledge of 
this' secret ? or will aba not feel deep 
sorrow at the history of what she may 
conceive to be a mother’s shame ? Take 
care, Malvern, how you break these tidings 
to her, and how you tell her the tale ! I 
would sooner bear that harm had happened 
to my own legitimate daughter the 
Princess Charlotte, than know that the 
blight of affliction bad fallen upon the 
heart of this sweet, this angelic girl I” 

It was a strange thing to hear the Prince 
Eegent talk thus : for it was with a 
genuine emphasis and an unquestionable 
sincerity that ha gave utterance to this 
solemn averment. Valentine was of course 
no stranger to the profligacy of his 
character, the dissoluteness of his life, 
and the heartlessnoss of his disposition : 
he therefore knew that it must: indeed be 
soma powerful and exceptional sentiment 
that thus could bend a mind so callous and 
leave an impression upon a soul so 
afcaurated with all vices and demoralizing 
influences. 

‘‘ Your Eoyal Highness may rest as- 
sured,” said Malvern, deeply affected, 

“ that the secret shall be revealed to 
Floranco in the most delicate manner 
possible. Lady Plorimel will no doubt 
undertake the task herself. What person 
can be more fitted to do this than the 
amiable, the excellent, the kind-hearted 
relative who lias bean a mother to the 
orphan girl ? But Lady Florimol felt that 
the secret was not her own, and must not 
be revealed without your Royal Highuoas’s 
permission. That permission you now 
give?” 

** Yes-— ‘freely, freely,” responded the 
Prince. “ And yet it were better so far as 
the world is concoroed, that this secret 
should still remain confined^ to the know- 
ledge' of as few as possible.” 

** Undoubtedly,” exclaimed Malvern. 
** It were madness— it were wickedness, 
as wall as being needless and useless, to 
throw a stain upon the memory of 
flor0no0*s departed mother !” 

“This being the understancliog,” re** 
Btitned the Prince, “ I shall not attend 
your bridal : but my best wishes will be 
with you. And permit mo to offer some- 
thing more substantial than good wishes. 
'What can I do for you ? I have everything 
to give except money' — and God 

knows, all Prince and almost Sovereign as 
lam, is scarce enough with me i But you 
are rich, I am told. — and the Elorimels are 


rich : therefore money you need not, Will 
you have a peerage ? An excuse can easily 
be found for conferring it upon you.” 

” Accept my gratitude, sir, for this 
well-meant proposal,” answered Valentine; 
“but I most respectfully decline it. I 
seek not honours and titles. If it should 
appear in the end — as I am afraid indeed 
it will — that my lamented father is no 
more, then am I already a Baronet ; and 
even if he should yet re-appear — which, 
though so much to be desired, is so little 
probable— shill do I remain the heir to his 
title That title is sufficient for my 
ambition.” 

At this moment the door of the apart- 
ment opened; and Lady Saokvilie entered, 
hastily exclaiming, ” Prince, why have you 
left us thus? The whole company are 
crying out for you ; and I have been 
looking everywhere^ ” 

But here the brilliant Venetia stopped 
short; and a sudden pallor appeared upon 
her countenance, as well as a confusion in 
her manner, as . her eyas now met the 
looks of Valentine Malvern. Por he had 
his back towards the door at the moment 
she made her appearance; and now as he 
rose from his seat and turned towards her, 
suc^ was the impression he made upon 
her. As for himself, he surveyed her with 
evident interest — indeed with a renewal of 
that feeling of mingled surprise and un- 
certainty which he bad experienced when 
ha saw her at St. George’s Ohuroh on the 
day of h( 3 r marriage. 

“ Are you acquainted with each other?” 
inquired the Prince: “or shall I introduce 
you ?” 

“ Sir Valentine Malvern, I believe 
exclaimed Venetia, recovering in a moment 
all her wonted presence of mind : and 
advancing with the utmost affability to- 
wards the young gentleman, she at once 
gave him her band, observing, “ Oh I yes, 
wa are no strangers to each other — but 
at the same time she threw a look of the 
deepest meaning upon Valentine, as much 
as to imply that no more need be said upon 
the circumstance, or how, when, and where 
they had met on any former occasion. 

Venetia was grandly beautiful this night. 
She was giving a splendid entertainment 
in her own suite of apartments, and was 
attired in a sort of fancy dress as Queen of 
the Bevels. She wore upon her head a 
jewelled diadem, which, bright though it 
were, was not more lustrous than the rich 
auburn of her own shining hair. Her 
robe was trimmed with ermine and alto- 
gether she had a queenly look. 
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** Will you come and join us in the gay 
festivity which is now at its height ?” she 
asked of Malvern ; and her smile was full 
of a cordial welcome— indeed, its affability 
was in itself an eloquent tliough mate 
proffer of friendship. 

“ I thank your ladyship,” answered 
Valentine, his manner now displaying the 
sentiment of interest towards Venetia, 
without the astonishment and doubt which 
bad previously commingled therewith : for 
all uncertainty bad been suddenly cleared 
up by bar own words, and ho now knew 
that she was the same wliom ho had met 
before, but under cireurostances of a vary, 
very different character from those in 
which she now placed. “I think your 
ladyship,” be continued, “ for this polite 
. — this courteous-- this kind invitation : 
but I am about to take leave of his Royal 
Highness, and have then an engagement of 
a business-nature elsewhere.” 

“ In that case I excuse you this evening, 
Sir Valentine,” exclaimed Venetia: “but 
I shall expect you to favour me v/ith a 
call just the same as if you had actually 
been present at my soiree this evening. 
Now mind,” she added with a meaning 
glance; “ I wish to see you:” — and as at 
that moment the Prince was looking at his 
watch, and comparing it with the tirna- 
pieoe on the mantel — for he now suddenly 
recollected that other appointment which 
he had for ten o’clock— Ijiidy Sackviiie 
placed her finger for a moment upon her 
lip; and again 0xt(3nding her hand affably 
to Valentine, wished him “ good evening.” 

He gave a slight but perceptible inclina- 
tion of bis bead to show that ha under- 
stood the meaning of tliat signal slia bad 
so rapidly made, and that he would pre- 
serve silence relative to whatever topic it 
was she had thus mutely but eloquently 
alluded to ; and the brilliant Venetia than 
quitted the roorm Valentine thoreforo 
took his leave of the Prince, wlio shook 
him eordiaily by the hand, observing, 
“ Whatever lean do for you— whatever 
favour the possession of power can bestow 
—you have but to name your wish at any 
time, and it slrill be gratified.” 

Malvern again thanked the Prince for 
this proffered generosity, and left the room. 
In the passage outside a domestic was 
waiting to escort him down stairs again ; 
and he issued forth from the palace. 

But instead of proceeding straight home- 
ward— indeed, without even quitting the 
vicinage of Carlton House— be hastened 
in the direction of the carriage- way leading 
down to the private door. Consulting his 
watch by a street lamp, he saw that it 


wanted five minutes to ten ; and thus the 
hour of appointment for the Prince and 
the writer of the letter, was close at hand, 
At this very moment an ill-looking fellow 
came along Pall Mall; and Malvern, 
judging by bis apparel that he was a man 
who would not refuse to go upon an errand 
if well paid, at once stopped him. 

“ I will give you a guinea,” he said, “ if 
you will run for me as far as Bow Street 
— or rather Long Acre-” 

“ Aye, to ha sure,” returned the man, 
in a voice that was not a whit more 
musical than his countenance was pleasing: 
but Malvern had not time to make any re- 
ileetions upon all tins. 

“ He re is the guinea,” ha hastily con- 
tinued ; “ and now you must lose no time, 
but run up to Mr. Lawrence Sampson’s 
— —Do you know wliero he lives ?” 

“ Well, I rather think I do,” replied 
the mam witli a sort of ironical tone. 
“Everyliody knows him, and he knows 
everybody.” 

“ Well then, ho {iuick-~aT\d tall him to 
come down liore at once. Explain to him 
this very spot - you can’t mistake it— the 
passage leading out of Pall Mall to the 
private dootv- ” 

“ 1 know all about it,” interrupted the 
man. “ What namo sluiU I say? ’cause 
wliy, Larry— I mean Mi% Sampson — 
mayn’t believe me.” 

” Tell him that Mr. Valentine Mal- 
vern,” quickly rejoined the young gentle- 
man, “has sent you. But one moment j” 
he exclaimed, the thought striking him 
that being paid huforehand, the fellow 
might f!ot take the trouble to perform tha 
errand, “ You can corno back the moment 
you have delivered your inossaga; you will 
find mo some whore about lujre— and I will 
give you another guinea.” 

“Welland good,” oxclaimed the man; 
“ you are a regular gentloman and no 
mistake,” - '-and away sped, tha fellow in 
the dirc(3tion of Long Acre, muttering to 
himself, “Well. I’m hlowed if this don’t 
look uncommon like an adventure wbera 
accident seams resolved that I shall have 
the putting of a finger in the pie.” 


^ , CHAPTER CLXX. 

A f AYOUBII?! .VISIXBESS. 

When Valentina Malvern took bis leave 
of the Prince in the manner already de- 
scribed, his Royal Highness did not return 
to Lady Sackville’s suite of apartments ip 
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(joropliance witli her roquesL He sent up 
n message to the effect that important 
business bad just transpired to detain him 
away a little longer^ })ut tliat he would 
assuredly rejoin her gay assembly by ole von 
o'clock. 

i Having taken this precaution to guard 
against the chance of being sought after 
by her during tlie next hour, the Prince at 
OQC 0 repaired to an apartment in the 
immediate vicinage of the private staircase, 
and which has before been described to 
Its reader. It was that one where ha 
received Vern tia -^mot on the first occasion 
of her visit to Carlton House, when still 
giiaplo Miss Trelawney— but on that even- 
ing when, after her marriage with Sack- 
ville, slie for the first time abandoned 
berself to thy royal voluptuary’s embraeo. 
from this apartment a side-door opened 
into a bed-chamber fitted up with a sur- 
pasaing luxury. This door was however 
toed for the present : but no doubt the 
Prince intended that it should prasantiy 
)a opened— else why had he resolved upon 
wiving his expected visitant in the small 
)!lt sumptuously 'furnisVied apartment 
vhich he had now sought ? 

The table was spread with wines, and 
nth a choice dessert of the moat delicious 
ruits in or out of season. Tlie curtains 
yare drawn over the windows — the atmo- 
phere w.is perfumed with flowers in por- 

lelain vases .-ami tho splc3nclid lustre 

langing to the (ioiling dilTusad gohlen light 
hrougli the room. Tlie general aspect 
hereof was luxurious to a degree : and 
browing himself upon the sofa near which 
he table was plactab the Prince began to 
live wav to those voluptuous roiloctiona 
nd sensual inviginings wbicli wore most 
ongenial to his mitul. 

Although ho had boon moved by the 
lature of his interview with Valei^tiiro 
ialvern-'-yoB, anti more deeply moved, too, 
iban ho had perhaps boon for many, many 
ws— yet tl.'O olToct soon wore off. Indeed, 
lose of tht3 hp.tter feelings of nature could 
3eoom6 tlio means of making any perma- 
lent impression upon his mind. Nor did 
10 allow sucli a salutary inOuenco to abide 
iyifch him oim moment longer than ho could 
(hake it off by a natural effort or by the 
ad of ariiiicml stimulants. Thus was it 
ihat on the present otajasion ho at once, on 
(ntering this room* had recourse to the 
(yine- decanter to dispel the feeling of 
shastening sadness anct mournful memory 
produced by the interview with Malvern : 
wd as the fervid glQw of the generous 
Itid auffuied itself throughout his frame, 
36 at nnnA nlnncTAd inf.n that fount of 
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luxurious imaginings wheueo he drew his 
most sensual inspirations. 

It was a splendid woman who was about 
to visit him — a woman whose voluptuous 
beauties ware second only to those of 
Venotia, — a woman in whosa arms ho had 
before revelled, and whosa provocative 
powers for amorous play he well knew. 
What though she was not merely profligate 
to a degree, but also stained with crime ? 
What though she bad sought to shod 
human blood, and that she had only escap- 
ed being an actual murderess by the re- 
covery of her victim? For all this the 
Prince Regent recked not : he remembered 
only the enchanting loveliness of her 
countenance — the firm and swelling fulness 
of her form —the passion that glowed in 
her fine dark eyes — the halo of sensuous- 
ness and the perfume of love in which she 
appeai'od to exist when under the influence 
of passion and desire ! 

While thus abandoning himself to bis 
luscious imaginings, the Prinee was inter* 
rupted by the opening of a door covered 
with a velvet curtain, and bis confidential 
valet Germain, appearing for a moment on 
the threshold, introduced a lady cloaked 
and veiled. He then immediately with- 
drew — the door closed — the velvet curtain 
fell back — and the Prince hastened to give 
a cordial welcome to Lady Ernestina 
Dysart. 

She was no longer dressed in mourning: 
indeed the widows’ weeds which for the 
sake of appearances she had worn for a 
few months, had been for some time laid 
aside: and as she now put off her hand- 
some bonnet with its thick black veil, and 
her mantle so light, so elegant, and so well 
fitted for wear on a summer’s night, — she 
stood before the Prince in a figured silk 
dress of the richest material, and which 
setting close to her shape, revealed all its 
grand proportions to their utmost advant- 
age. Cut low in the body, and leaving the 
arms entirely bare, that dress developed 
the fine contour of her person in a manner 
but too well calculated to produce a 
powerful effect upon the Prince ; and as 
he gazed upon her after conducting her to 
a seat, and placing “himself by her side, he 
was satisfied that no mental excitement or 
vexation which she might have endured 
had in any way marred the ravishing 
attraction of her charms. 

Had she been a fiend in human shape 
and he had known that such was the fact, 
still would all his ideas and all his thoughts 
have been absorbed in the sense of enjoy- 
ment which the coniaot of so splendid and 
voluptuous a beauty inspired. Her hair 
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showered ie light brown tresses over her 
shoulders so dazi^ling in their polished 
whiteues.^. Her neck was graceful m its 
swan-like curvature, and of alabaster 
fairness. Grandly rose her bosom from 
the ample chest,. ^its full luxuriance and 
richness of volume making the waist saem 
even more delicate than it really was. Her 
large, dark eyes, contrasting in colour so 
strongly with her hair, but shaded with 
dark iashos, were full of passion’s histra; 
and from beneath thoir fringe they flung 
forth winton looks upon tlie Prince, as if 
to rivet that hold whicli the otfect of hoi 
charms bad already taken upon his 
At the same time her soarhit lips, slightly 
parking with a smile ineffably howitching, 
revealed the peaerly tooth ; and her h ^hny 
breath fanned tlie clieek of Ins Royal Higli' 
ness as be gradually approached his coun- 
tenance towards her own. 

“ You are beautiful, I^hmcstina ^-.Vioaiiti- 
ful as evorl” ho exclaimed, flinging his 
arms around her, and then |)re8’*ing his 
lips to her delicious mouth. ^ Ali 1 fall 
well do I remember the iirst time I ever 
beheld you ! Beautiful onchantross, lovely 
deceiver, that you were .--.you made me 
fancy you came from Home far- oil orient 
clime : and such was the rntvguj inlluence 
of your charms, that I holioved you 1 
Indeed, bad you assured me that you were 
an angel descended from Imaven, 1 should 
have believed you equally^ as well yes, 

I should have believed you !*’ 

You allude, dear Prince, to that 
memorable night,” bIk) said, with an arch 
smile in which wore coiuauRralod 
thousand fascinittioris, *' when you were 
brought in such a rnyatcrious way to 
Baechey Manor, and whett I appeared in 
the gossamer dress.” 

” Ah 1 that gossamer dress,” exolfumacl 
the Prince, not only feasting liifl eyes with 
the prosorice of the beauteous wonsuu 
but also his itingination with iho mmnory 
of past clolighta. Novor, novor shall I 
forgat how wondr usly it heoumo you 1 
You wore apparolioil as if in an m«t«rn 
fashion, with a splorulid ahawl rouiul tho 
waist, peat Is upon tho and hraoolots 
upon your arms. Oh 1 you looked like an 
oricnfcsl Sultana in tho ininglrd luagnifi' 
conco, softness, lustro, and luxuriance of 
your beauty.” 

“You render mo quite vain with all 
these eompliments,” murmurod Ernsitina, 
throwing a tremulousness into her muaioaJ 
Voice, and fixing upon the Prino# the 
dangerous fasoination of her ktgs dark 

AVACt. 


“No— you cannot be rendered vam, 
because I am paying you no compliment,” 
he said, reclining his head upon her 
shoulder. I am telling you the truth. 
Think you that if you were not so 
wondrously beautiful— think you that I 
should not have been offended by the 
stratagem set on foot that night and by 
the part which you played in it ? But no 
---..not for an insant did I feel vexed or 
ang*'.y* alarm and all the annoy- 

ance I ha^i exp(H*i incod, and all sense of 
outrage I felt ware amply compensated 
for 1)V the pre^sonca) of your beauty and 
tho deliglits of Paradise T tasted in youu 
arms. In respect to such scenes as those 
rny tnemory is inrn()rtal : and assuredly, 
I'lrnestina, one of t.lm brightest chapters 
in rny life was the adventure which made 
you niino on that blissful night. Nor 
have 1 forgottmi tho second time when 
we rnei. Do you remember ? It was at 
your uncle fjord Ijovason’s ; and as I 
onteretl tdio room you wore seated at the 
fiarp — •” 

“Think you that my memory is less 
vivid than your own?” asked the^wily 
Krnestina, drawing down tho Prince's 
head in Huch a wav that it now rested 
upon her heaving hosoin. ” You know 
that I love you, my Prince; and never 
lias your image Inum absent from my 
memory since that night when first wa 
met at Betsdmy Manor. But yen, * she 
continued, with a deep siglh have so 
many lovedy faces at all times to form 
the varied suhients of your thoughts, 
that when I whs away, doubtless my image 
never intrudml itself upon your mind?” 

”C)n the contrary, dear Krnostina, I 
have thought of you often.” oiclaimecl the 
Friime. ** InUmnl you and Bady Sackville 
are tho two handiomest women in all 
BiigIiimh««not only in all Bnglaml, but ia 
alt the world 

”AhI if I really thought that yott 
iiiiant what you said/* axokimed Ep 
nosfcina ; and Ihen bending her counts* 
imnort down till it touohod his own Mil 
lay plllowcsl upon her bosoi«t she livishad 
upon him th© tenderoftt caresses. ■ 

** Why alioulcl you miitrust my low for 
you* Bruiiliim?** wked the 

liive I over done aught, either by wore 
or dwJi to i»ik« you think that I do not, 
lovf yoU'— that I do nol ©ntertam a 
dtlighlful rwll^liou of th© joys I 
In your armi? And wve 
not llita niibi mmhmi you by t^ 
riMplion I htfiiought to 
ihil mf Wlop toifirii you m ^ 

iMMi iiVifft** > 
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“Yes, my ^beloved Prince,” exclaimed 
Erneatica; “an.i I fcbank you— oh I I 
thank you, mosii sincerely for this good- 
ness on your part. Since last I saw you 
I have been very very unhappy ” 

“Yes, I have indeed felt for you,” 
interrupted the Prince : “for I could well 
understand the meaning of that terrible 
adventure on the bridge ” 

“Oh I and you do not think the worse 
of mo for it?” she asked, in a soft 
naurmuring tone, with her head still bent 
down so that her warm cheek rested on 
the Prince's brow. 

“Think worse of you for it 1” he ex- 
claimed; “no — assuredly not! I suppose 
it all arose from the persecution you 
experienced at the hands of that ruffian 
Coffin ?” 

** Yes — it was he whom I meant to slay 
in the recess of Westminster Bridge,” 
replied Brnestina. “But it was some 
other person whom I struck with the 
sharp dagger ; and the image of the 
countenance upturned towards me at the 
moment has haunted me ever since. I 
instituted a secret inquiry in the 
neighbourhood, and succeeded in learning 
that the young man was not killed by 
the blow, but was removed to a doctor’s 
and subsequently recovered. That is all 
I know relative to the poor young man : 
for neither could I prosecute my inquiries 
openly or fully, nor would the doctor’s 
servants give much information upon the 
matter. There seemed altogether to be 
some mystery attendant upon the very 
presence of that young man in the recess 


^ “Well, well,” interrupted the Prince 
“ we need not talk longer than is necessary 
on that painful topic. Suffice it for you 
to know that the young man did recover, 
and that therefore no weight need lie upon 
your conscience. Tell me then, wherefore 
have you been absenting yourself from 
Ijondon ? — why have you been living in 
that seclusion to which you refer in your 
letter in so mournful a strain ? Are you 
afraid of continued persecutions from that 
villain?” 

“ Such is indeed my constant terror,” 
replied Brnestina. “ You know the mon- 
strous proposition he made to me : and 
you are well aware that he is capable of 
backing any such proposal by the most 
dreadful threats. I am afraid of him— 
Oh I I am afraid of him — and it was to 
itnplore your advice, even your inter- 
vention, in this matter thst I resolved to 
nrAa^aint mvflfilf to vou to-night.” 


“Most welcome are you, dear Brnestina. 
But tell me how I can serve you —what 
you wish me to do ?” 

“ My object is,” she answered, “ to be 
enabled to quit that rural solitude In 
which I have been burying myself, and 
return to London to take up my abode at 
my uncle’s house. But this I dare not do, 
unless relieved from all apprehension on 
account of Daniel Coffin, Por common 
decency’s sake I ought still to be arrayed 
in widow’s weeds ” 

“ You look better as you are, dearest.” 

“ Perhaps : but if I do settle again in 
London, I must resume my mourning 
apparel until the prescribed period for 
such weeds expires. If I allude to this 
subject of dress at all, it is only to show 
you that such is the terror in which I 
stand with regard to the Public Executioner 
that I dared not visit London save in a 
dress which seeves as a disguise.” 

“ But 1st us see what are the sources of 
all this terror,” observed the Prince: “so 
that I may better understand what I can 
do for you. In the first place the 
scoundrel dares not breathe a word 
relative to the part which we induced him 
to play in smoothing the road of your 
husband out of this world ; because, were 
he to tell all he knows of this circum- 
stance, no one would believe him— not a 
soul would credit the assertion that I had 
lent myself to such a scheme.' ’ 

“ Be it as you say,” returned Brnestina. 

“ But then,” she added hesitatingly, “does 
he not know that I attempted the life of 
some one on the bridge that night ? That 
he was there on the occasion I know ; for 
I saw him ; and from the little I succeeded 
in gleaning from the servants at the 
doctor’s house, there was a man answering 
his description who helped to bear the 
wounded youth thither.” 

“ Well, but has not the affair all blown 
over?” asked the Prince, of course not 
choosing to reveal how much he had to do 
with that night’s transaction. “ Besides, 
how could Coffin possibly prove that yon 
were the authoress of the deed ?— and even 
if he could, what earthly reason should he 
have for bringing before a court of justice 
an affair wherein he himself would have to 
give some curious explanations ? Indeed, 
was he himself there for any good purpose, 
I wonder ?” 

“ I admit that it is not reasonable to 
suppose that he would deliberately drag all 
thesQ things to light,” said Brnestina. 
“ But nevertheless, I live in mortal terror 
of that man I When he threatens me in his 
own horrid manner, he excites 



210 


THE MYSTEEISS 


dreadfully, fcbafc I bava nol; presence of 
mind to reason whether ha will be likely to 
fulfil bis threats or not : but I yield entire- 
ly to their infiuance. I cannot help it — 
for methinks at the time that in bis rage 
or malignity, he is quite capable of exposing 
everything, even though at the risk of 
comproDDising himself. In a word, I dare 
not— NOj I dare not appear openly again 
in the world of London, if tbat man 
remains at large with the power to thrust 
himself upon me, force bis way into niy 
presence, intimidate. me with threats, or 
even perhaps make me the victim of brutal 
violence ! then, is my position, and 

it drives me to despair. I thought of 
getting my uncle Marquis to negotiate 
with Coffin ; so that for a given sum of 
money, or an annual pension, be should 
undertake to leave me free of molestation 
for evermore. But there is no reliance to 
be placed on the fellow’s word ; and indeed 
I should live in constant terror.” 

“Well, the position fs too awkward, I 
must admit,” said the Prince: “and to speak 
candidly, my dear Ernes tin a, I sometime 
ago bad the intention of packing the fellow 
off to the Colonies, or getting rid of him in 
some way or another. But ail the startling 
events which have since occurred— Bona- 
parte^s return to Erance, his preparations 
for war, and bis defeat the other day at 
Waterloo— all these matters have kept me 
in such a constant state of excitement, that 
I really have altogether lost sight of that 
scoundrel Coffin until now.” 

“And noxi', therefore,” exclaimed 
Ernestina, taking up the Prince’s last 
word, “you will carry your original inten- 
tion out— will you not? Say, dearest 
Prince, for my sake — — ” 

. “Yes— anything for your sake, dear, 
dear Ernestina,” he replied, winding his 
arms around her neck and straining her to 
his breast. 

Tell me then- — ^tell me what you will 
do,” she murmured ; “ so that I may 
know upon what I may rely and judge 
how I may act . Por believe me, dearest 
Prince— Oh I believe me when I assure you 
that I cannot— will not return into that 
rural solitude whence 1 have now emerged. 
On the contrary, if I thought within a few 
days you would get rid of Coffin for roe-- 
for that, in a word, is what I desire and 
the favour I came to ask of you-— I would 
return secretly to my uncle’s house in 
Albemarle Street j and there remain until 
I learnt from you that my enemy had been 
disposedof.” 


presently, hie you home again to Levesoti 
House ; and within a few days — as soon as 
I cm arrange some suitable plan — Coffin 
shall bo packed out of the country. Then, 
the moment this is accomplished, I will 
come myself to Leveson House to acquaint 
you with wbat I have done ; and perhaps, 
Ernestina, we may visit together those 
secret apartments 

“ Yes — anywhere with you, dear 
George,” replied the unprincipled woman, 
bub as splendidly beautiful as she was 
dissolute : and as she spoke, she fixed upon 
the Prince a look all burning with desire— 
while the expression of her countenance, 
flushing and glowing, was so full of 
wantonness that his own passions were now 
excited to a maddening degree. 

“ Here, however, we may close our de- 
scription of this interview — merely 
observing that it was midnight ere Lady 
Ernestina Dysarfc, once more enveloped in 
her light but ample Gloa.k, and with the 
dark veil drawn down over her features, 
issued forth again from the private door of 
Carlton House. 

Then did the Prince Eegent return to 
the brilliantly lighted saloons where ail 
the elite of the Aristocracy and Eashioii 
were gathered together, under the auspices 
of the magnificent Lady Sackville. It was 
one of a series of entertaioments given to 
celebrate the Battle of Waterloo, the 
tidings of which tremendous victory bad 
reached England three weeks previously. 
Alas ! how little were the real consequences 
of that battle understood — or rather how 
much were they mistaken — by the immense 
majority of the British people I 

However, not to pause for the purpose 
of political disquisition, let ua proceed to 
remark that this was altogether the most 
brilliant festival which Lord and Lady 
Sackville had given since their installation 
at Carlton House, Of all the galaxy of 
loveliness we must especially notice a group 
of beautiful girls gathered in one corner of 
the principal saloon, and whose bawitohing 
charms when thus combined, irresistibly 
conjured up the idea of nosegay of the 
choicest and most exquifite flowers. 
Elegantly dressed, in a manner evincing the 
most refined taste and the best calculatfld 
to set off their respective styles of beauty 
each to the fullest advantage, — they had 
likewise an air of virginal freshness and 
girlish artlessness about them which gave 
to this group van undefinabla charm. To 
gaze upon those lovely creatures, it would 
appear a pity indeed that they had ever 
been introduced into the heated atmosphere 
a Court life. The closest observer of 
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human nature would not only have 
guaranteed the virtue of those damsels, but 
would have beheld in the innocence of their 
looks and the girlish gaiet^'es of their 
manners the sign and pledge of their 
purity. They were not sisters — were not 
in any way related to each other — but were 
merely friends, linked however in the 
closest bond which intimacy can possibly 
weave : for a secret existed amongst them 
—a secret which was the common property 
of that sweet group, and which they would 
not for worlds reveal ! 

They ware the daughters of soma of the 
proudest families of the Aristocracy. Two 
of them were engaged to be married to 
young noblemen of high rank, great wealth, 
and handsome persons ; and the others felt 
equally certain of forming alliancjes quite 
as eligible. For their extreme beauty, their 
accomplishments, and their fascinations, as 
well as their exalted birth and the ioduenee 
of the families to which they belonged, had 
already rendered them the objscts of tender 
regard on the part of many suitors. 

But if this charming bevy had now 
contrived to group itself apart from the 
rest of the brilliant company, and thus 
retire into a corner to exchange a few words 
with each other, it was only for a brief 
space — and in leas than five minutes would 
they be sought for by the gallants who had 
engaged them as partners for the next 
dance. 

But who were these charming creatures, 
forming the little group apart from the 
rest of the assemblage — this perfect nosegay 
of the sweetest flowers to which we have 
thus directed such special attention ? These 
fair ones ware the same who now and then 
secretly visited Caribou House, joined in a 
voluptuous dance for the amusement of the 
Prince, and were in reality upon terms of 
the utmost familiarity with him I This was 
the secret which we have above alluded to 
as being common amongst them : it was the 
link binding them together in so close an 
intimacy. Their purity was gone— their 
chastity existed nob : lovely as they were to 
the eye, they were naught but pollution 
beneath the surface ! That virginal air 
which seemed to invest them as with a 
charm, was the mere artificial assumption 
of what was no longer natural* They wece 
already on the high road to become 
Messalians of depravity I 

And so it is with many— alas I too many 
of the daughters of the Aristocracy. Their 
very breeding, their rearing, their training 
gradually adapt them to all possible vioes 


and hypocrisies. The routine of the fashion- 
able boarding-school is a fitting prepara- 
tive for the more prurient developments to 
be evoked by the warmth of the atmo- 
sphere of pleasure and fashion. How is it 
possible that girlish artlessness can survive 
in such a heated air as this ? The fresh- 
ness of the rose languishes and fades in the 
sickly atmosphere of drawing rooms. So 
it is with the daughters of the Aristocracy. 
We do not say with all — but with many, 
too, many ; and the virtuous ones prove 
the exceptions to the rule, and not the 
rule itself. How otherwise can we account 
for the fearful demoralization, the invete- 
rate depravity, and the transcending dis- 
soluteness which characterize the married 
life of the upper classes ? The women of 
that sphere do not put on habits of pro- 
fligacy at the same time with the bridal 
garments. No •- before they even accom- 
pany their husbands to the matrimonial 
altar, they have in many cases already 
strayed out of the paths of virtue. Hence 
is it that their progress in vice continues 
with such an apparently easy and almost 
natural gradation, down the inclined plane 
leading to utter dissoluteness, 

Eeader, this picture of the females of 
the Aristocracy is not too highly coloured 
— no, not a whit exaggerated. Ten thous- 
and facts might be brought forward to 
testify its truth. 


CHAPTBE CLXXL 

WATCHINGS AND PUBSUITS. 

Return we now to Valentine Malvern, 
whom we left in Pall Mall after he had 
despatched the iil-looking fellow to fetch 
Mr. Lawrence Sampson. 

No sooner had be thus sent off the 
messenger whom hazard threw in his way, 
when he began walking about in such a 
manner as to avoid exciting suspicion that 
he was in wait for any body, but so that 
he could not fail to observe whomsoever 
might turn into the carriage way leading 
down to the private door of Carlton 
House. Nob long had he thus waited when 
be beheld a lady advancing rapidly. She 
was closely veiled and wrapped in a cloak 
of light material and elegant make; and 
she at once turned towards the private 
door. A cold shudder passed through 
Malvern's frame as he thought to himself 
it was possible— nay, even probable— -that 
this female who had just passed him by. 
was either the murderess of his father, or 
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dreadfully, that I bava not presence of 
mind to reason whether be will be likely to 
fulfil his threats or not : but I yield entire- 
ly to their ir.fluenca. I cannot help it — 
for metbinks at the time that in his rage 
or malignity, he is quite capable of exposing 
everything, even though at the risk of 
compromising bimssif. In a word, I dare 
not — No» I dare not appear openly again 
in the world of Lon don, if that man 
remains at large with the power to thrust 
himself upon me, force bis way into rny 
presence, intimidate. me with threats, or 
even perhaps make me tbs victim of brutal 
violence! T7z/5, then, is my position, and 
it drives me to despair, I thought of 
getting my uncle Marquis to negotiate 
with Coffin ; so that for a given sum of 
money, or an annual pension, he should 
undertake to leave me free of molestation 
for evermore. But there is no reliance to 
be placed on the fellow’s word ; and indeed 
I should live in constant terror.” 

“Well, the position fs too awkward, I 
must admit,” said the Prince: “and to speak 
candidly, my dear Brnestina, I sometime 
ago had the intention of packing the fellow 
off to the Colonies, or getting rid of him in 
some way or another. But all the startling 
events which have since occurred— Bona- 
parte’s return to France, his preparations 
for war, and his defeat the other day at 
Waterloo— all these matters have kept me 
in such a constant state of excitement, that 
I really have altogether lost sight of that 
scoundrel Coffin until now.” 

“ And noxv, therefore,” exclaimed 
Ernestina, taking up the Prince’s last 
word, “you will carry your original inten- 
tion out — will you not? Say, dearest 

Prince, for my sake ” 

; “Yea — anything for your sake, dear, 
dear Ernestina,” he replied, winding his 
arms around her neck and straining her to 
his breast. 


presently, hie you home again to Laveson 
House ; and within a few days — as soon as 
I cm arrange soma suitable plan — Coffin 
shall bo packed out of the country. Than, 
the moment this is accomplished, I will 
coma myself to Leveson House to acquaint 
you with what I have done ; and perhaps, 
Ernestina, we may visit together those 
secret apartments ” 

“ Yes — anywhere with you, dear 
George,” replied the unprincipled woman, 
but as splendidly beautiful as she was 
dissolute : and as she spoke, she fixed upon 
the Prince a look ail burning with desire — 
while the expression of her countenanca, 
flushing and glowing, was so full of 
wantonness that bis own passions were now 
excited to a maddening degree. 

“ Here, however, we may close our de- 
scription of this inL'erviaw — merely 
observing that it was midnight ere Lady 
Brnestina Dysarfc, once more enveloped in 
her light but ample cIoa,k, and with the 
dark veil drawn down over her features, 
issued forth again from the private door of 
Carlton Blouse. 

Then did the Prince Eogent return to 
the brilliantly lighted saloons where all 
the elite of the Aristocracy and Fashion 
were gathered together, under the auspices 
of the magnificent Lady Sackville. It was 
one of a series of entertainments given to 
celebrate the Battle of Waterloo, the 
tidings of which tremendous victory had 
reached England three weeks previously. 
Alas I how little were the real consequences 
of that battle understood — or rather how 
much were they mistaken- — by the immense 
majority of the British people I 

However, not to pause for the purpose 
of political disquisition, let us proceed to 
remark that this was altogether the most 
brilliant festival which Lord and Lady 
Sackville had given since their installation 
at Carlton House. Of all the galaxy of 
loveliness we must especially notice a group 
of beautiful girls gathered in one corner of 
the principal saloon, and whose bewitching 
charms when thus combined, irresistibly 
conjured up the idea of nosegay of the 
choicest and most exquisite flowers. 
Elegantly dressed, in a manner evincing the 
most refined taste and the best calculatad 
to set off their respective styles of beauty 
each to the fullest advantage,— they had 
likewise an air of virginal freshness and 
girlish artlessness about them which gave 
to this group an undefinable obarin. To 
gaze upon those lovely creatures, it would 
appear a pity indeed that they had ever 
been introduced into the heated atmosphere 
of a Court life. The closest observer of 
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human nature would not only have 
guaranteed the virtue of those damsels, but 
f70uld have beheld in the innoeence of their 
oobs and the girlish gaieties of their 
Banners the sign and pledge of their 
}urity. They were not sisters — were not 
a any way related to each other— but were 
cerely friends, linked however in the 
losest bond which intimacy can possibly 
^eave ; for a secret existed amongst them 
-a secret which was the common property 
f that sweet group, and which they would 
oh for worlds reveal 1 

They were the daughters of some of the 
roiidest families of the Aristocracy, Two 
them were engaged to be married to 
aing noblemen of high rank, great wealth, 
id handsome persons ; and the others fait 
uaHy certain of forming alliances quite 
eligible. For their extreme beauty, their 
3omplishments, and their fascinations, as 
ill as their exalted birth and the ioiluenee 
tihe families to which they belonged, had 
'eady rendered them the objects of tender 
^axd on the part of many suitors. 

Bufj if this charming bavy had now 
afcrived to group itself apart from the 
of the brilliant company, and thus 
tire into a corner to exchange a few words 
.th each other, it was only for a brief 
ace — and in leas than five minutes would 
ey be sought for by the gallants who had 
gaged them as partners for the next 
nee. 

Bufj who were these charming creatures, 
rming the little group apart from the 
ist of the assemblage — this perfect nosegay 
‘ the sweetest flowers to which we have 
lus directed such special attention ? These 
iir ones were the same who now and then 
ioretly visited OarUori House, joined in a 
oluptuous dance for the amusement of the 
rince, and were in reality upon terms of 
ae utmost familiarity with him ! This was 
00 secret which wo have above alluded to 
3 being common amongst them : it was the 
,nk binding them together in so close an 
xtimaoy. Their purity was gone— their 
hastity existed not : lovely as they were to 
be oye, they were naught but pollution 
feneath the surface! That virginal air 
rhich seemed to invest them as with a 
harm, was the mere artificial assumption 
(f what was no longer natural. They wece 
Iready on the high road to become 
iessaiians of depravity 1 

And so it is with many— alas I too many 
the daughters of the Aristocracy. Their 
yary breeding, their rearing, their training 
gradually adapt them to all possiblo vices 


and hypocrisies. The routine of the fashion- 
able boarding-school is a fitting prepara- 
tive for the more prurient developments to 
be evoked by the warmth of the atmo- 
sphere of pleasure and fashion. How is it 
possible that girlish artlessness can survive 
in such a heated air as this ? The fresh- 
ness of the rose languishes and fades in the 
sickly atmosphere of drawing rooms. So 
it is with the daughters of the Aristocracy. 
We do not say with all — but with many, 
too, many ; and the virtuous ones prove 
the exceptions to the rule, and not the 
rule itself. How otherwise can we account 
for the fearful demoralization, the invete- 
rate depravity, and the transcending dis- 
soluteness which character isa the married 
life of the upper classes ? Tbe women of 
that sphere do not put on habits of pro- 
fligacy at tbe same time with tbe bridal 
garments. No— before they even accom- 
pany their husbands to the matrimonial 
altar, they have in many cases already 
strayed out of the paths of virtue. Hence 
is it that their progress in vice continues 
with such an apparently easy and almost 
natural gradation, down the inclined plane 
leading to utter dissoluteness. 

Eeader, this picture of the females of 
the Aristocracy is not too highly coloured 
— no, not a whit exaggerated. Ten thous- 
and facts might be brought forward to 
testify its truth. 


CHAPTEE OLXXI. 

WATCHINGS AND PUBSUITS. 

Eeturn we now to Valentine Malvern, 
whom we left in Pall Mall after he had 
despatched the ill-looking fellow to fetch 
Mr. Lawrence Sampson. 

No sooner had he thus sent ofi the 
messenger whom hazard threw in his way, 
when he began walking about in such a 
manner as to avoid exciting suspicion that 
he was in wait for any body, but so that 
he could not fail to observe whomsoever 
might turn into the carriage way leading 
clown to the private door of Oarlton 
House. Not long bad he thus waited when 
be beheld a lady advancing rapidly. She 
was closely veiled and wrapped in a cloak 
of light material and elegant make ; and 
she at once turned towards the private 
door. A cold shudder passed through 
Malvern’s frame as he thought to himself 
it was possible- — nay, even probable— that 
this female who had just passed him by. 
was either the murderess of his father, ot 


